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CHAPTER L 

Winn featou* pangs fond hearts invade, 
tim'v summon prfdfl unto iheir aid 
.Am! ii t-iiu .miw.Tvi] c-nlm imp Art. 
\\ bile irih. blisedn Mh- tortured hearty 

E!*a ii h i ii >■ brow, and bhtck Ike icar. 

While ypl the lou'd oae 1 1 n k <;■ r s near. 
But Ah 2 how soon pride's ruign is o'er 
When the beloved U seen no more; 
I li-'ii gush the tears that had he seen, 
Perbaftf n0 cause for Lears had been, 
Aiut pride no longer can uigiain 
The tfounded heart (bfti vrttbej in pain*" 

Whbn Louisa Sydney awoke from Jut Agitated slumbers, the 
morning tfter she had seen Stralhern at the Coliseum , she fell for 
the lirsi few minutes a vague sense of pain and sorrow , similar to 
i luiL experienced when nut! is first aroused from an afflicting drenm. 
rlad she indeed been dreaming? was the, first question that pre- 
seated itself to her mind , but too soon came the sad recollection 
»il what she had seen and heard ihe previous nights llie tender 
attention with which Stralhern bent down in listen to the low 
accents of his lovely companion, and the earnestness with which 
he replied to her — and tears, bitter tears, chased each other 
down her cheeks. Beautiful as the lady she had seen walking with 
him rcully was, Louisa Sydney, in the sclMorluring spirit of 
jealousy, exaggerated her charms, and drew the most disparaging 
comparisons between them and her own — in the excess ^C feftx 
humility , almost finding an emiusc fat V\\e \ic&ft£ta| dWV^w'^ 
the superior attractions of her rivaL T&\i\Av^ Ck^^^^^^^^^' 
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crisy she could find no excuse for. This shocked and pained her, 
for it destroyed her respect for him. She had not only passionately, 
fondly loved Strathern, but had entertained-for/hjm a sincere 
esteem , the only sure basis for a lasting afcctidn. * •Now , all this 
fair edifice of love was sMttere4tatn4po\fbd, "and its overthrow 
had so severely injured the tfeV 1 w^erelit was built, that she felt 
she should never moreVP.*** 00 ^ the happiness so lately her own. 
Hencefort]iJn wfcomVofcld she confide, when he who seemed the 
very soirf jifyrutfi and honour could thus deceive? And were all 
. (he vijwsoftdve , the interchange of thoughts, that had served to 
V*. Wild them so closely and fondly to each other, nothing more — 
T ' on his side , at least — than a part of that system of deception 
practised to win the fortune of the heiress, that he might lavish it 
on the real object of his attachment? " Ah ! who would be rich?" 
thought the weeping girl , as she writhed in agony over the de- 
struction of her cherished hopes, and opened her mind to the cruel 
suspicions forced on her by the detection of her lover's falsehood. 
"Were I poor, he would not have sought me and I should not 
now have to mourn over the ruin of my happiness." 

Mrs. Sydney found her daughter pale, and suffering, but 
Louisa had now schooled herself to conceal, if not to conquer, the 
violence of her grief, and her mother was gratified at observing the 
calmness of her demeanour, until, after a closer examination, 
she saw how much the effort cost her daughter. 

"Mother," said the agonised girl , "I have reflected much 
and deeply on the painful position in which I at this moment 
stand, and, to escape future regret, I have determined on once 
more seeing Strathern. It is due to him; and, whatever the 
result of our interview may be, I shall hereafter feel more satisfied 
that I did not deny him an opportunity for explanation, if, indeed, 
an honourable one can be found." 

"My precious child, I don't wish to curb your inclination on 
this point, but indeed, Louisa, I fear an interview, under 
existing circumstances, will only serve to inflict additional pain on 
you." 

"Then you no longer think, mother, that he can be guilt- 
fess?" and the blush that rose to the cheek of L»o\jl\s& , ^wiNarc^ 



pale as Parian marble , betrayed the deep emotion occasioned bj 
this proof that her mo! her did not now after any plea in favour of 
her lover, *' You are silent , muther , but ton well do I know how 
to inlerpret that silence. It comi nres me that you T like me, are 
assured that llie person w& saw birn with last night is not such a 
one as my atllaneed husband should he semi with." 

u Bal what object do you propose to yourself, my child, by 
this i 1 1 1 - fc r ^ i <_* w "?" said Mrs* Sydney, evading lo notice her daugh- 
ter's interpretation of her silence, 

"My project, mother, is lo force myself to assume as* aim 
an aspect as I can — my pride will , 1 trust, enable me to conceal 
my feelings — and receive him as much in the usual way as will be 
possible with my altered sentiments, ami thus give him an op- 
portunity of explaining who the person is with whom we saw 
him." 

"Alas ! my child, I fear it is a subject on which he could not 
touch with you or me. A nighf s calm reflection has brought me 
lo think that there is, there mitf/be, something very wrong in 
what ivc last nrgtrt witnessed. No prudent woman would be seen 
alone with any man who wus not her husband or brother at such an 
hour, and in so lonely a place. We arc acquainted with every 
one in good society here, but the face we then beheld was that of a 
total stranger*" 

Louisa Sydney slightly shuddered , and became of a death-tike 
paleness, She pressed her hands to her heart, as if lo still its 
hMtfags, and presented such a picture of woe, that her mother 
could no longer repress her tears. 

'You weep, dearest mother, and forme! you who have bad 
long years of so much sorrow," and extending her arms towards 
her parent, whn pressed her daughlrr lo her breast, they for some 

lirnc mingled ibeir tears together. No at tempi il consotall "tild 

have been half so efficacious asibc deep sympathy of her mother, 
thus so unequivocally ei pressed, and Louisa Sydney felt that 
never unlil the hist few hours had she realty known how to estimate 
the maternal heart, w ith its Inexhaustible &totti tvHv^wwtsa «&&. 
commiseration, which now, iu W Yvuwr. ot \vcfe4, ^tvsV. ^a^ 
forth it* waters of balm, lo SGOlfce an&'taaX V\i^ Viwsais* ^w 
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lacerated heart. When relieved by tears , Louisa again expressed 
her desire to see Stralhern once more. 

"It may be a weakness, dear mother, but I pray you to bear 
with me, when I urge this wish of mine against your opinion. I want 
to judge for myself how he will look and act when we meet, and 
whether it will be possible for him to assume his usual tenderness 
of manner and fond devotion after what we have seen. If he can, 
why then I think I may bring myself, as I ought, to rejoice in my 
deliverance from such a husband." 

But alas! the changeful colour and trembling lips the agitated 
girl but too well betrayed that, whatever might be the result of 
the purposed interview, the time was yet far, far distant when, 
however her reason might approve it , her rupture with her lover 
could become' a source of satisfaction to her. Even firmer minds 
than Louisa Sydney's might be pardoned for the feverish anxiety 
that now filled hers in the trying position in which she found her- 
self placed. Strathern had been so truly loved , had filled her 
heart and her thoughts so wholly during the last few months, had 
so entirely occupied the present and mingled with every plan, 
every hope of the future , that she could not tear his image from 
her breast without almost breaking the heart with whose very 
fibres it was entwined. To think of him of whom she had made an 
idol , now degraded and worthless, was torture , was agony. The 
present was insupportable, and the future she dared not con- 
template. Forgetful of the precepts of religion , that only true 
consolation in all earthly trials, she prayed for death , thoughtless 
of how unfit she was , with a heart filled with love for man , to 
meet the presence of her divine Creator. Mrs. Sydney, unwilling 
to give pain by opposing, at length yielded to the wish of her 
daughter. Louisa arose from her bed , but such had been the 
effect of sorrow and disappointed affection on her delicate frame 
that it was long before she could get through the duties of her 
toilet. When Nurse Murray presented one of the favourite robes 
of Strathern , and the ribbons lately selected by her youthful mis- 
tress in compliance with his taste , a burst of fresh tears streamed 
down the cheeks of Louisa as she waved her hand to have them 
put aside. 



11 Give me a black silk dress , T * said she, feeUng thai it would 
be a mockery to allirc her person in gay colours, while all villi in 
was dark and cheerless; and Mrs, Sydnrj \ who well understood 
what was passing in her daughter's mind, remembered how she, 
too, long after the prescribed lime for wearing black had expired, 
turned with distaste from the coloured dresses presented for her 
use by oflicMius friends* Not so did Nurse Hurray feel. li Gb! 
whit n pity it if. ,"' thought she, M lhat my darling young lady will 
put on lhat gloomji black. It ue\er was becoming lo her, even 
when sue was well, but now, when she looks as pale as agnost, 
and has ihe tears springing into hgr eyes every minute, 
make her look plain , if any dress could have thai effect. Jt 
I can't bear that he should havr the satisfaction of seeing her 
looking ill. It will be just tor all the world like saying * see how 
miserable you have madu tiio,' and no woman, be she the highest 
or the poorest, should ever lei any man, not eyen ihe best of 
them , know that he Im* suet a power ove^ her. I know th 
Ibex are all alike, and ncm lo he trusted with p over. If God 
EQUldf us Ihe weaker vessels, ;is we arc called, hasn't he g\\ en us 
cunning to keep the strong in order? J <ir what else have wo our 
tongues, of which the stoniest men are afraid, and our (ears, 
which ihe rudest eannol withstand? Wouldn't the horse roaster 
his rider if he only knew his own strength and the other's 
weakness? but the rider conceals boih , and masters ihe poor 
animal , by never letting ban know his own power* This is 
what we women should do. We ought ne\er lo let the 
men know how weak, how fond we can be, but, like the 
rider with the horse, make 'em believe we arc strong and 
powerful/* 

Nurse Murray woutd have given expression lo bet thoughts bad 
she heen alone with her young lady, even al the risk of displeasing 
her* so Jirmly was she persuaded of Ihe wisdom of her own opinion 
on the momenlotis subject in question, hill the presence of Mrs, 
Sydney, of whou* she stood in ft certain degree ufawe, imposed 
silence on her, sn her youthful mistress missed ihe onpertuuU^ 
of bearing her seulimems, all of which wove l^\u\Aw\w\\\tx WW 

rieaea, in nnttrimviiiiil life , and on th« v\tV\m^^\^^^i^^ 



her meek-hearted helpmate, over whom her self-will and power 
of rhetoric had achieved an easy conquest. 

"No," resumed Murray, "/would have put on my most be- 
coming dress and gayest ribands , and, so far from letting him sec 
that he had the power of grieving me, I would have pretended — 
ay , even though my heart was breaking, that I would — to be in 
the highest spirits imaginable, until 1 had brought him to sub- 
mission. Ah! well-a-day, what a pity it is that women should 
. ever grow old, and so lose the power of tormenting. Perhaps, 
after all , it is as well my poor husband was removed from this life 
before I had lost my empire over him, which , probably, when he 
had seen me grow old , would have been the case , and I never 
could have home to see him set up to have a way of his own. No ! 
that would have broken my heart outright, while now I have the 
comfort of reflecting that up to his last hour I never allowed him 
to think or act for himself, and this is a great consolation." 

While these cogitations were passing fn the mind of Nurse 
Murray, her hands were occupied in dressing her young mistress, 
who, totally passive under her operations, with eyes averted from 
her mirror, longed to be released from the irksome task of adorn- 
ment, now that she no longer sought to please. It was but the 
previous day that she had felt a pleasure in that which at present 
fatigued and annoyed her. How well she remembered every trivial 
incident connected with the toilet of the preceding morning. How 
she had half offended Nurse Murray by declining to wear the robe 
she had prepared for her, because it was the one which Strathern 
least liked. How glad she had felt when her mirror had assured 
her that her dress was peculiarly becoming — not from vanity, for 
Louisa Sydney was not a vain woman , but simply because she 
knew that it would give pleasure to her lover to sec her looking 
well. And now she no longer had an object to induce attention to 
her dress , no longer a desire to appear to advantage in his eyes 
whom alone she had hitherto wished to please. However re- 
cherche* , or becoming her attfre might be , how could she hope to 
compete in personal attraction with the lovely woman whom she 
had beheld him with the night before. No ! all was now over. 
Henceforth she would abandon herself to iVie dtew^ fata^Yta&\a& 



infidelity and falsehood bad prepared for bet, and await as best 
tide illicit (he death which she doubted not must sooner or later 
follow sufferings tike those endured since the previous right. 
Poor Louisa! she hud yet much to learn in the science of affliction 
— that science, the lirsl rudiments of which she had but so lately 
begun to acquire , and whose lessons require a patience winch 
time alone eta bestow* She had yd to know that death conies not 
when prayed for, or else how few among the young, who, shrink- 
ing under the first disappointment of (he heart , implore U, would 
ever arrive at maturity* When such a disappointment first falls 
on the young heart, palsying Ha finest and most generous im- 
pulses , an aU*6llgr&Bgiftg selfish ness is apt to replace the nobler 
(fualittes thai had previously characterised it, and it is not until 
sorrow has tried it that it resumes its former purity. This was 
now the case with Louisa Sydney* AJiYG only to the bitterness of 
heroin gifof, she forgot, in her desire to escape from it by the 
death which she invoked, how desolate, if di'priu-d of her only 
child, her sole consolation on earth, would that fond mothers lot 
be irbo now lived but for her. 

Supported on the arm of Mrs. Sydney, her daughter, tre- 
mulous with emotion, entered the saloon and took her usual place 
there. Every sound agitated hrr, and the symptoms of her agi- 
tation were so evident, mojgrtf all her efforts to conceal them, that 
her mother once more entreated her to abandon her project of 
seeing Strath em s and let her receive him , but Louisa was not to 
be persuaded, and while her mother was yet urging her T Slralhern's 
well-known step was heard in the ante-room, and in the netf 
moment he entered the apartment* His step was buoyant , and 
there was a joyousness in his aspect and in the very sound of his 
voire, as he approached and uttered the customary salutations, 
little in QDiaon with Ltfce feelings of those he addressed* Notwith- 
standing that both Mrs. Sydney and Louisa endeavoured to appear 
as usual, there was a gravity, if not a sadness, in their coun- 
tenances and manner that instantly struck Strathern, and subdued 
his cheerfulness* 

11 II ns anything occurred — have eilYvfcr <vt ^w\\itt^V\V **** 
mantled he with evident aaviety y looking tftq& wm *» iQafc.tfW*- 
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"Yes, you, dearest, I now see have been suffering/' and he 
again took Louisa's trembling hand , and pressed it to his lips. 

"I have not been quite well," said she, "but it was nothing 
serious, a mere slight and temporary indisposition." 

"I wished so much to get to you last night , but found , to my 
annoyance, that it was impossible. There was no means of 
escaping from my friend until it was too ,late to present myself 
here." 

Louisa felt the blood mount to her cheek at this falsehood, 
which she received as an irrefragable proof of the hypocrisy and 
unworthiness of her lover , and Mrs. Sydney , calm and patient as 
she was in general , experienced a sentiment of indignation she 
found it difficult to repress. Strathern , who observed Louisa's 
blush , attributed it to anger at his not having come to her the pre- 
ceding night , and felt vexed at her still continuing to betray her 
displeasure. 

"Then you remained with your friend the whole evening," ob- 
served Louisa. 

" Yes ; after dinner I accompanied him , it being a fine moon- 
light night, in a drive around Rome, where he has never pre- 
viously been , in order that he might see the exterior at least of 
some of the objects that he most wished to behold. He is quite 
unable to walk , and so infirm that I fear there is but little chance 
of his ever recovering." 

This statement, delivered without the slightest symptom of 
embarrassment on the part of the speaker, conveyed such a con- 
viction to his hearers that dissimulation and falsehood were ha- 
bitual to him , that both felt their disgust and anger considerably 
increased. One of those dead pauses ensued so disagreeable when 
the individuals composing a small circle are under a constraint, 
and yet wish to avoid betraying their consciousness of it. Stra- 
thern turned to Mrs. Sydney, whose general equanimity and pe- 
culiar kindness to himself he had so often experienced, as if to 
seek a solution of the cause of the incomprehensible change in the 
manner of his affianced wife, but a gravity almost amounting to 
sternness, never previously observable in the countenance of that 
ted?, checked the enquiry that hovered on uis \vps , wv& V&cra&sM. 
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i lie | win i In I sense of embarrassment that stole over him, Wilfo 
some effort he again essayed to break ilie spell of silence, and ha- 
zarded some commonplace remark 00 the weather, that nevrr 
failing resource of an Englishman Lo keep up a flagging conversa- 
tion or resell dropped one. But this experiment was KUSui 
fill , for it drew only a notio$y]hil>l+! from one ol the ladies. Stra- 
thern hit his displeasure ;:rowing#nlo real anger, as he sal eyeing 
Alternately mother and daughter,- and endeavoured to Hod a CfttiSti 
for their inexplicable coldness and reserve. Was his having de- 
voted one evening to an old and dear friend to he punished as if he 
had committed some deep ojTence? and was Mrs, Sydney, instead 
of using her everlions to make her daughter sensible of the unrea- 
sonableness of her displeasure for such a trivial cause, to evince 
herself an equal degree of dissatisfaction? II so, then had he but 
little chance of happiness in his proposed union with her daughter, 
and his marriage with the beloved object of his atVecthm t hitherto 
looked forward to with joyful anticipation as the crowning of his 
felicity t would be hut the commencement of a life of despotism 
on her pari, and contemptible submission, or open rebellion on 
his. >o T such a prospect was loo dreadful to contemplate ! He 
must come to an explanation with Louisa, must establish an 
understanding that would restore the happy future with her which 
he had pre\iousiy evpeeted, or —he must break with her l-i r ever. 
And yet, angry as he was, he dared not reflect on the possibility 
of losing her , without a pang Ibat made him sensible how closely 
interwoven her image was with his hopes of happiness — nay, 
with his very existence itself. He trembled lest, in his present 
stiU of irritation , he might be hurried into the expression of his 
;s a and give utterance to aught that might widen the unac- 
countable breach between them, so he determined on withdraw- 
ing, and remaining absent a few Lours until his mind had re- 
covered its calmness, He arose, pleaded an engagement, and 
approached to lake the hand of Louisa* It .\sn* arrorded to him 
with an air of sin h freezing coldness that he scarcely retained it a 
rnoiiient in his, yet lie still tinkered in fin- rerun, c\^eclvn% Vta, 
usual invitation to dinner. II , however , came, vrnV, wc^vfogAftA 
was teaiing the room was a single wurd sauv \vn t&fcgl «&&$&*$ w: 
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daughter that indicated a desire or an expectation of seeing him 
again that day. What did, what could all this strange conduct 
mean ? He could not form even a suspicion , unless it originated 
in his not having returned to spend the previous evening with 
Louisa, as she had expressed her wish that he should. And yet 
the punishment was so very much disproportioned to the offence 
— if, indeed , offence it could#>e really termed — that he could 
not reconcile it to his knowled§efof Mrs. Sydney and her daughter's 
character that they should'thus act. He left the house in a state 
of great agitation , and was proceeding to his hotel , when , nearly 
at its door, he met the carriage of Lord Delmington, with its 
owners in it. He would have retreated from them , so unfit did he 
feel at that moment for holding intercourse with even his most 
esteemed friend, but, unfortunately, Lord Delmington caught 
sight of him , and , stopping the carriage , said , " We were just 
going to your hotel in search of you, my dear Strathcrn, for I 
want you to take Mary into St. Peter's, as I cannot have the plea- 
sure of doing so myself. Come into the carriage." 

Strathcrn paused, and gladly would have made some excuse 
for not complying with his friend's request, but Lord Delmingt6n, 
with the impatience that often accompanies ill-health , exclaimed, 
"Come, Strathern, don't stand waiting," and mechanically, the 
step being let down by the servant,* Strathern entered the carriage. 

"I fear we have interrupted you when you have some other 
engagement," said the beautiful woman who was seated by Lord 
Delmington , and who , with all a woman's tact , perceived in an 
instant that Strathern would have preferred not accompanying 
them. 

"No great matter if we even do make him break an engagement 
for once ," observed Lord Delmington ; "for , as we positively go 
away to Naples to-morrow, he will be soon quit of the trouble of 
lionising us." 

Strathern said something civil about his having pleasure in 

being of use to Lady Delmington, though wishing himself a 

hundred miles off while he uttered the words, and they proceeded 

to Si. Peter's. Haifa dozen carriages were drawn up in front of the 

eborch as the one he wa6 seated in approaclied^ii^Vve^NVa^t^v^ 
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hurried glance of enquiry to ascertain whether they belonged to any 
of his acquaintances, was glad to Mud inej did not, lor be was 
unwilling to be seen [alone wilh a Strang Imly , and above rill niii- 
whosc beauty was so remarkable as to attract all eyes, and yet 
whose position was so equivocal as the one with whom he was 
about lo enter St. Pder s. 

li I will drive up and down,'" said LordDe'imn^ton, M while 
take Mary round (he church. You need not hurry j our self, dear- 
est," resumed he, addressing himself 'lo his fair companion, who 
was unwilling lo leave him, u for as 1 am not able lo enter Ibis 
glorious temple, it will he a pleasure to me thai you should see it*" 

Slraiheni gave his arm lo Lady Dclmington lo ascend, and was 
lifting (lie heavy curtain that drapes the entrance, \\\\vn on the 
inner side of it, he found himself lix-ir-vix Lo Mr, Rhymer, and 
so close thai there was no avoiding him, The eyes of the old man 
became rivetted on Ihe beautiful face of Ihe lady, which neve 
could have appeared lo greater advantage than al that moment, 
when lighted up by tin- enthusiastic admiration which Ihe first 
sight of iliai wondrous fane evriicd. 

"Ah! you here/* observed Rhymer, eilending his hand to 
fttratherii, "and, as 1 see, leading an angel lo ihe shrine of a 
saint." 

Lady Delminglon blushed at this florid compliment, and her 
heightened colour rendered herslill handsomer, 

"You are indeed a fortunate, man/* resumed Rhymer, iS for 
you seem to exist in an atmosphere of heauty. I never see you that 
you are nol escorting some one of earth's fatrost daughters. May 
I eloim the privilege of an old man, and ask to be presented lo 
your lovely companion?" 

Siralhern fell ihe blood rise lo bis cheek, and the conscious- 
ness lhal his confusion and embarrassment were visible to Rhymer, 
eyes were Used wilh a searching earnestness on his faeL\ 
ased both. "Another lime, perhaps/* muttered he, mo- 
ving abruptly away with the lady, and leaving Rhymer standing 
as if rooted ro Ihe spot 

11 How \er> disagreeable,' 1 said La^Vj Tte\w™&\sy&* ve\ v«* 
sweetest accents, "I saw you were embarra^^ \na,\.Vw& *.w&& 
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have imagined that we should have met any one, who would thus, 
tans ceremonie, ask to be presented to me? Who is that old 
man?" 

4 * He is no other than Rhymer, the poet." 

"What! the author of some of my most favourite poems! I 
am sorry I did not know him. Oh ! Mr. Slrathern, what a temple 
— and how instinct with grandeur and beauty ! What would I not 
give that my dear Francis were here to behold it. Every sight loses 
half its attraction for me when he cannot share the delight of seeing 
it with me." 

Though in no mood to be pleased with anything at that moment, 
Strathern could not resist feeling the charm spread around her by 
the young and artless being by whose side he walked through that 
glorious fane, as, rapt in the contemplation of its countless beau- 
ties, and the sublimity of the whole, she now moved silently 
along, seemingly forgetful of his presence. At length she awoke as 
from a dream , and said , "Now let us go to Francis. How sellish 
of me to have stayed from him so long." 

To account for the embarrassment in which Strathern found 
himself placed with regard to avowing at once to Louisa Sydney 
the new female acquaintance he had formed, and the visit with her 
the preceding night to the Coliseum , we must inform our readers 
that when he went to the hotel to dine with Lord Delmington , he 
was never more surprised than on being presented to a young 
and lovely woman as his lordship's wife. The tale Lord Del- 
mington had to tell was a brief one. He had fallen in love with the 
only daughter of his tutor, a clergyman with whom his father had 
placed him after he had left college. The moment the conscientious 
Mr. Ravensfield had discovered the attachment, he revealed it to 
the Marquis of Rochampton , who instantly summoned his son to 
the paternal home, wheu, having reproached him with a severity 
little calculated to work the desired effect, he prohibited him, 
under pain of his eternal displeasure, ever again to hold inter- 
course with the object of his affection , whom he designated as an 
artful and designing girl, while he stigmatised her worthy father 
as a .hypocrite, who hoped to win his consent to the ennobling his 
low-born daughter by an affected show of houout *\uxt\^\tt%v.\jfc 



ijttaelmienl nT his degenerate son. The health of Lord Delmington, 
delicate, sank beneath bra l£p*ratio8 &otn ihe innocent 
and lovely Alary Hrnenslield , and the harshness of his father 
The Marquis of Roebampton, alarmed hy his danger, consented 
to his son's Adopting ihe adticcof (be phy&foiras consulted, and 
proceeding Forthwith to Italy, Lord Hclminglon found means, 
ill as be was ; to evade the watchful care of his stern parent* He 
harried lo the pfttsonigf to take leave of his adored Mary, and to 
r^ucw his rows of unalterable and tooted lorn. He found it 
empty. The worthy clergyman had died a Tew days bo fore, leaving 
his orphan child nearly portionless, and dependent for a home on 
the kindness of an elderly maiden lady of limited means, who 
resided in the neighbourhood . and who had taken a deep interest 
in her since the death oF her mother. Lord Delminglon's resolu- 
tion was instan I ly taken. He determined to wed his dear Mary at 
ind to make her the companion <d hie visit to Italy* His 
impassioned pleadings won tin- Cftttstni nl the lovely girl . and her 
proWtress, who, aware of the insulting letters Wrkten by the 
Marquis of Rnehunstoli to .Mr. Ravensfietd — letters that she 
firmly believed had tireaily accelerated hisdcalh t fell a pleasure 
in thinking that the orphan would, in *\iiu- ol ihe har>h and unjust 
manjui*, be debated to a slab on from which he could not dis- 
possess hen The marriage was celebrated in her presence and that 
nl I wo other chosen friends of the late rector, and il was agreed that 
it should nol be declared until the youthful pair were beyond the 
reach of the Statu father* BOgEl . Wflfcfa his son's precarious slate 
of health rendered him unlit to tope with. Lord IteknfngtOD maiir 
Sirviilinii (in.mise not to repeal h;s marriage urili I the disclosure 
had first been made lo Ids father, which he meant should be in a 
short limp. 

The seclusion iu which the Marquis of RoehampUm had im- 
mured his- only son. had tended to keep him in a slate of ignorance 
with regard to a knowledge of the world and its conventional usages, 
seldom to be found in a man of hi^h birth w ho had reached the 
age ©f twenty-three. Little, therefore, did Lord llttamu^MOk 
imagine that, by c o n c ea I in $ his max rtau£b * \\ft ns w* s,v^v£w% "^ t 
Itoe *>i the object dearest lolum\aVv\t\^v\ie.TO^V\^Y» XwsS! 
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have had a score of the finest living, thorough-bred English horses, 
for half the money which the removal of yonder bronze ones must 
have cosf , and had he been a good judge of horse-flesh , he would 
not have looked twice at these. 

The laquais de place shrugged his shoulders , and offered to 
conduct milor to some of the palaces to see the pictures. 

"You may spare yourself the trouble , I have had quite enough 
of looking at pictures at Rome , and don't mean to bore myself 
with any more." 

' 'But Titiano, the great Titiano! surely milor would not 
leave Venice without beholding the chefd'ceuvres of his pencil?" 

"I will though, for hang me if Hook at a picture until I get 
. back to England, and see Edwin Landsoer's horses and dogs, 
that are better worth attention than all your Italian pictures put 
together." 

Returned to the Leone Bianco, Lord Fitzwarren found his 
friend Web worth selecting from a printed bill of fare before him 
the dainties he preferred, and noting them down for the cook. 
"This is such an abominable place Weby , that it is impossible to 
stay here," said he. 

[We will spare our readers the half unintelligible pronunciation 
of Mr. Webworth , and indite his words without the tiresome lisp 
that invariably accompanied them.] 

"You don't mean that, my good fellow. Why you remember 
Burford told us that the best chef de cuisine in all Italy is to be 
found at this very hotel , and what the deuce else can we want to 
make us comfortable?" 

"Many things, horses among the rest. How the devil can a 
man be happy in a place where there is not a horse? No , I really 
cannot make up my mind to stay here a week as we intended — 
nay , for the matter of that , I should like to go off to-morrow." 

"But remember, my dear Fitz, people would laugh so con- 
foundedly at us, were we to leave Venice without seeing its 
churches, palaces, and fine pictures." 

"You don't mean to say that you would give a fig, Weby, to 
see them?" 

"I certainly would not have come out ol ufj ^wj \a \\sro >JaR.\a % 
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I confess, Fit/, but as we flra here, I should like to be able to 
s*y I tod Been ihern. 1 ' 

"Oil I tot (he maUiT of that, Webjf, yon can say you hove, 
and th-ii will do just as well. For my part, I think it will look 
very knowing when people are talking of Venice , aud boring one, 
as they always do, about pictures and other things, to say / was 
at Veil ice, hot made it a point not to see any of those thio 
was so tired of hearing them talked of. Thai will make 'em stare 
twice as much as if one prated about the matter for an hour/' 

11 Bat really, Fill, 1 should like to si retch my legs a little after 
being so Ion;: shut up In a posl-choise. And though 1 don't core 
much about palaces, churches, and pictures, the going lo see 
thnm makes one lake exercise, aud that gives a good appetite, 
which, as the ckff de cuisine h«re is a prime artist, is worth 
having, 

fL You would not surely like to go about in one of ihose black 
hearses that they call gondolas T Wcby? 1 thought 1 should be 
suffocated while I was going to the Place St. Mark, Dud it put 
such melancholy thoughts into my bead that 1 haven't got over it 
yet." 

** You won't miud it after a little use. Fit/; so, there's a good 
fellow, let us stay here a lew days, and trj the cook's skill* 
Venice is famed for a certain breakfast cake, called J'ncaecio, I 
wrote It down in my pocket-book when I heard Burford speak of 
it, and it would he a pity not to make acquaintance with it*" 

"Well, as you have set your heart on it> Weby, I will stay 
three or four days here ; but it 's against my will, I can tell you,' 1 

Mr, Wchvvorth induced Lord ffUWarren to break through his 
resolution , and accompany him the regular round of sight-seeing ; 
but his dislike to Venice did not abate, though the excellence ol 
the cook at the Leone Tlianco made so favourable an impression on 
his companion that he would willingly have prolonged his sojourn 
theft ad rt/finitum , could he have persuaded his friend to remain, 

1 ' What you can see in Venice to make you wish to stay here, 
I cannot imagine?" said Lord Fitscwarrcnn, his tgn^fet ^rcw£**\«2v 
tried by the pertinacity with whkh ^ftVwQitii wntfAwaft^ Vi w^P- 
him to postpone his departure. 
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"Why, where can we hope to find such a cook, Fitz? And 
after our bad fare on the road, and indifferent dinners at Rome, 
it is a comfort to enjoy the living here. 

"That fellow Weby thinks of nothing, lives for nothing, but 
his stomach," thought Lord Fitzwarren, annoyed at the total 
disregard to his own wishes, betrayed by his epicurean com- 
panion, while Webworth, when left alone, could not forbear 
thinking "What a devilish selfish dog Fitzwarren was , who, be- 
cause he did not like Venice, must needs hurry him away from it 
long before he wished' to go." 

"Mem," thought Webworth, — "if ever I by any unex- 
pected and lucky chance should inherit a fortune, I will take espe- 
cial care never to charge myself with a compagnon de voyage. 
It is the greatest mistake in the world , for one is sure to find it a 
regular bore. Poor Fitz , though a good sort of fellow in his way, 
is a terrible bete , I must admit. Witness his desire to leave such 
a cook as we have here. No , / '11 never invite a friend to travel 
with me. I have had too much experience of the folly of that. 
Now , there 's Fitz, who always begins to talk when I wish to doze, 
and interrupts my digestion. Then , too , he sometimes touches 
me in the carriage , and I hate being touched , wants to have the 
glass up when I wish it down , and vice versa. No , I '11 keep my 
post-chaise to myself if ever I should become master of one, and 
carefully eschew bores ; poor Fitzwarren has given me a sickener 
of them." 

Though determined not to go and see any of the sights at 
Venice, Lord Fitzwarren found the time hang so heavily on his 
hands, that in order to get rid of it, he at last consented to accom- 
pany his friend the usual round of palaces and churches', pro- 
testing all the time, and with perfect truth, that he felt not the 
least pleasure in doing so. The past history of Venice was as a 
blank to him. Its fading splendour a matter of indifference. Its 
proud names could awaken no associations in his unlettered mind, 
and the treasures of art it contains he was incapable of apprecia- 
ting. His companion , nearly equally ignorant , was quite as in- 
d/Oereot about art; but calculating that even the superficial know- 
Jedge of pictures and places to be acquired V| wrov&% ^tofetfc ^^ 
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or twice might furnbh him with Dew topics of conversation, and so 
induce imitations to country-houses in England , on his return, 
lie determined on not neglecting lliis opportunity of increasing his 
claims to l !u? hospitality of those numerous busts in his own coun- 
try who find it difficult, from the proverbial dulness of their 
houses, to secure guests to eat their good dinners, drink ihcir 
old wines, and listen to their Ibrice-told long stories. To such 
hosts Webwurth was a sure card — "A welLbred in offensive 
as ihr v term I'd him — who would neither tempt their wives 
into flirtations, nor their daughters into an imprudent love maleiu 
He was also very popular wilh (he ladies of these country-houses, 
for, loo silent to be addicted to gossiping , they might , with per- 
fect impunity , indulge in sentimental conversations with any fa- 
Touredjjeau in his presence, without his appearing conscious of 
it , irltile he afforded a cover from the open indecorum of a teta-d- 
frff. i( It was only Wehworlh," was a frequent remark uttered 
by them t when some new adorer r unacquainted with his peculiar 
merits, stopped short in the midst of a whispered declaration of 
fefedtaif*, on his entering a room, and the fomfget ladies of fa- 
milies were all amiability to him , because he never prated of who 
rode by their sides when out of sight of papa and mamma, or 
seemed to notice the giving or taking a Hewer* In fact, Web- 
worth was never 4e trop , for be r mi Id fall into a doze whenever he 
wished it, keep awake during the longest party of chess, or pa- 
tience wilh his hosts, praise their venison, and espouse their po- 
litical prejudices. No wonder, then , that he was popular. 

The laquais dt* ptfiee who conducted Lord Filzwarren and his 
friend around Venice was at his wfts* end, as he declared to the 
gondoliers , to know what sight could please milord. 

41 Ah! these Indcse (would he say) have loo much money to 
be happy* They take pleasure in nothing. Giacomo. Would 
you behove it? — thi* mi lor will hardly look at our Ji nest pictures, 
and turns away from our most noble palaces and churches. When 
I took them to the Frosi, to show them the splendid tomb of the 
Doge Foscan\ milor said h& cared not fot &\\ era* ta^,e& YoXV^- 
gethcr; and when I pointed out the stone Ih&t ca\st& fttt ws?fc»%- 
pkee of &ar greatest painter, and read aloud , 
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u k Qui giace il gran Tiziano ,' 
which I never pronounce without feeling proud , he told me not to 
speak any of my Italian lingo to him , for he didn't understand a 
word of it." 

"All the Inglese do not resemble this milor," observed the 
gondolier. " I have had many of them in this very gondola who 
knew all about Venice as well — ay, and better, too — than any 
cicerone in the place , and who would go from palace to palace, 
and church to church , to see particular spots where remarkable 
events had occurred." 

"The laquais de place tells me that we have now seen every- 
thing worth looking at in Venice," said Lord Fitzwarren to his 
companion as they sat at a late breakfast in the bay-window that 
overhangs the canal in the Leone Bianco, "and a pretty jumble 
they have made in my head, I can't remember one single thing 
distinctly, but all is a confused mass mixed up together in my 
brain, and no wonder, when I have been looking at things I never 
before heard or dreamt of, and don't care a farthing about. I 
have been quite out of my latitude ever since I set foot in Italy — 
that 's the truth of it — and I heartily wish I had never left Old 
England , the only country in the world for man or beast. When 
a man don't know what to do with himself, Weby, he 's sure to 
get into a scrape by either marrying or having a duel on his hands, 
and I hardly know which is the worst. But what I was going to 
say is , that now we have got over the sight-seeing I 'm determined 
to start to-morrow. 

Webworth helped himself to another focaccio on the strength 
of his friend's information , almost groaning while he cut it at the 
recollection that he should so soon be deprived of this dainty. 

"I am afraid, my dear Fitz, it will be 'go further and fare 
worse ' with us, for we can nowhere be so well off as here." 

"Every man to his fancy," said Lord Fitzwarren. "One man's 
meat is another's poison. You like Venice — / hate it, and 
wouldn't have stayed here a second day for any consideration if 
you had not urged it. But to-morrow I go ; so hold yourself in 
readiness, old fellow." 

"I wonder whether these /ococcios ^rwA&tac^ V*^ *\ Ww. 
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Fiu , for if they will il would be a good plan lo take on a 
supply with us?" 

M I dare nay my courier can Lei I you, so I will ring for him*" 

The courier pronounced that ihc cokes la be good must be 
fresh every dny, at which Web worth evinced considerable disap- 
pointment, and helped himself to the only remaining one on the 
dish. im l shall always remember Venice," uhsrned he* L 'for 
Qowbcre have I ever tasted so delicious a cake as ibis samc/ci- 
caccio. 1 wish one could %H it made in England 4 lor the intro- 
duction of that and wild boar, would be a wonderful acquisition 
lo our epicureans/* 

"For my put, I am so well satisfied with English dishes and 
cakes that 1 require to see no other imported; and only wish I was 
hack to enjoy tliem,' 7 replied Fit/warren* 

And now aeeompls were to he culled in, money to be drawn 
for at Jlo> banker's, and Venetian chains, e/mlrrie/ and oilier 
bijouterie tad toys manufactured at Venice, were to be purchased 
for the ladies of the Wcllerhy family* Box after boi T tilled with 
these, flittering articles, were brought lo the Leone Bianco for 
Lord Filz warren's selection, itad as his companion eyed them he 
sighed , and observed — 

^-Fits , ynu really sire a lucky fellow thus to have the power oi 
proving to your absent friends thai you have not forgotten ihem. 
Were I rich like you, 1 should not neglect the opportunity of buy- 
ing a few ^ifls for some of my friends at bom*.'* 

"Select what you like, my dear Web>V* replied the good- 
natured FtUwarren, aaotrasetous of the indelicacy of this palpable 
hint mi the part of his companion, "and allow me bo include them 
in my hill- " 

** Thanks, Fitz, you really are the prince of good fellows," 
and with the greatest nonchalance Mr. Wehworth looked o\er the 
contents of the boxes, chose some gold chains and conLerie to the 
value of alb-asl thirty pounds, never demanding the prices, hut 
ordering ihern lo be carefully packed in separate cases. 

14 A good hit/ 1 thought Wehworth, * l Hecc I httffewftWS&< 



-Pear/ beat]$ of various colours curiously mww^^* 
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without expending a shilling, enough gifts to propitiate all the 
women whose country-houses I wish to frequent. I know how 
even the richest of them like to receive presents , and how unscru- 
pulously they accept gifts from those who can but ill afford to make 
them. How I shall be welcomed now that I have something to 
offer ! Yes , that was a good hit of mine ; and what does it signify 
whether Fitwarren , with his large fortune , pays thirty or forty 
pounds more than he intended. Poor fellow ! once he gets mar- 
ried, there will be an end to his generosity to a friend. I have 
seen enough of the changes effected, even in the most liberal men, 
by matrimony , not to be convinced that after it nothing more is to 
be expected from them by old companions. What a pity it is that 
such a good-hearted fellow as Fitz should be spoiled by a wife; 
but it can't be helped, so I must make hay while the sun shines. 
He doesn't care a fig for the girl either, and could be easily talked 
out of marrying her ; but / should be blamed for breaking off the 
marriage, for, as poor Fitz is known to be such a weak fellow, 
people would say /advised him, and such a report would be in- 
jurious to me in families where there are daughters , so I must let 
things take their course. One of the bores of having one's friends 
fools is, that whenever they do anything less stupid than usual, 
the good-natured world attributes it to the person they most live 
with, who gets all the blame, but never derives any credit for their 
good-natured acts. Yes , I foresee this will be the last journey I 
shall take with poor Fitz, unless Lady Olivia shows her temper too 
much after marriage, and that he bolts, an event very likely to 
occur, for she has a devilish bad one, I know, and Fitz hasn't 
been accustomed to be crossed, or tormented. Well, happen 
what may, I will so play my cards that nobody shall be able to 
blame me, and for the rest, whether they be happy or miserable, 
it will be their affair, and not mine." 

Thus reasoned the selfish Webworlh , wholly indifferent about 
the future fate of his kindest and most generous friend , whom he 
only looked on as a person through whose means he might enjoy 
the luxuries which his own limited fortune denied him. 

When Lord Fitz warren saw the various fresh packages piled 
°P in the ante-room of the Leone B\aato, ta& mwota% t& 
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his departure from Ycnice, he asked bis servant what they 
• «ni lain cd? 

* * They are lb e p ro v i si o n s or d er ed by Mr. Web w o r th , m y 1 o r d , 
for die journey." 

; * Why , there is enough to last for a tour through all Italy." 

'*¥#■, OlJ lwd| I beiiejre so; hut Mr. Webworth would have 
all the plats which he thought the cook here most excelled id 
dressing* and, as your lordship sees, Ihcy take up a quantity of 
room." 

H Why t Wcby , my boy," said Lord Fttz warren to his friend, 
who now made his appearance, "you have laid in a great stock of 
provisions I see, but how Lbe deuce they are to be stowed away is 
more than I can tell/' 

"You must only have a roomy post-chaise lo convey them, 
lit/,'* replied Wehworlh, with perfect coolness, "and this can 
Li! had at P.i dim." 

"Order breakfast * said Lord Filzwarrcn. 

"Not j\i*t yet, my good fellow* Only wait another hour and 
wc bag have snn\v Jocaccios hoi from the oven, and what does it 
matter to you whether we go an hour sooner or laioj ?" 

liood-uatureo* as Lord Filzwarrcn was, this new proof of the 
selfishness of his companion somewhat discomposed htm } and he 
bit his nether lip as he turned away; but, quickly recovering his 
temper, he said, "Well, Weby, have it oil your own way ; you 
must not be disappointed about your favourite cakes/ 1 

Not only had Wehworlh ordered the large supply of comestibles 
piled up in the ante-room, but he had also procured many receipts 
for different plate in lbe dressing of which the chefde cuisine of 
the Leone Bianco had evinced a more than ordinary degree of 
culinary skill, taking especial care that, as they were had under 
pretence of handing them over lo FiUwarrcn's future cook, the 
courier of his lordship should charge the douceur given to the chef 
for inditing Ibera to that nobleman. 

1 1 With these receipts I shall secure a sojourn at many country- 
houses when I get back to England/' thought Wehworlh^ "^feret^ 
a new disb of any merit, like a new Visltot ot^wj XatanX , A 1 ** •■** 
to be well received . as ihcy break the monotony itf to^^to*** 
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Long journeys, shut up tete-a-tete in a travelling carriage, 
are a severe test of friendship. Such opportunities are afforded of 
discovering the weaknesses and defects of fellow-travellers that 
persons must be, indeed, both amiable and agreeable to con- 
tinue as good friends after as before a long journey. The digestive 
organs of Web worth , severely tried by the excesses into which he 
had been tempted by the good dinners at the Leone Bianco , were 
considerably deranged, yet he had not the prudence to abstain 
from further indulgence on the route, but ill as he was, did ample 
justice to the delicacies brought from Venice. The effect of re- 
pletion on the temper is not less injurious than on the health , the 
derangement of the stomach irritating the whole nervous system, 
and rendering even persons generally good-humoured quite the 
reverse. Of the truth of this assertion Fitzwarren was soon 
furnished with ample proof, for Webworth became so sour and 
peevish that every movement of the carriage provoked an exclama- 
tion of discontent; at one moment he declared himself half suffo- 
cated for want of air, and when his friend good-naturedly let 
down all the glasses, he the next complained of chilliness, and 
expressed his conviction that he had caught a fever. 

" Let us stop at the next town, and send for a physician," said 
Lord Fitzwarren. 

"What! trust myself in the hands of an Italian quack? no, 
no, I 'm not such a fool as that. How a man of your fortune, Fitz, 
can travel without an English doctor does surprise me. What in 
heaven's name could tempt you to come abroad without one?" 

" Why simply, because it never once entered my head that it 
might be necessary." 

4 'And why were you to suppose that you should be more 
exempt from illness than other persons?" said Webworth, crossly. 

"I never supposed anything about it. I have always had good 
health , and I take care not to indulge too much in eating." 

"Well, that is a good one, Fitz, I must say. Whyl-know 

no one who eats more than you do. I have often remarked your 

extraordinary appetite. Oh, what a jolt! This carriage is very 

r//Aaag, and the springs are on a confounded \wA toN&VTOK&vc^ 
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Why don't you have your carriages buili liy Barker* lie s ih 
only man who on turn 0u( an easy travelling carriage.*' 

M So I think, and therefore I never employ any other coaeb- 
makcr," 

I ■ Well j then t for the nonce he has not succeeded , for this 
carriage is far from being an easy one. It is do! long enough, 
lit Lit, to allow one to stretch one 1 * lep comfortably/ 1 

*• Vet I , w ho have lon-er ones than yours, Wcby , can extend 
mine to their utmost/' 

" You are taller certainly, I admit, but I am sure my. legs ire 
the longest. T 

II 1 'JJ bet yon fifty pounds they are not/" 
"You are always tor deciding everything by a wager, Filz.-" 
4 * Yes, because it stops discussions," 
"But for those who can't afford to throw away their money, 

wagers, you must allow , are absurd/' 

tE Aiey Heaulieu is not of that opinion." 

"Especially when he meets with fellows like yourself whose 
gold he so often pockets, There again, whatajoJlv By Jove! I 
am nearly shaken to pieces/' 

In this manner did Lord Filzwarren and his soi-dis/int fi ietid 
journey on , until they rear hot! Naples. Web worth still suffering 
from dyspepsia, and complaining all the while and FitnvaiTeos 
pat teore so exhausted that he determined on not proceeding to 
Sicily, as he had originally intended in order to avoid the con- 
tinuation of a tt'tc-a-tittf of which he had already much more than 
he found agreeable. The lirst thing be did on arriving at Naples 
tres bo send for an English physician established there , to whose 
care he conlided bis atrabilious friend, not without having pri- 
vately explained to him the cause, the effect of which he was called 
in to prescrihe for* 

il l had no idea that Wehy could be so disagreeable a fellow* 
traveller/* thought th« good-natured Htzwarreo. "Fastening 
surh a bore on one's self reminds me of the old saying, * pull a rod 
to whip yourself/ I must lake care how r ( do lkU%$pAfe« ^&VN 
forget that 1 need not trouble inyselt muA *m \\ja* ^fvoX , WWV 
am going to he married " — and Vie tarc*& &ta£^ ^N^Jk^a^**^ 



called this fact to his memory — "I must, in future , travel only 
with my wife. Well, but, after all, I defy Livy to be half as 
disagreeable a post-chaise companion as Webworth was from 
Venice here. No , I must do her the justice to admit — though I 
don't like her, and, what is worse, do all I will I can't persuade 
myself into the belief that I do care a pin for her — she is a devilish 
good-tempered , obliging girl , and is very much in love with me. 
Poor Livy ! how it would break her heart if she knew how perfectly 
indifferent I feel towards her; but I will never let her know it, 
poor soul. It 's enough to be convinced of it myself. Going to 
marry a woman one does not love is for all the world like going in 
cold blood to leap a six bar gate, with a deep brook at the other 
side, funking horridly all the time. I mustn't think of it, for it 
puts me into the blue devils. If it was to Louisa Sydney that I was 
going to be married , how differently should I feel. By Jupiter, 
I should be half-mad with joy. How strange it is that I can't get 
that girl out of my head? How I envy that fellow Strathern ! He 
is, indeed, a lucky dog to have secured such a prize. I used to 
like him better than any other man of my acquaintance, though 
we had no two ideas in common, until she preferred him, and 
ever since I dislike seeing him , and I really believe I should not 
be sorry were I to hear he had gone to the other world. And yet, 
what good would that do me? None in the world! Have I not, 
like a blockhead, engaged to marry another? But even were I free, 
and Strathern dead, Louisa Sydney wouldn't have me. Well, 
it is vexatious to have youth , health , and a large fortune , and yet 
not be happy ; and this is my case. I who used to be as gay as a 
lark , until this girl turned my head. Perhaps when I get back to 
England, and have my horses about me, I shall again be as I 
used to be. Who knows? " 
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CHAPTER HI, 

w Oh ! why should enUous late decree 
'I hiii love .should ever subject be 
To baseleu hopes and % round less fears, 
Tc» jcalou.s iJunhis and starting ta&r&f 
3 T is thus be makes bis empire known T 
When «ii fOftd beartj br ream his throne; 
And Mipsr liuL tittle know his might 
\\ im .►<■■■ i m h& gfvt* alono delight. 
For many bitter pangs must Lhey 
I . !rnc win i imo's stern laws obey." 

So wholly engrossed were Mrs. Sydney and her daughter by ihc 
chagrin occasioned by Ihe result of their interview with Slraiuern, 
that neither of them recollected to give orders to be denied to visi- 
tors, a precaution bo D&Cessary to be adopted when under the in- 
fluence of painful emotions. The pride which had enabled Louisa 
lo support tbal interview with apparent calmness subsided when 
her lover bad withdrawn, and the fomi girl, weeping over her 
disappointed hopes, now pale and subdued, wandered bow she 
bad been able to sec him depart tor ever, without having betrayed 
the anguish that was preying on her heart* 

"Knowing bis unwurthmess t and aware of the deception to 
which he boa nuidesceml In stoop, why, why," thought Louisa, 
tl dti I still continue to deplore the illusion that is for ever vanished, 
and to dwell on bis image f" 

While tbese painful i hough is were passing in the mind of 
Louisa Sydney, her mother's was a prey to scarcely less distressing 
oHeih in whom coutd she henceforth trust, when Slratheru, 
whom she had believed to be as nearly faultless as erring man 
could be t had proved so unworthy? All the hopes so fondly 
cherished of seeing her daughter consigned to the protecting care 
of m honourable man, on the stability of whose affection and 
principles she could rely as securities for her happiness, were 
now fallen to the ground , and she IVli that with n nature like thai 
of her child's it would he long, if ever, she would wwrat^wrtSk^Cofci 
shock inflicted by the perlidy of hvrti *yu ^\rottt ^% \\fc\\>«3ws*^ 
her affection. How disagreeable T iua , <«ara\& W. V^ , ^ ^ w 
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those who had been aware of the engagement between Louisa and 
Strathern , and who would doubtless make a thousand comments 
on the subject and circulate as many reports. Mrs. Sydney, 
though a most amiable, was , in some things , a weak and timid 
woman, and never did she experience a more painful conscious- 
ness of her own helplessness than at the present crisis , when , io 
a foreign land, without any male protector, she felt that her 
daughter's broken-off marriage would become a general topic of 
animadversion. What was to be done? Would it not be advi- 
sable to leave Rome at once, and so avoid another meeting with 
Strathern , and the necessity of entering into any explanations with 
the inquisitive soi-disant friends who would be likely to ask them? 
Yes , it would be best to leave Rome forthwith , and having come 
to this decision she was on the point of communicating it to her 
daughter, when the door of her salon was thrown open, and "II 
Signor Rhymer" was announced by her Italian servant. Of all 
visitors, he was precisely the one from whom she would the most 
shrink at such a moment , for from his keen and observant eye she 
well knew that the least change in the countenances of her daugh- 
ter and herself could not be concealed , while from a person of his 
cynical turn , and cold sneering manner , she could expect but 
little sympathy. 

"Have you been unwell, fair lady?" said he, looking gravely, 
but kindly, at Louisa. 

"Yes, I have been suffering from a severe cold in my head," 
replied she, with a much more steady tone of voice than her 
mother thought she could have assumed , but pride , that predo- 
minant feature in Louisa's character, had again resumed its in- 
fluence, the moment she felt the searching eye of Mr. Rhymer 
fixed on her pale face , and she would have suffered untold agonies 
rather than have let him see that she was unhappy. 

"A cold in the head ," repeated Mr. Rhymer, "is a very dis- 
agreeable malady , but with young people all colds , save those of 
the heart , are soon got over. Ladies , I must do them the justice 
to admit, are not so subject to chilliness of that part as men are. 
Don't you agree with me, Mrs. Sydney?" 

"Jam so little versed in the subject," tc^W^^to. %*&&«\, 
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' that you could not appeal to any person less capable of pronoun- 
cing an opinion." 

1 * V i> u r fa i r dan ghler , p erha ps , c b n gi vc rn e hers* " 

U M| experience has not yet enabled mo bo be a judge ol mens 
hearts/' said Louisa; but her changeful cheek betrayed thai the 
subject was a painful one to her. Had her voice been as Lremn- 
hms as her check was pflie, Mr. Rhymer Mould have spared her 
any further trial , for a sentiment of pity was awakened in his 
breast w hem he beheld one so young* fair, and gifted T with ibe 
traces or such deep and recent sorrow in her countenance; but her 
self-possession deceived even his scrutinizing glance t and Led biro 
to believe that the grief, of which the marks were yet visible* bad 
more lo do with the pride than the affections of the lovely being 
before him; and this conviction silenced the commiseration and 
sympathy he might otherwise have experienced for her. 

"Have you seen Strathem to-day?" inquired he. 

"JCes," replied Mrs* Sydney, lL he was here a short time 
ago/' 

"I saw him ai SI, Peter's, escorting one of the most beautiful 
young women I ever saw — mind , I say one , and not the most 
beautiful, for that, in this company, would be not only uncivil 
but untrue.'* 

Mr. Rhymer looked at Louisa Sydney as he spoke , and ob- 
served that she blushed up to her very temples , and then became 
as pale as marble* 

" Who is this new beauty?" demanded he* "I thought I knew 
every handsome face in Rome, but this one I never previously be- 
beld. From her being alone with Strathem I conclude she must 
be nearly related to him, and yet t don't remember his having any 
near female relatives. You ol course know who she is?" and he 
turned to Mrs, Sydney, 

"No, I really don't,*' replied she, looking as embarrassed 
and pained as her daughter. 

*' I asked to be presented to his fair companion, a liberty which 
I conceived my age, and my having known him from Ute^WV5\\wA .. 
privileged me to take, but it seemed he ^fcfc^&Svfex^ok^^^ 
thinking, tor he appeared annoved \iv thttiwvaMX — ^i ^»&***w 
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did the lady — muttered something only half intelligible about his 
taking some other opportunity of presenting me, and hurried 
away, leaving me looking, as all disappointed men do, very 
foolish. I concluded that here I should learn the name of the beau- 
tiful lady who has excited my interest as well as curiosity, but 
since you ladies are not acquainted with it, I must conclude that 
the same reason which influenced our friend Strathern to conceal 
it from you , extended to me also. " 

Louisa Sydney, although tortured by the pangs of jealousy 
almost beyond her power of endurance , made a desperate and a 
successful effort to conceal her agony, for what will not pride 
effect in a female heart where it is deeply rooted. She affected to 
be busily occupied in arranging some drawings in a portfolio on 
the table near her sofa; but Mrs. Sydney, less skilled in con- 
cealing her feelings , betrayed her emotion so evidently that Mr. 
Rhymer saw at once that something painful had occurred between 
both ladies and Strathern, and believed it was in some way or other 
connected with the beautiful woman he had seen with the latter. 

"I am come to take your commands for England ," said Mr. 
Rhymer. " I leave the Eternal City to-morrow, probably for the 
last time , for at my age I cannot look forward to crossing the Alps 
again. If I can take any parcel, or be of any use to you, fair 
ladies, do not hesitate to employ me." 

Mrs. Sydney and Louisa thanked him , but declined troubling 
him with any parcel, or commission ; and he took his leave, point- 
edly expressing his hopes that when they again met he should find 
them in better health and spirits. "I don't think," were his 
parting words, " that of late Rome has agreed with either of you, 
and I shall be glad to hear you have left it." 

When certain that he had left the house, Mrs. Sydney rang the 
bell , and desired that no visitors were to be admitted. 

44 The Signor Strathern is of course not included in this order," 
said the servant. 

"There are no exceptions," observed Mrs. Sydney, and the 

man, with a look of extreme surprise, withdrew. The fond mother 

approached the sofa on the pillow of which Louisa had hid her 

Ace, apd the weeping girl was pressed to Yiw ta&ft, mA ^da\\ 
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tears mingled for some minutes. "Let us leave Rome, my child. 
To-morrow let us go. We shall be less wretched anywhere than 
here." 

" Yes , dearest mother , let us depart. Let us go to-morrow? 
I long to be away from a place where everything reminds me of him. 
Oh ! mother, who could have dreamed that he would have been so 
lost to every sense of propriety, to common decency itself, as 
to appear publicly with a person he dared not name to us, and 
to whom he dared not present Mr. Rhymer! To enter a temple 
dedicated to the Deity with such a one in the open day, and 
with the certainty of meeting many of those who know his engage- 
ment to me. Oh ! it is too dreadful , and proves that he is indeed 
lost to every sense of honour and of shame." 

Mrs. Sydney made every arrangement for leaving Rome the 
next day. Louisa and she had long wished to visit Milan , and 
thence to proceed to the Lake of Como to spend some time. They 
now determined on carrying this intention into effect, and busied 
themselves in preparations for their approaching journey. Stra- 
thern , meanwhile , had no sooner handed Lady Delmington to the 
carriage in which her husband was waiting for her, than, after 
having declined the pressing invitation of his friend to accompany 
them in their drive around Rome, and to dine with them on this 
their last evening there, than he represented, in a whisper in Lord 
Delmington's ear, the meeting with Rhymer, his request to be pre- 
sented to Lady Delmington, which could not be complied with until 
her marriage was acknowledged , and that, from the refusal , that 
gentleman would doubtlessly form the most erroneous impressions' 
relative to her, and not only form them but convey them to others. 

"He will be sure to tell some dear friends of mine, with whom 
I am so situated that I ought to have no concealments," continued 
Strathern," "that I refused to present a lady with whom he saw 
me walking t6te-a-t$te." 

"Ah! I see, my dear friend , that you, too, are about to be- 
come a Benedict," replied Lord Delmington. " I therefore release 
you from your promise of secresy — at least, to tta tewSxvwAs* 
in question." 

Strathern hastened back to Mrs. f^dut^ , teNauflfowk v» «^ 
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an explanation of the cause of the coldness of his reception in the 
morning. He felt anxious, too, to acquaint his affianced wife 
and her mother why he had absented himself from their society the 
preceding evening , and who the lady was with whom Mr. Rhymer 
had seen him at St. Peter's , before that gentleman had an oppor- 
tunity of mentioning the circumstance to them, as he felt con- 
vinced he would not fail to do on the first occasion. 

Every angry feeling had subsided in the breast of the lover, as 
with rapid steps he proceeded towards the abode of Mrs. Sydney. 
Two hours' absence from Louisa had given him time to reflect on 
the folly on his part of having left her without demanding an ex- 
planation of the cause of her altered manner, and so disposed was 
he not only to pardon any ebullition of temper produced, as he 
believed it must have been, by pique or wounded feelings, oc- 
casioned by his having resisted her desire of returning to her the 
previous evening, that he now censured himself for not having, 
on first seeing his beloved Louisa that day, apologized for his ab- 
sence , and assured her of his regret for it. 

"How absurd of me ," thought Strathern , "to allow my mis- 
placed pride to prevent me from atoning for the previous night's 
neglect of complying with her wishes. How unlover-like has my 
conduct been ; but I will solicit her pardon for this my first of- 
fence, and she will — she must grant it. Well might her fond 
mother look coldly on me, when she saw that, instead of apo- 
logizing to her daughter for my unprecedented absence of a whole 
evening from her presence , I left her without even asking if I had 
offended, and acted as if / had been the ill-used person ; and so 
at the time I considered myself. The old infirmity, pride, had 
mastered my better feelings , but now my heart yearns to confess 
my error, and to see the beautiful face of my Louisa again beaming 
with smiles at my approach, and to have that dear, fair little hand 
accorded to me , and pressed to my lips. She looked pale , too, 
this morning, and her eyes had not their usual lustre. She was 
probably ill , but too proud to acknowledge it; for my Louisa par- 
takes my besetting sin — pride. What a brute I was to leave her 
under such circumstances, instead of remaining until I had won 
Aerpardoo, and seen her restored to her hsimX s\\t\\&% ^ , 'fefAv 
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Pride ! by thee arc weak mortals still hurried on to wound these 
they best love, ami to inflict pain on themselves and others. 1 
niusi conquer this failing, or bow small a chance or the happiness 
I have promised myself in wedlock will he mine, if I allow its die*- 
tntcs to influence tny conduct. I otigbt lu have remembered that 
pride is aLso her besetting sin t and to have made allowance for it, 
instead of which I have irritated this morbid feeling into action, 
and permitted her to sutler from its ronsequcnecs two whole hours, 
an age to one with such susceptible feelings as hers. But I will 
li inutile myself, and era\e her pardon , and all will be well, Ob, 
how I long to he forgiven/' 

Such were the thoughts thai passed through the mind of Stra- 
them until he arrived at the door of Mrs» Sydney, He was as 
usual ascending the stairs without inquiring whether the ladies 
were at home, when (he Italian servant stopped him, nnd de- 
clared that the s if iima rod siimorizia were gone out. 

'Which way — in what, direction?"* demanded Slratiiern, 
greatly disappointed at not ti riding them. 

'*I was ahsent from the house when the ladies went out/' re- 
plied the man , but an air of embarrassment ;iml confusion in his 
countenance when he met the keen glance of his questioner, re- 
vealed to Strithcm thai the sen ant was not speaking the truth/' 

* v The ladies are at home, hut have desired you not to admit 
visitors. It is so , is it not? Come, speak the truth, and tell 
me, Leonardo?" 

\ signal', rfero." 

"Bofli yon know, am not a mere visitor, Leonardo, there- 
fore you may he assured am not included in the prohibition/' 

Leonardo shook his bead gravely, and answered lt Si t *^£iw&V 
«& When T got my orders I thought it so impossible that fits e*iv 
oeUm*a eould be included that I asked the question and la sig- 
nor&j in the presence of ta iigttorina t positively told me there 
was no exception." 

'Will you, my good Leonardo, go and tell tbe ladies tbat I 
am here, that I desire above ail things to see iheta — Ostf&YWw. 
something important to eotmnumciile." 

"S/ r sfgiwr," sard the g<jo&~tmUMe.& \v&V\w\, Vto.> «*«**■ 
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that Strathern was to be the husband of Miss Sydney, concluded 
that some little lover's quarrel had occasioned a momentary cold- 
ness on the part of the ladies, which it only required an interview 
with the Signor Strathern to set right, and glad to be the medium 
of so desirable an event, he hurried to deliver the message. The 
man looked so much interested in the success of the message of 
which he was the bearer, that Mrs. Sydney did not reprove him 
for his disobedience to her orders. 

"You hear the request, dearest," said the anxious mother. 
"Shall we assent to it?" 

"No, mother, not for worlds. Oh! never let me see him 
again." 

"Tell Mr. Strathern that we are occupied, and can see no one" 
said Mrs. Sydney, gravely, "and be sure, Leonardo, that you 
admit no person whatever." 

Never, in his whole life, had Strathern's pride been exposed 
to so rude a trial as while he waited for the return of the servant 
with Mrs. Sydney's message. She would not, could not refuse to 
see him. After all, how slight had been his offence, taking it 
even in its gravest point of view, and how great was the indignity 
offered to him , the affianced husband of her daughter, in thus in- 
cluding his name in the list of prohibited visitors. Even Leonardo 
had felt this; he, Strathern, saw he had. Yes, it was an in- 
dignity offered to him, and he keenly felt it, but he loved Louisa 
Sydney too fondly, too devotedly, to resent it as he otherwise 
should, and he would quell every emotion of wounded pride rather 
than be another hour kept from her presence. His heart throbbed 
violently when he heard the footsteps of Leonardo descending the 
stairs. How slowly he walked ! Was it possible that Mrs. Sydney 
had refused to admit him to her presence? No, it could not be, 
and yet the slow and measured steps of the servant denoted that he 
could not be the bearer of good tidings. One glance at Leonardo's 
face convinced Strathern that he bore a refusal to his request, and 
the blood mounted impetuously to his very temples. 

" The signora and the signorina desire me to say that they will 
see no one," said the servant, looking so sowMwWi ^fcvlft be 
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uttered the words as lo prove to Stralhern the regret with which he 
pronounced them. 

fc * Jl is well/* said he, drawing himself up to the Tull height of 
his (all person | his prid* inflated lo the utmost degree, and his 
breast tilled with indignation, and bis turned fn,m the door so lately 
s.'ii_rht with a hrart throbbing with fond emotions., now deeply 
lacerated, and olive only (u ihe insult he had received, Nn, it 
was plain lhat he had been trifled with* and his affection made the 
sport of a vain girl's caprice. But was it thus thai he was to be 
dismissed, without a word, or even a line of eiplftuaiion < and 
tor so trivial a cause as his not having returned the previous night 
to see Louisa. It was, it could In* nothing else than a pretcvi for 
breaking wH3i liiin ; but how unworthy was such cooducl on their 
part. And Mrs. Sydney, too, how had he been deceived in her! 
He returned to his hotel , his mind in a slate of agitation not to be 
described, He gave orders to he denied to all visitors, and took 
up his pen In write lo Louise one more appeal before hr» could 
resign her Pot erer. Love mastered indignation, and * ^ush of 
ness Hooded las eyes, and fell ou ibe piper as he endea- 
voured lo pnurtmy bis feelings on it Yes, the manly, the proud 
Slralhcrn wept in uncontrollable emotion as he recalled the happy 
hours passed with his lirsl, his only love, ami contrasted them 
with the dreary outs which he must henceforth he doomed Lo 
spend , il separated from her. But no , he dared nol anticipate a 
liTe so winched as his must bo if lie could not succeed in making 
bis peace with Louise- Existence without -her would, indeed, he 
a blank, the more pjloomy and cheerless from the bright prospects 
of the future be had allowed himself to Indulge over since she had 
consented to be his. He commenced a loiter, but he found the 
words so lame and spiritless, so far from expressing his feelings, 
that he lore the paper, and began another. That shared the same 
fate as its predecessor, and he was about to make a third effort 
when his servant entered his room lo announce that Lord Del- 
minglon, on entering his hotel alter a drive, had burst a blood 
vessel, was supposed to he dying, and that Lad^ ItatavV&^yro ., 
half distended , had sent to entreat Mft ilMfctol* ^fwassttSA* 
Shucked *w t J grie\t*ii by this painful iulcWigentfc , »«?»&*»*"*" 

V 
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slant! y hurrried off to his friend, whom he found in the utmost 
danger. Though prohibited from speaking by his physicians , he 
no sooner saw Strathern enter than he addressed him — 

u Do not leave me, my dear friend ; and, should I die, be a 
friend to my poor Mary." 

The exertion of uttering even these few words was followed by 
afresh discharge of blood from the ruptured vessel in his chest, 
and, as he sank back exhausted on his pillow, pale as marble, with 
the sanguine stream flowing from his mouth , Strathern expected 
every moment that he would breathe his last. The physician gave 
strict injunctions that he should be kept perfectly quiet, and told 
Strathern that as Lord Delmington appeared to attach such im- 
portance to his presence , he hoped he would not leave him until 
he was more composed. Lady Delmington moved not from the 
side of her husband's bed. There she sat with her eyes fixed on 
his face , with an expression of such unutterable love and devotion 
in those dark and tearful orbs , that even the physician , though 
accustomed to similar scenes of sadness and trial, was moved by 
the intensity of her feelings, and the control she exercised over 
them , lest the sight of her sorrow should excite the mind of her 
suffering husband. It was beautiful to behold how she struggled 
to appear calm and hopeful when her heart was tortured by appre- 
hensions for the life of him on whom her every hope*, nay, 
her very existence depended. And Lord Delmington , too , took 
courage from her composed aspect, and looked at her as if his 
thoughts were occupied solely about her. Whenever her attempted 
to speak she implored to be silent, and then he would appeal with 
his eyes to Strathern as if to recommend his adored wife to his care. 
Every thought of his own griefs was forgotten by Strathern , in the 
anxiety occasioned by the danger of his friend , and his sympathy 
for Lady Delmington. How often did he wish , during the long 
hours that he passed in thit darkened and silent room , that he 
was on his former habits of familiar good understanding with Mrs. 
Sydney, and that he could have requested her to extend her mother- 
ly care to the youthful and lovely being before him , bowed down 
by affliction, yet struggling so heroically to suppress every symptom 
of it. Yes f Louisa, his own beautiful &u&^m&-\vfefc\\aA «Sta&&ed 
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wife would Lave been as a ministerial angel to that son 
young creature , a ad his poor friend would have been soothed by 

. his wife under I lie protection of women so good and pure as 
Mrs, Sydney anil her daughter. 

The miud of Strath em lilted with such thoughts, evening faded 
into night, and eight pasfl#d slowly and he.mh along, l lie poor 
sufferer ■sometimes falling into a disturbed slumber , from which 

• Lild awaken to search for Ins tender nurse , and then to Kink 
at his friend, Mevur did the lids of thai fair and youthful watcher 
by the sick couch droop during the long and dreary hours of that 
as, wiih bereyes fixed on ihe face of the sleeper, she listened 
in inexpressible anxiety to his low breathing, and when he 
iitii bis glance with a smite, such as angels might be supposed to 
bestow on slumbering infants. 

"What Jo\c can equal that of woman?" thought Strath ern, as 
he marked the devotion of the young wife. "Who like; her can 
fbrgel self In the deep, Ihe all- en grossing care of one dear to her* 
Ah! will may we overlook and pardon the slight delects peculiar 
to the lovely se\, fn consideration of the many virtues they pos- 
sess and the inestimable blessings they confer on n>, 1TflS Seolt, 
that profound reader of the human heart, was right when he said 
♦jflberu — 

" i * ! wonina , in our hours of ease 

, And h 11 ril to please ; 
WJo-ii pniri and sickness wring the brow 
A utioitftcriag angel tjion/ 1 

The feelings of Strathern became softened towards the whole 
<s he witnessed the unwearying tenderness of the fair speci- 
men of it seated opposite to him, and as he pictured lo himself 
his affianced wile in n similar position^ watching o\er (its own 
couch If he were chained to it by illness. Il has been said that a 
man cannot entertain a real affection lor our woman, wiihout ex- 
periencing a sentiment of regard for the whole se*. Slralhern 
Pledged the truth of the assertion, for the admiration ci- 
cited by Lady Delminglon's conduct, during the Uws- \xva\ waJtass 
which it had bee// called forth . extended ilseM lo ft\\ \sQm^&VX\vJv, 
tfcriitff fisv/f chief Jy vn Fire ink creature ^Uo \\&& wsw «&aff*k 
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from his thoughts , and at whose feet he hoped to prostrate him- 
self on the coming day, and to implore oblivion of all sins of 
omission, for of those of commission he was sure he had none to 
avow. Day at length dawned, its grey light gleamed through the 
shutters, and the coldness peculiar to early morn made itself felt 
by the watchers of the sick couch. Strathern's frame involuntarily 
trembled as the chillness extended over it , but the anxious wife, 
though her pale face assumed a blueish tint, betrayed no con- 
sciousness of the cold — no shudder passed over her delicate form; 
there she sat, forgetful of all save the danger of the beloved ob- 
ject, from whose face she never even for a moment averted her 
anxious gaze. And now the chill grey of morning was changed to 
a brighter hue, the sun by degrees began to let his beams pierce 
the clouds until they flooded the sky with light, the birds wel- 
comed the bright luminary with their joyous notes , and the garish 
light of day almost extinguished the pale and flickering gleam of 
the night lamp. The slumbcrcr awoke and would have spoken, 
but the ever-watchful care of love prevented the exertion, and 
honeyed words of affection were softly and lowly poured into his 
ear, beseeching him to be silent. The physician, who had re- 
mained in the next room ready to be called in case of danger , was 
now summoned, and pronounced his patient to be doing well. 
Perfect quiet and repose were commanded , and , with strict at- 
tention to these , he declared that he entertained no doubt of Lord 
Delmington's recovery. Strathern was now released from his 
station at the bedside, and, having pledged himself to return to 
it in a short time, left the hotel, and was proceeding to his own 
abode, tired and jaded , from his sleepless night , and the anxiety 
of the last twenty-four hours, when two travelling carriages with 
post-horses, preceded by a mounted courier, drove past him. 
At one glance he recognized them to be Mrs. Sydney's, yet he 
could hardly believe the evidence of his sight; but as if to make 
assurance doubly sure , he saw Louisa, whose eyes met his, turn 
away from his gaze, without even a bow to mark her recognition 
ofhim, and, brief as had been his glance of her, he noticed that 
her countenance expressed anger and disdain at the rencontre. 
For a moment he\stood as if transfrwA , ^ *£\wk ^ fcwva$$s>\ 
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Hut Lhe next, forgetful of everything but that his beloved was lea- 
HugBfrOlfti without an explanation, and in aog< t \wih him , nod 
m.itieji'nnl by the accumulated emotions ih.it Riled his heart* he 
rushed after the carriages, determined to implore, nay, to de- 
mand . a betting from .Mr>. Sydney and her daughter, It seemed, 
however , as if the fates conspired against him , for 1 lie postillions 
pnt their horses iota bo brisk a trot that they were soon out of sight, 
and, panting and heated from Lis useless pursuit, Siralheru 
slopped to lean against a house. Some stray persons go!'. 
their work, Looked at him, shrugged their shoulders, aod re- 
nwfced to each other on ihe folly el Wipjbresiteri, who turned 
DigtM into d as efideol tbmt llie signer before them hod 

not been in bed. This remark reminded the subject of it of the 
disorder of his dress, and then came the thought of how strange 
liis apparition at such an hour, and in sueh a guise, must haie 
appeared to Miss Sydney, But everything was against him. An 
evil destiny seemed lo pursue him fur the last two days — the ar- 
rival of the Helm in- tints, then the illness of his poor friend, and 
nnw ihe being seen at early morning in the garb of the previous 
day, with his face pallid, his hoard unshorn, and hair in dis- 
order. Yes, everything conspired against him, and it was use- 
less to struggle with bis fate. 

The departure of Mrs. Sydney inconteslibly proved that she 
and her daughter wished to ghe no opportunity fur explanation — 
that they had determined on breaking on" the engagement between 
Louisa and himself, consequently all w r as now at an end. Strn- 
itntii's heart sickened as this conviction entered his mind. His 
pride, which for the last day had been vanquished by his love, 
now began lo resume its empire, and with a bitterness of feeling 
never previously experienced, he vowed that, insulted and 
spurned as be had been, without any cause to justify sueh ill- 
treatment, be would no more seek a reconciliation with those who 
had so wronged him, but bear up us well as he could against the 
deep and poignant regret that he well knew must for Sears, if not 
for BW, be his. The thought occurred to him that orobiiJal\ 
Mrs. Sydney might have left a tetter tut Kuu al l\\*t \to\£\ n wxA vwv- 
wiiltog to hi his senr&nt go for iu ur u\ torn \\s kv-Nvstx^xa^ 
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waiters at the hotel where she had resided , he determined to go 
there at once himself to demand it. He turned his steps to the 
well-known house , but oh ! with what different feelings to those 
with which he hat hitherto been wont to approach it. No letter or 
message had been left. The ladies had only the day before de- 
cided on going , and meant, it was believed , to proceed to Eng- 
land. With this vague intelligence , was Strathern compelled to 
be satisfied. Indignation helped to enable him to bear up against 
the regret that might otherwise have unmanned him , and he pro- 
ceeded to his hotel , where he would gladly have remained 'to give 
way in solitude to the sad thoughts that filled his breast, hat not 
his promise to return to Lord Delmington obliged him to forego 
that melancholy indulgence. 

CHAPTER IV. 

"A female glutton how I hate! 
With eyes intent upon her plate, 
Devouring eagerly of all, 
Fish, flesh, and fowl, within her call. 
Such women you are sure to find 
With manners coarse, and vulgar mind; 
And more of animal , I ween , 
Than gentle dame are in them seen." 

All preparations being made , Mrs. Maclaurin and suite left 
Rome en route for Naples , the lady and her dame de compagnie 
occupying a travelling chariot, and her attendants following in a 
roomy coach. She would fain have had Lord Alexander Beaulieu 
to take the place of Mrs. Bernard , but his lordship , under the 
plea of such a step exposing her to censure, declined the proposal, 
and preceded her in his own post-chaise, acting, as he said, as 
her avant-garde. Aware of the valuable jewels in her possession 
— in which , from the prospect of his soon having a personal pro- 
perty in them , he took a very lively interest — he advised the 
having a strong escort from Terracina, lest the brigands should 
make a descent from the mountains , and bear off the treasure. 
"Oh J what a country," exclaimed Mrs. Maclaurin, "when 
people can't travel without a guard. How uiAVta tew <&&Em$nu3^ 
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where jou mar go from oac end of it lo the other with half tho 

- iti the land, without ever requiring any one lu look after 

them etcapt yourself or your servants. Well, lei Die once get 

hack, -irn J it .in y ous catches me going abroad again, I *H give + em 

us that's al J »" 

♦♦By Jot*! thai e a good hint," thought Lord Ale\andei 
Beaulieu; **Jbr, now I know her antipathy to the Continent, I will 
take care to spend the greater part <if my time there, t&df&nft 
Madame in Ecu land." 

They had not proceeded more than three posts from Roinu 
when Mrs. Macluuriu complained of hunger, and insisted on 
having the comestibles, with which she had largely provided 
herself, unpacked. She devoured with avidity what was Wl be- 
forc tier, declaring all the time that (he things were so had that 
she could hardly eat them, and washed down her repast with 
copious draughts of wine, unmiveJ with water. Her future hus- 
hyiui turned from her with disgust as he beheld the wonderful feats 
petite performed; and even the servants who attended at her 
tttncbeofl Bfed her with surprise. Hut she was too well occupied 
to ohscrve the impression she produced : and even had she noticed 
it, it would ttol have bad the least effect la modifying her gross 
hahit of eating and drinking, Nu ! Mrs. Maclaurin was not a 
woman to be deterred from indulging her lasie by any dread of Lhe 
opinion of others, and the thought of there being any impropriety 
in Iter $ -o ur mm I disc never entered her head, 

e will inevitably destroy her health,* 1 thought Lord Alex- 
ander JientiLieii , as he observed lhe various viands piled on her 
plate rapidly disappear, and saw glass alter glass emptied. 'What 
sootant! If, however, these gross habits should abridge 
her days, I ahali hail with pleasure her indulgence io'lbeni ; hut 1 
mas| spare myself as much as possible the disgust of beholding the 
operation I have just now Witnessed." 

When crossing the Harais routine, Mrs. M.iclauriu. who had 
heard of the dauger of slumbering white exposed to the impure air 
of that region, commanded Mrs, Bernard to prevent her slee^vwf, 
— a difficult task: for the repletion nTutiuwA Y^ \w* wa^vara 
luncheon tendered her extremely disposed In W&yi^ & sitssto- 
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"If you were not as dull as ditch-water, and wholly incapable 
of amusing me, I might easily be kept awake," said she to her 
much-enduring companion; "but no wonder I feel drowsy, shut 
up with such a silent mope as you are. When persons offer them- 
selves as dams de company, they ought to know that one of 
the first duties of their place is to amuse their mistress. Now, 
you never amused me for a single moment since you entered my 
service. Quite the contrary, you have always enweed me to death, 
as Justine says. Indeed, if I only happen to look at you , you set 
me yawning" — and suiting the action to the word, Mrs. Maclaurin 
opened her jaws to their widest extent, and soon after, by certain 
nasal sounds, gave notice that she was in the arms of Morpheus. 
Mindful of her injunctions to be awakened, Mrs. Bernard ventured 
gently to touch Mrs. Maclaurin's shoulder, and called " Madam! 
Madam!" but finding this produced no effect, she proceeded to 
more energetic measures, and calling more loudly "Madam! 
Madam ! " she shook the lady a little roughly, when , thus sud- 
denly awoke from a slumber in which she had been dreaming of 
being attacked by brigands , she really imagined she was in their 
hands, and, in the first moment of being aroused, she struck at 
Mrs. Bernard with all her might and main , crying out "Thieves ! 
thieves! — murder! — help, help ! " while Mrs. Bernard screamed 
aloud , as blow after blow from the robust fists Mrs. Maclaurin 
came vigorously down on her face, head, and shoulders. The 
postilions heard the cries, and stopped their horses; the servants 
descended from the rumble, and opened the carriage door, when 
poor Mrs. Bernard was discovered sobbing and weeping, her 
face bruised, her nose bleeding, and her bonnet crushed, and 
Mrs. Maclaurin, who was now quite awake, loudly reproaching 
her for having allowed her to sleep even for a moment, declaring 
that she was convinced that the malaria had already attacked her, 
owing to the negligence of that stupid fool, who allowed her to 
sleep Heaven only knew how long. Lord Alexander Beaulieu's 
postillion stopped also, and his lordship, wondering what could 
be the matter, left his carriage and came to the door of Mrs. 
Mac)aufm y s. Flushed and fevered , he found that lady uttering 
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reproaches against bee helpless companion f who , serinusly burl, 
was sobbing in the corner of the chariot. 

^Serted yon right, for letting roe sleep," exclaimed Mrs. 
Maclaurin. Li IJ you hail kept rue awake, I should not have dreamt 
of being attacked hy the brigands, and would not have beaten you. 
hut wlidl was I to think <t do, when, in the middle of my dream 
of Utan horrid fellows pulling; and hauling me, I found myself 
aken ? Wasn't it ffuile natural for me to defend myself? And 
> I did; and if you are hurl, you have no one to blame hut your- 
self. So It's no use foitr§oing on weeping and u ailing a* if all 
the bones in your body were broken, when fou have only gut a 
few knocks; and as for your bonnet befog spoilt, I T H give you a 
present of a new one w hen we get to Naples. So leave off trying, 
for it 'la thing I can*! bear 

Cold- bear tod §od selfish as Lord Alexander Bcnnliru was, he 
wan stroeked and disgusted at witnessing tbe niter waul of feeling 
of his future wife. Be saw, loo, the muiI^s anil noils interchanged 
by the servants of Sirs, Maclaurin t and felt a sentiment of pity for 
the unfortunate dame de eompagrite who was the victim of that 
coarse ami unlr-minine woman. He dispatched a servant to the 
Bell house to obtain a glass of water for her, of which, having 
partaken a portion, which did her good, the poor lady was re- 
stored to some degree of composure. 

14 1 'in dreadfully thirsty, I can tell yon," said 3Jrs. Maclaurin; 
but nobody seems to think of my comfort, after all I T ve gone 
through m that terrible dream . and the dreadful fatigue I endured 
in defending myself, as I thought, against the brigands.*" 

A second glass of water was obtained , buf the I .it I y having de- 
clared her aversion lo plain cold water, which she asserted always 
made her ill, proposed having some wine unpacked, to mix with 
ii: and though Lord Alexander Beaulieu reminded her of the 
danger of malaria, in stopping in rhe Marais Pontine, she would 

relinquish the draught of wirie-;md-walcrshe wished for* At 
length, having satisfied her thirst, the carriages moved rapidly 
on, Mrs, Maclaurin warning her dame rfen noiiu WvVv\ 

sleep again, onder penalty of the chance nV w te$g&&B& fc\ ^* 
Mows n I i end \ reee/rerfi 
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Seated in his post-chaise, Lord Alexander Beaulieu's reflec- 
tions were anything but agreeable as he was whirled along. His 
horror and detestation of his future wife increased every day — 
nay, every hour — as circumstances brought to light some new 
proof of her selfishness and total want of feeling. "Not one re- 
deermng point can I discover in her ," thought he. " But perhaps 
it is better I should not. Were she less odious, less unworthy, 
I might feel some compunction for wedding her; hating her as I 
do, and for the conduct I am determined on adopting towards her 
when we are married : but, as it is, I shall have no self-reproach, 
and she shall pay for all her sins , for the wealth that purchases 
her a husband she shall find has given her a master." 

When the travellers halted for the night, Mrs. Maclaurin found 
great fault with the inn and its accommodation ; she nevertheless 
did ample honour to the repast ready for her arrival , and acknow- 
ledged that curriers (as she pronounced courriers) were most use- 
ful persons on a journey, declaring that when she returned to Eng- 
land she would never go anywhere without one, alleging that it 
was so pleasant to find dinner ready when one arrived , instead of 
being kept waiting for it, which always put her out of temper. 
Mrs. Bernard was so unwell that she was obliged to go to bed as 
soon as she descended from the carriage , and had it not been for 
the humanity of the mislress of the inn , she would have been to- 
tally neglected, Mrs. Maclaurin not bestowing a thought on her, 
and Mademoiselle Justine emulating that lady's indifference to- 
wards the unfortunate dame de compagnie. Lord Alexander 
Beaulieu reminded his future wife that some care ought to be 
bestowed on the poor invalid. 

tv Oh ! I dare say some of my people will look after her," re- 
plied that heartless person; but Ae, having little confidence in 
this vague assurance, went to the mislress of the inn, and soli- 
cited her good offices for the solitary and suffering woman. Glad 
was Lord Alexander Beaulieu when the journey was over, although 
it brought him still nearer to the goal which, notwithstanding the 
wealth it would bring, he could not contemplate without feelings 
of disgust. To be relieved from the constraint imposed on him by 
the continued presence of his odious Jiancee , ^OfcYvs^Xsassa^ 
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ami in the hustle of a crowded city he fell less overpowered by the 
sniH- of bis position than when isolated wiih her en route J he 
tfiweliers rook up ihcir abode a( the Grand BreAagne, in the Slroda 
<li Caijo, where Tin; besl suite of rooms in the hole! had been pre- 
pared for their reception, and where an excellent dinner awaited 
their arrival. 

"Ah! this Is something )&e/' etclaimedMrs. MaclauHn, ;is 
she entered the spacious apartments assigned to her. Bordoni, 1 
must say, has got me very ^ood rooms, I am dying vith hunger; 
so pray, my lord, leljis dine without dressing," 

4 * Don- 1 you think it would refresh you to have a warm hath be- 
lore dinner?" suggested le man', />, ( 

1 L nh ! rn i — I couldn't wail. 1 *m much too hungry." 

BtfrdoaJ, the cowrie* , was too well acquainted with Mrs, 
Madauriu*s habits and taste to have forgot leu to have dinner 
served as quickly as possible after her arrival; and while Lord 
Alexander Braulieu was advising her to have a bath T dinner was 

-IlitlOIITH id. 

'♦Yet, Bordoni, is a capital cun*ier> — that there's no deny- 
ing. I know by the ^rood smell that he has managed to gel me some 
rich graty snup. This, and a glass or two of old Madeira , will 
refresh m^ more than all the baths in the world. Capital soup — 
strong, and plenty of pepper; It is the best I have tasted since I 
left England." 

"Oh! the barbarian/' thought Lord Alexander Beaulieu, 
who found the said potagB.unva. table. 

"I'm no admirer of baths/' resumed the lady , * l and always 
t In iik (no pie must be very dirty who require so many* There were 
>iiiiie ladies In the same hotel with me at Brighton who used to 
have w firm baths three or four linics a week ; hut, ibr my part , I 
don't see the necessity of them," 

.Mrs. Bernard looked embarrassed, and Lord Alexander Beau- 
lieu changed the subject, 

I II try another glass of that Madeira. Will you join me, my 
ford?" 

* » With y o a r p ermiss ion, I p refer so mo \\$\s\ ^ i cojfti ^w: . V 
seldom drink :m\ other/* 
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" Then you are wrong, for them French wines are wishy-washy 
stuff, enough to spoil the strongest stomach , always except cham- 
pagne. That is a pleasant wine , and puts one into good spirits. 
I '11 drink a glass of champagne with you , if you have no ob- 
jection?" 

"Let me recommend you a glass of wine, Mrs. Bernard," 
said Lord Alexander Beaulieu, shocked at observing the total 
neglect that poor woman experienced at the hands of Mrs. Mac- 
laurin. " It will do you good , after the fatigue of your 
journey." 

"I seldom drink wine, my lord , and am fearful of venturing 
just now, as my head still aches. 

"Stuff — nonsense! When his lordship condescends to ask 
you to take a glass of wine with him, it is very rude of you to refuse. 
You never see me behave in that manner. There , take your glass 
of wine without any more to do, and be thankful that you meet 
with such kindness." 

The blood rose to Mrs. Bernard's temples, and a tear trembled 
in her eye , but she raised the glass of wine poured out for her to 
her lips , and having tasted it, laid it down. 

"Look at her, said Mrs. Maclaurin ; "that 's what she does 
every day. Just tastes the wine, as if it was vinegar, and then 
lets it go away, I hate such squeamishness , for my part, fori 
don't see why any one should be ashamed or afraid to drink a few 
glasses of wine." 

"I have not been accustomed to do so , Madam." 

"To be sure you have not — how could you afford it? But 
when it costs you nothing, you needn't refuse it. What! apiece 
of roast beef. Ah ! if It had some fat to it, I could almost fancy 
myself in dear old England. I dote on the inside slice of a sirloin 
of roast beef, with plenty of horse radish and gravy, and mashed 
potatoes; but it 's no use thinking of such good things out of Eng- 
land , for nowhere else can they be had. Oh ! take away my plate. 
This stuff is no more like English beef than chalk is to cheese. 
What a country ! where one can't get so much as a bit of good 
roast beef." 

Dinner bad only been a few mmutes temo\fc& , ^teivtta door 
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of ibe sallc u !#$flgw was thrown open, and "Milor Fitzvurrins*' 
being announced by tbe Italian waiter, in nimc Lord Fir/warrcn. 
He slat led back on seeing that hia friend Lord Alexander Heaulien 
was Dot alone, and would Lave retreated, but Mrs. AJachitrin, 
lo the extreme discomfiture of her future spouse, stood up, and 
said , <l 1 beg, my lord, you will sit down without ceremony, and 
take a glass of wine.** 

Lord Alexander Ifeaulicu had risen from his chair, with the 
intention of conducting his unwelcome visitor into tHo next room, 
in order to avoid making hun^acquaioted with Mrs, Maelaurin; 
but ihat. laih -j determined QOtto let this opportunity of adding 
another lord to ike list of her acquaintance escape, defeated his 
intention. Filzvvarien, unskilled in controlling orCGDCealiDg bis 
emotions , Blared with astonishment at Mrs* Maehuriu , and 
then at his friend, but obeying the repeated desire of tbe lady T sal 
down. 

" I beard only five minutes ago that yon w ere here, Avy," said 
be , "and so hurried off lo see you t I idle dreaming that you were 
not alone. I hopCj Ma'am," continued be, bowing to Mrs. 
Maelaurin, "that you '11 excuse me for breaking in upon you in 
this abrupt manner/' 

"Pray don't mention it, my lord; I'm very happy to make 
feiir acquaintance* 11 

l4 JfI don't mistake T Ma'em , this is not our first meeting. I 
think I had the pleasure of seeing you one ni^ht at Rome, al a 
masked ball ," and Fitzwarren's good-natured face relaxed into a 
smile al Ibe recollection of tbe lady's appearance and conduct on 
that occasion a while Lord Alexander Bcautieu's became flushed 
with shame. 

**Tes; now I remember your face, my lord. It was at the ball 
cast iimw me I saw you* You may recoiled. I appeared loan as 
the Queen of Scuts, and wore a &reat many diamonds — indeed, 
more, than any other lady at tbe balk" 

Lord Alexander Beaulicu sal on thorns, while bis friend, much 
amused, entered heartily into the spirit of quizzing the abswA 
person before him, 

**But nuo't /on have some suae anu kuW x^vva^^x^* 
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Maclaurin, on hospitable thoughts intent. " Why, Lord Alexan- 
der, you don't take care of your friend. You know that any ac- 
quaintance of yours is very welcome to me." 

"Thank you, Ma'am, " said Fitzwarren. " You are right. I 
don't think, to tell you the truth, that Axy does seem glad to see 
an old friend, and were it not for your kindness, I should really 
think that I was an unwelcome intruder." 

"Your lordship must not think so ; must he, Lord Alexander? 
I'm sure I have the greatest pleasure in seeing you, and in a 
foreign country; and, above all , in such a place as Italy it 's quite 
delightful to see English faces, especially if they are not impudent 
and uncivil , like some of those I met at Rome. Would you 
believe it, my lord, there was an ugly old woman there, with 
two ill-looking, insolent daughters, who behaved so rudely to me 
one day at the carnival , that I was obliged to give them a piece of 
my mind." 

Lord Alexander Beaulieu made several signs to Mrs. Maclaurin 
to stop , for he feared every moment that she would name Lady 
Wellerby and the Ladies Olivia and Sophia; but she, not com- 
prehending his winks and frowns, turned and provokingly asked 
him what he meant? This mal-a-propos question increased his 
embarrassment, which his friend Lord Fitzwarren , who had often 
been piqued and mystiGed by him , greatly enjoyed. 

"And so the ladies at Rome behaved ill to you?" observed he, 
desirous of drawing out the subject of her grievances, and of tor- 
menting Lord Alexander. 

"Yes, my lord — shamefully. I went as a sultan to the 
carnival — " 

"The devil you did!" exclaimed Fitzwarren, bursting into 
an immoderate fit of laughter. 

"Mrs. Maclaurin means as a sultana," said Lord Alexander 
Beaulieu , getting red in the face , and biting his lip. 

"Well, sultan or sultana, it 's all the same," interrupted 
Mrs. Maclaurin. " What right had they to turn their backs on me 
when I spoke civilly to them? If that 's what they call manners, 
I can tell 'em they know little o f f politeness." 
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*■* Don't think any more about litem , I iutrcat you ," said Lord 
Alexander Beaulieu , au\i<»us to put an end to the subject* 

11 ItuLifit relieves this amiable lady's mind to tell me how ill- 
used she was, you ought not to prevent her?** observed Lord 
Fitzwarren, assuming an air of great sympathy with Mrs, Mac- 
laurin. 

"Ay , my lord , thai *s what I say. I don't know , I 'rn sure, 
why Lord Alexander should wish to stop my telling his friend what 
hurt my feelings so much; ami I am greatly otdeeged to you for 
taking such an interest in my case. But , had you seen me bruised 
and battered from head to foot that day , it would have melted a 
heart of stoiH'/ 

1 ; What ! did I he ladies you referred to proceed to such lengths 
a> that?" 

"Oh, no, my lord; they did not pelt me. It was the mob 
that did that. But I ga^e them as good as they brought , I warrant 
me , ftnd pelted them as hard as t could , until the police arrested 
me/ 

Lord Fitzwarren now opened wide his eyes and stared at the 
lady, who , excited by the recollection of her trials on that event- 
ful day, poured out a large bumper of wine, and drank it oil' at 
one draught. 

^ The very thoughts of what I suffered on that occasion over- 
powers me," resumed she; "and if that person you see there/ 
pointing to Mrs. Bernard, "had but shown a proper spirit, I J d 
have had the best of it, fori was determined never to ghc in." 

11 Right — quite right," observed Lord Fitzwarren. "I ho- 
nour your courage; and, had J been there, would have stood by 
you to the last/' 

''Thank your lordship; I 'm very sensible of your kindness." 

'Then the marks on that lady T s face/' and he looked at Mrs. 
Bernard s , "were inflicted by the mob at Rome. What cowards!" 

"No, my lord; in coming through the Pontine Marshes I 
fell asleep and dreamt that 1 was attacked by the brigands, when 
it was only that person, who is my ilnm dt company, that wiis> 
trying to awake me; so I laid about me. m^ti^^A^ 
asleep and half a wMke t a uiJ sh e bea rs the marVs . W\iV \X ni^ Vk 
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own fault. What business had she to let me fall asleep , when I 
ordered her to keep mc awake?" 

Lord Fitzwarren, greatly amused, endeavoured in vain to 
restrain his laughter; but his efforts were unsuccessful, and he 
laughed antil the tears rolled down his cheeks, while Lord Alexan- 
der Beaulieu evinced sundry symptoms of annoyance and dissatis- 
faction. 

"Ah! that 's something like a laugh," observed Mrs. Mac- 
laurin. "It does one good to hear it. And I could now laugh 
myself when I think of my beating Mrs. Bernard, taking her all 
the while for one of them brigands of whom I heard so much. Bat 
I was too angry at the time to laugh , for it was shameful of her to 
let me sleep , when it is so dangerous in them Pontiny Marshes." 

"How long have you been here, Fitzwarren?" asked Lord 
Alexander Beaulieu , anxious to change the subject; "and what 
has become of Web worth?" 

"I have been here three days, and Webworth is in his bed, 
devilishly ill w ith a bilious fever , in consequence of his gourmet* 
disc Until I travelled with him I had no idea what a glutton he 
is; and when he has deranged his stomach by over-eating, his 
temper becomes unbearable." 

"Poor gentleman ! " said Mrs. Maclaurin , with a look of deep 
sympathy. " You should advise him to take a couple of digestive 
pills with his soup. Nothing relieves the stomach so much, tod 
after taking them one may safely indulge one's appetite. It 's a 
horrid bore to sit down to a good dinner , and not be able to enjoy 
it. But, talking of eating, I wonder they don't send up coffee 
and tea. I feel very peckish , and hope they have some hot cakes, 
muffins , and crumpets. Ring the bell , Mrs. Bernard." 

"Pray, allow me," said Lord Fitzwarren, rising from his 
chair, and ringing the bell before Mrs. Bernard could reach it. 

"Oh! my lord, I 'm quite shocked you should have the 
trouble I only keep that person ," and Mrs. Maclaurin glanced 
carelessly at her unfortunate dame de compagnie , "to ring the 
bell , write my notes, and read the newspapers for me." 

The obtuse, bat good-natured Fitzwarren was shocked at this 
unfeeling speech , and looked ^\l\i ip\Vj ov\ "Mxs. 'feerutt& > ^V& 
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changed colour t and evinced by her quivering lip and moistened 
eye thai she (ell ashamed at being thus treated before a stranger. 

The waiter now spared, and Mrs. Maelaurin turned to 
Mrs. Bernard, and desired her to command the coffee and ten; 
but , above all things, the hut cakes. 

The waiter expressed his regret that the hoi cakes could not be 
procured. The eourrtw* had ordered them, but unfortunately 
there was not any person in the house who understood making 
them. 

" What does be >ay? M demanded Mrs, Maelaurin. 

The dump dc t-ompagrtio explained. 

11 He doesn't mean to say that in a house like this f can't have 
a muffin, or crumpet , or a Sally Lunn?" and the face of the 
gottrmitmlv became crimson with anger* ** Was there ever such 
a thing? Ring for Bordini : I must hear whai he says," 

The lady now betrayed soch unequivocal symptoms of anger 
and disappointment ., that Lord Filz warren looked from her to his 
friend in mule astonishment ; and Lord Aleiander Beaulieu, 
dreading a scene in presence of Fiizwarren, became every moment 
more embarrassed. 

The eourrier now arrived , and Mrs, Maelaurin dictated to her 
dam& de compugnic a torrent of reproaches for his not having hml 
the rakes ready, the names and ingredients of which were to he 
translated into Iialian by her, 

•* Don't mince matters with him, f desire you. Tell him I 
think him a most stupid and negligent person , thus to disappoint 
me." 

Mrs. Bernard commenced the reproof, greatly modifying the 
terms of it; but before she had half got through her phrase, Mrs. 
Maelaurin , slapping the table with her hands, until every thing on 
it was shaken 1 exclaimed — 

11 Speak out , woman , as if you were in earnest ;, and dqp*t go 
on as il you fpore calmly talking to a lord or a lady*" 

fiord iui shrugged his shoulders * gesticulated as every Iialian 
does when he wants to explain , declared that he had ivgI v\W \M 
every person in the hotel* in order l.o procure, l\\fc caV?.% flwsJwsft^^ 
Mm eweetfefiia 7 but sea relied the whole town \\i ssvft , *tfA x ^ _ 
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merited that sua excellenza was angry for what was no fault 
of his. 

This speech was translated for the lady, but it by no means 
mollified her ; nor, when no less than half a dozen different kinds 
of Neapolitan cakes were served, all of which she partook of, did 
her temper seem restored. She said it was impossible to live in a 
place where neither muffins , crumpets , or Sally Lunns could be 
procured; and turning to her future husband, she expressed her 
determination to leave Naples as soon as ever they were married. 

44 Whew!" said, or rather whistled , Lord Fitzwarren. "So 
then , Axy , you , like me , are come to Naples to be spliced, and 
to this lady?" 

Lord Alexander Beaulieu , with a rueful countenance, nodded 
assent, while the bride elect, assuming a bashful air, affected to 
cast her eyes down and play with her rings. 

"Poor devil!" thought Fitzwarren; ",and has it come to this 
with him? Marry a Gorgon like the one before me! Why, by 
Jove , if she had the wealth of the Indies , she would be a dear 
bargain , and with such an infernal temper , too. I suppose poor 
Axy is driven to it by poverty. Nothing else could make him. If 
a few hundreds can keep him out of the scrape , I will most readily 
bestow them on him." 

Lord Fitzwarren now rose to depart , and asked his friend to 
accompany him to his room. " And so , Axy," said he , when he 
found himself alone with Lord Alexander Beaulieu, "you are 
going to marry Mrs. — what d'ye call her; I forget her name?" 

"Yes, Fitz; such is the case." 

"I am a plain spoken fellow, Axy, and I have known you 
long enough to say what I think without giving any offence, 
I hope." 

Lord Alexander Beaulieu bowed assent. 

"Well, then, I can't fancy that it 's for love that you are about 
towed; that, I think, is out of the question in this case ; but if 
you are going to marry because you are hard up, as many a man 
before you has been , why all I can say is , that if a few hundreds 
can keep you from such a wife, they are heartily at your service." 
' ' Thanks , my good fellow. The \«A* , \ wsv raft* v* tfa&Vv 
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entra ntotM, is noi templing; but she is "rich as Croesus, and 
therefore 1 have made up my mind to the thing. Her fortune will 
Die rue lor the incumbrance attached to it, ami I intend to see 
,is little as possible of her when shr becomes Lady Alcvandcr 
BcattlbU. Had oiy brother behaved more liberally, and given inc 
a decent allowance, I might have been spared from sucb a mis- 
alliance ; and lie , wjio has sucb a lot of ready money T and never 
spends one-half his income, might cosily do so if he liked. Hi' 
unfit much relish the sister-in-hw I am about to give hint, fur 
he s as proud as Lucifer. But he may blame himself." 

Unt consider, Axy, if anything were lo happen in your 
brother. what a horrid bore ii would be for you to lind yourself 
saddled with such a wife, a hen you no longer had any occasion for 
her money"? " 

kl J have considered all thai, Fitz, but be assured 1 have no 
- bixtei tl e^er coming to ray brothers fortune, Mountserral is as 
sober as a judge . as abstemious as an anchorite . and as careful of 
bis health as an unbeliever in the skill of physicians can be. Then 
he never hunts, or rides restive horses; and, in feet, he lakes 
such especial care of his person, that I shall live and die a younger 
brother, so 1 have determined on sacrificing at the shrine of Pluto, 
and marrying the rich widow," 

-I am sorry for it, for be assured the lady in question has a 
terrible temper of her own, and that* joined to her other delects, 
may, in spile of her money, render your life anything rather than 
com for table. However, you are the best judge of your own affairs, 
my dear fellow; and as you have made up your mind, it s no use 
talking about it. When are you to be married?" 

'As soon as 1 can make the necessary arrangements, which. 
I suppose , can be done in two or three days. You , also t I have 
beard . are to be wedded here? " 

* l Yes; I expect the Wcllerbys here in the course of a week. 1 
w Mi I could he decently off, to ic-Jl you the truth, Axy, for I am 
no more in love with Livy than you are; but the poor soul is so 
devilishly fond of me that 1 rant iiiul \L \R wn kwV\sAV^\\w 
area Hi could do so n jlhout laying IK3&fe\i &^ei\\» v^. <&aa^^ 
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of dishonourable conduct towards her ; so I 'm fairly in for it, add 
must make the best of it I can.' 9 

"Lady Olivia has a temper of her own, I can tell yon, Filz; 
so take care you do not -find yourself henpecked for the rest of your 
days." 

"You are wrong, Axy; Livy is as mild as mother's milk, 
never differs in opinion with me on any subject, and lets me take 
my own way in everything. Why , I tried to get up a quarrel with 
her half a dozen times, just to have a decent excuse for crying off, 
or to provoke her to do so ; but , lord bless you, it was all in vain. 
The poor girl is so in love with me, that if I said black was white, 
she 'd agree to it. Then she dotes on horses. You should see her 
when I speak of poor Fanny; the tears come to her eyes, and she 
says ' Ah ! how I should have liked that dear animal/ No ; I have 
broken Livy in , I can tell you , and shall always have my own way 
after marriage , as I have had it before. I wish you had as good a 
chance of being comfortable , Axy." 

4 * Thanks for your good wishes, Fitz. Of one thing be assured, 
and that is , that if the widow had the temper of a fiend , it should 
not interfere with my comfort. I intend to see as little of her as it 
is possible to do , and she must console herself for my absence 
with the rank which her marriage with me will confer on her, 
while I must submit as patiently as I can to the ridicule which she 
cannot fail to draw on my name." 

The friends parted for the night, promising to see each other 
the next morning, each smiling at the weakness of the other. 

"Well, I must say," thought Lord Fitzwarren, "that Axy 
has made what I call a very bad bargain. That Gorgon is not pre- 
sentable , and will expose him wherever he goes. I didn't think 
he was so foolish as to marry such a creature. Why, as pre- 
sumptive heir to a marquisate and a large estate , he might have 
wedded some rich citizen's daughter in London with lots of money, 
and without the ugliness or vulgarity of this widow." 

"Poor Fitz ! " thought Lord Alexander Beaulieu, " to be taken 

in by that plain and artful coquette , Lady Olivia Wcllerby. What 

an ass he must be. She hasn't a sons, and has a very bad temper. 

ft 's a regular take in , and he is too gml &\Ao&taa&.\& %*x w&*C 
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the scrape. Well, / &kw been wiser, for I shall at least secure 
41 large fortune, and lhal , as times po , will be a consolation for 
ony d&m gri i mmt * tiitdied to my laartiftg*. I sec beforehand that 
I must'cul and run as soon after I toiidi the money as I can, 
for she is such an incorrigible oV/t+, that there is no keeping her 
quiet > even before a stranger, lor a single hour. How Fit/ will 
show her up lo ev cry one he meets ! Well , 1 1 can't be helped/' 



CHAPTER V, 

iL They little know of love who idly deem 

li vanquished when pale Jealous j doth vex. 

And indicia Li on , wiili stern mien * doth Mem 
To took disdain, and aagrj thottgfr 

The heart, when; ersl ihc Trcaririrms ftod did reign 
Ere it had team! In know Urn dountt and * 

I in" fade the etiL'ck, and II I L Lha heart nilh pain, 
'i.'tp the si urn Less pillow with sad tears — 

For still , e.'en *UI1 , the tyrant n telds his power 

His slave to wound through many a distant hour/ 1 



I Mrs, Sydney and her daughter's journey lo Milan was a melan- 
choly one. Neither could forget the sh ock gi \ en i o th e i r \\ 3 e I i 1 1 gl 
by beholding Slrathcrn as they did, at such an undue hour, and 
bearing in his dress and countenance the undeniable evidence of 
having been absent from his home all night. His haggard Tabm, 
disbelieved hair, and wild look impressed both ladies vtilh the 

I belief that he had just left some dissolute companions , and as this 
conviction entered their minds Ihey felt Indignant against him, 
and ashamed of their own imagined credulity, in having believed 
that one who was now so fallen could e^er have been the high-prin- 
cipled and honourable man they bad laken him for. Whelhcr it 
was a latent, lingering sent i mem of affection that Mill operated on 
the \ici\T\ of Louisa Sydney, or her pride that revolted at the idea 
thai other eyes than her own should see her lover, as she last 
beheld him , who shall deride? — but certain it is that she would 
have ghen much to have prevented her mother from witnessing his 
degradation, and so instantaneous^ had tins ta&xtttai^&^tatvrttfj^ 
her mind thai e\cn at the tuouienl that s\v& s\MY*&*ak vi«xV«k\tfst 
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eyes from him in the street , she checked the exclamation of sur- 
prise and chagrin that rose to her lips, lest it should reveal the 
cause of her emotion to her mother, and assumed as composed an 
aspect as she could. Her precaution was, however, unavailing ; Mrs. 
Sydney had seen Strathern even before her daughter had caught 
sight of him, and the flush of indignation that overspread her face, 
and her suppressed breathing, revealed to her daughter, quite 
as strongly as words could have done , her anger and disgust. 
There is, perhaps, no sentiment more painful to a refined and 
generous person than that of finding one previously loved and re- 
spected , worthless and debased. This unenviable feeling now 
haunted both mother and daughter. A perfect sympathy existed 
in their hearts yet both shrank from giving utterance to its dictates, 
from a consciousness that it would only tend to embitter the 
regrets of both. Louisa Sydney was grateful to her parent for this 
delicate forbearance, and, actuated no less by gratitude than 
pride , endeavoured to appear calm, while her heart was tortured. 
What efforts are women — so often, but falsely termed weak — 
frequently called upon to make : and at moments, too, when their 
breasts are wrung by the severest trials ! To enable them to fulfil 
their destinies, Providence has endued them with pride and de- 
licacy , two qualities that have peculiar influence in feminine 
natures; and these, in woman's breast act as courage does in, 
man's. But who , save one of their own sex, can know how much 
the exercise of these resources costs them? The pallid cheek, the 
quickened pulse , the tearful eye — symptomatic of a wounded 
heart — are carefully concealed, before the world, beneath the 
mask of assumed calmness, and only in solitude are the feelings 
permitted to seek the relief of tears. How often are those who in 
public conceal mental anguish with a firmness worthy of a Spartan, 
accused of being unfeeling, by persons who, could they but behold 
them in the privacy of their chambers , when the garish world is 
shut out, would own that women, with all the weakness attributed 
to them, must have a rare power of endurance , thus, through so 
many hours, to appear calm. Louisa Sydney possessed this 
power, and, while in the presence of her mother, her composure 
might have imposed on a less deep\^-\uVwfcsAA&^m^ws\^&\ but 
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\lrs. Sydnev saw through ibe veil beneath which her beloved child 
ivoured to abroad her sufferings, and almost loathed hiui 
who had occasioned them* The thoughts of both were continually 
occupied by one subject, bat that was a prohibited one between 
Lhein. and I heir efforts to maintain a desultory conversation were 
il'ulas they were unsuccessful. How long and weary does 
a journey seem undertaken under such circumstances! Srenen 
tint, had their minds net been engrossed by bitter reflections and 
gloomy anticipations, might lave charmed them, was now un- 
t \ c 8 I \ cd . Th ey I o nged to arri v e a i t h e i r j o u n i Bf s end, th ough its 
termination held out no prospect of brighter hours — in short, 
thoy wished to escape from themselves, forgetful uf the beautiful 
lines of Horace — 

fct Pniri,r quia e*ul 
Sequonue fugftf " 

They at length arrived at Milan , but the view or this line and 
interesting city, with ils magnificent Duomo, failed to banish thu 
sadness that oppressed their spirits, Aod yet the sight of that 
beautiful edifice, with its snow-white pinnacles, and statues, seen 
against the bright a/ure of the unclouded skies* awoke a seatimtmt 
of admiration in tiie breasts of our gentle travellers. Jt was, how- 
ever, hut of brief dura lion, for s-on came the reflection to Louisa, 
of how , a short lime before , wilh lum who could never more be 
aught to her, she would have enjoyed the contemplation ol that 
glorious temple, and she turned from it with saddened feelings. 
Mrs. Sydney's enjoyment had for m .my ycais beep only a reflected 
one from that of her daughter. If Louisa was pleased and happy, 
so , but when her daughter's brow was overcast , aud 
a languid smile played but for a moment over her pale face ilie 
fond mother's became shrouded in gloom, for she saw that the 
transient smile bad only been assumed to disguise the all-absorbing 
grief that was preying on ber heart* To beguile the hours, and 
in the hope ol averting Louisa's thoughts from the one painful sub- 
ject that Glied them, Mrs, Sydoej made an excursion toMonzn, 
win i c , among the objects that most struck tier dau^XvAtv raA\\w- 
W4£ t/jp ii-oit crown /hat bad encircled *o \x\'\w\ tft^V 
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and which the Emperor Napoleon had placed with his own hand on 
his brow. To how many reflections on the instability of human 
greatness, and the nothingness of grandeur and power, would 
this diadem have given rise to in a mind like that of Louisa Sydney, 
had it been free from the pressure of personal cares that almost 
overwhelmed it? But now she turned with a listless air from its 
contemplation , and hardly bestowed a glance on the many spar* 
kling jewels — the gifts of sovereigns to the church — as they were 
taken from their cases and exposed to her view. The palace of 
Monza, with its park and fine gardens, she walked pensively 
through , and her mother's melancholy became increased as she 
observed the abstraction and indifference with which her daughter 
viewed objects that would, previously to her late bitter disap- 
pointment of the heart, have afforded her the liveliest pleasure. 
Their excursion to the Certosa, near Pavia, interested Louisa 
more. The splendour of this church , which owes its erection to 
John Galeas Visconti , Duke of Milan , dazzled if it could not de- 
light her; but in her state of mind she was more prone to reflect 
on the feeling of penitence that led him to offer up this atonement 
to an offended deity, than on the various and beautiful details 
which render the edifice one of the most magnificent in its decora- 
tions in the world. She thought of the crimes into which a reckless 
ambition had plunged the proud duke. Of an uncle imprisoned that 
he might seize his possessions, and of the son of that uncle 
poisoned, after he had treacherously got him into his power. 
Her memory reverted , too , to Catherine , the wife of Galeas Vis- 
conti, and the daughter and sister of the deposed duke, and his 
poisoned son , who , it is said , urged her husband to erect this 
temple , and she was reminded that , like Mary of England , Ca- 
therine Visconli shared, without repugnance or shame, the do- 
minions wrested from her own father by the very man she wedded. 
For a brief space Louisa Sydney forgot her own sorrow ill 
dwelling on the persons and incidents connected with the Certosa; 
and when, having viewed the treasures it contains, in the rarest 
works of art in painting and sculpture , and the finest marbles, 
oriental alabaster , gold, silver, ivory, pietroduro, and bronze, 
site remembered that Francis I. oIYtauro, ^Yft&\rita^^ta«*Me 



the bailie of Pavio , which was fought in the park near the 
I, requested permission to offer up his prayers in this .li - 
rious temple, while yet suffering under the unaccustomed mor- 
tification of defeat: she felt that such an example of Christian rc- 
signntion ought not to be given in vain, add menially made a vow 
that sfte, iaoi would henceforth struggle to bear up against the 
-.nitirss thai was preying on her heart, and, liUe (he defeated mo- 
nari.il , pray for strength to bear her trials. She beheld with in- 
the deserted dwellings of the monks, situated behind the 
cloisters , and which, by their extreme simplicity, afford % re- 
markable contrast to the richly decorated church. They arc twen- 
ty-four in number, and stand apart. Each contains two small 
rooms, with a little garden in front* in which is a fountain and a 
marble bench P and though now presenting only a tangled maze of 
Mowers and weeds that in wild luxuriance overspread the ground, 
leaving no trace of the stiff and formal parterres in which they were 
once laid out, the vivid green and bright Lints of the flowers t and 
tilt carols <d the birds thai have takes possession of them render 
these little abodes, very tempting io Lhoaewho, smarting under 
the disappointments from which few , even of the most fortunate, 
are exempt, feel a longing desire to steal from the busy world to 
such secluded spots, there to enjoy quiet, if happiness be denied. 
Similar thoughts passed through the minds of mother and 
daughter, for the trials to which Louisa Sydney had lately been 
d p while wounding her heart had matured her reason. The 
world lor her hod now lost some of ils fairest illusions t and she 
could heller comprehend the sorrows her parent had experienced, 
and more truly sympathise with tbem , than befofe ^fn* herself had 
become acquainted with disappointment. Upturning to Milan 
from ilir- \ ;. rh i :k t she utiCe more opened her heart to her mother, 
spoke of the pain she had endured from the conviction of the un- 
worthiness of him on whom she had bestowed it, and Ihe affec- 
tionate gentleness with which she was listened to, and soothed by 
her fond parent, operated like a healing balm applied to a wound. 
l»od in the arms of Mrs, Sydney, her head reposing on lk*i 
maternal breast, where it had been so often ^to^u&X^taVratf?^ 
and her ear drinking in the sweet accents &d<kfcSSti V» \wx Vl «»*• 
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who bad been indeed a stricken deer , Louisa felt a calmness steal 
over her mind , to which , ever since the morning of her departure 
from Rome, she had been a stranger. Mrs. Sydney did not, as some 
persons would have done , attempt to reason her daughter out of 
the passion to which her youthful heart had so wholly surrendered 
itself. Nor did she speak of the certain influence of time in era- 
dicating misplaced affection , although she hoped much from its 
salutary power. Such a mode of reasoning she well knew only 
served to irritate the pain it was meant to subdue , so she tried to 
comfort her child, by sharing, if she could not banish, ber re- 
grets ; and this system , prompted by her gentle nature , was the 
most efficacious she could have adopted towards Louisa. 

"You, saw him, mother, that fatal morning, as we were 
leaving Rome ," said she. 

44 Yes, dearest, I did." 

'How kind , how considerate it was of you not to speak of it 
I was then — and, indeed, ever since, until now — too we>k, 
too irritable, to have borne conversing on it. You received his 
presence at that hour, and , coupled with his dress and whole ap- 
pearance , as I did , as an irrefragable proof that he had indeed 
sunk into shameless habits of profligacy? Oh, mother! how it 
wounds the heart to think that while I , on a sleepless pillow, was 
shedding the bitter tears that cannot be controlled when the un- 
worthiness of one beloved is discovered, he, forgetful of his vows, 
of my feelings, and of common decency, was passing the. hours 
with that beautiful, but degraded being, with whom we beheld 
him that never-to-be-forgotten night, at the Coliseum, and with 
whom he afterwards , as if in derision of us , appeared publicly at 
St. Peter's." 

"I have reflected often and deeply on all this, my own Louisa, 
but I confess that, notwithstanding appearances are so strongly 
against him, I cannot reconcile them with all that I saw, and I 
was a close observer of his character and conduct , during the 
months in which he passed so many hours with us. His character 
in England , too , which , even in the eyes of the cynical Mr. Rhy- 
mer, was spotless, accords so little with his either renewing an 
old, or contracting a new acquaintance mV\i ws^ "«w£ft& ^ \v%hA 
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conduct, that, in spite ol appearances, I cannot divest mp 
the notion that he is not the culpable person Wfi suppose him to hfcV 

•Hut bow explain away what we saw, and what others also 
beheld? We cannot surely) doubt the evidence of Mr. Rhymer, 
any more than that of our own eyes?" said Louisa, becoming 
animated in her indignation against him, whom she, in her secret 
heart, would have given millions, had they been hers, to have 
beard justified. 

"Alas! I cannot explain them away/' replied Mrs. Sydnej, 
'They are inudvt.d in a mystery which I confess I cannot fathom ; 
but though it may be a wcakmss , and perhaps a reprehend hi. 
one j I own that it is soothing to me to dwell on all the good 1 saw 
[0 his nature and rharai :U .t. ami to believe that, notwithstanding 
tin' cippearauces which bear so strongly against him , be could not 
suddenly descend to he so unworthy as those same appearances 
would imply* I could mi longer have faith in the existence of 
goodness were I to believe thai he was eumtiiu: .» part during all 
the months that he passed in our society. The descent from ho- 
nourable principles and irreproachable conduct is rarely, if ever, so 
rapid as his late behaviour would lead one to suppose. He was not 
a man of quick impulse, or of a changeable nature , Go, as I cannot 
at all reconcile his recent acts with bis past consistency of conduct, 
1 am billing, for my own peace as well as for his sake, to give him 
ail the benefit of my most charitable interpretations of that which 
i> , to say the least of il t very suspicious, and to think of him as 
I knew him, rathe; than as be has Utterly appeared/' 

M Ah! when, dearest mother, shall 1 be as considerate 
reasonable, and as eharilable* as you are? lt eidaimed Louisa, 
pressing her mother's hand to her lips, and secretly pleased that 
Stralhem bad still an advocate in her breast. Vet she would not 
avow, even to herself, that she had a satisfaction in hearing him 
spoken well of. The heart has its mysteries, wnich not even its 
owner con solve , and this was one of thrm ; and, perhaps, Louisa 
Sydney was as unconscious as ber mother why, from this evening, 
she might date her feelings to be of a less gloomy nature, and kec 
indignation Inwards Strain ern to have bceomtsoAto,^. 

Matty bad bcfu the a Hern pis made by, Nuiw "fcVwia^ Va \va&\*« 
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youthful mistress once more to permit the same confidential con- 
versation with her that had formerly existed. Many were the 
inuendoes given of the wickedness of men in general, in the hope 
of their affording an opening to dwell on the superlative degree of 
it in one of the sex in particular, of whom she entertained the very 
worst opinion. 

• " Sure it would relieve her heart, were she to open it to me," 
would the old woman say to herself, when she observed the gloom 
and sadness of her young lady. " Don't I remember how it used 
to do me good , many a long year ago , when I had a quarrel with 
my poor husband , to open my heart to any friend. And to whom 
could my darling young mistress tell what is troubling her, who 
would feel it so deeply as 1 should. Ah ! woe's me , she no longer 
loves or trusts me as she once did, and 1 do believe she has 
never forgiven me for having cautioned her against that artful, 
wicked man, although she herself must have discovered something 
very bad of him indeed , to make her and her mother leave Rome 
all of a sudden as they did, and refuse to see him the day before 
they left it. And didn't Thomas , the footman , tell me that, the 
very morning we were leaving Rome , he saw Mr. Strathern walk- 
ing towards his lodgings in the very same clothes he had seen him 
wear the day before , when be called at our house , and that he 
looked pale and haggard , as if he hadn't been in bed all night. 

* Tou may be sure , Mrs. Murray , he was about no good ,' said 
Thomas. 'He was gambling, or drinking, all night and whea 
he saw our carriages drive past him he looked as if struck all of a 
heap , and then began running as fast as he could after us , as if to 
stop us. He staggered , too , when he was running, so I am sure 
he must have been tipsy. The gentry blame poor servants, Mrs. 
Murray,' says Thomas to me , ' for taking a drop too much , but 
they themselves don't mind turning night into day, and drinking 
bottle after bottle. It 's easy to be seen there 's one law for mat- 
ters and another for servants.' Well , I 'm glad the marriage was 
broken off, for what a terrible thing it would be, to be sure, to 
have my sweet young lady married to a gambler, or a drunkard, 
and have the bouse turned topsy-turvey. Rut who 'd have thought 

that one who appeared so steady and gentecX ttro\&\& %^&\&ta&\& 



C3 



drink in§? Welt , I dare say , ibis was what Mrs. Bloiham meant 
when she shook her head so jrra^ely , and said she knew what she 
knew* f€S| this must be it. But how miglily confidential my 
young lady and her mother are grown all of a sudden, Never 
asunder except when they are in bed; always such good friends, 
and never Ihe least null or contui^s between them, Pfot but wfett, 
I must own* If over there Ma 1 it w.is always on my young mis- 
tress's side, for I never saw such a doling mother in my life : but 
jl was a pleasure, ay, and a pride too , for tne to see lhat Mi^ Bjd - 
nev had more coulidenre in me than in her own mother, and bo 
she once had , but woe's me , that f s now all over* and if I begin 
to speak about the wickedness of mankind, she slops me short 
and changes the subject, so t don't know how ever to get her to 
have the same trust in me she had before. God forgive me if it '3 
a sin 1 bnt it tfttrs \r\ nM to the heart to see all her lore and liking 
turn on her mother, and so changed as she is to me." 

Stub were the cogitations to wliuli old Nnr^e Murray indulged 
many a lime and ott T when her young lady had hastily got through 
the duties of her toilette, and dismissed her from attendance* 
Her pride and aiTecLioti both wounded, she envied Mrs. Sydney 
for thus engrossing all her daughter* s time and attention, and 
although invariably treated with kindness bj her you thru I mistress, 
it no longer satisfied her, after hating previously been permitted 
to take liberties, which Miss Sydney, having seen the impropriety 
of, was determined no more to allow, How Mule did either 
mother or daughter suspect what was passing in their old servant's 
mind ! And yet Murray's wis not naturally a had heart. She bud 
only been spoilt by too mm h indulgence, and the result was, 
lhat she was jealous of the affection and good understanding 
established between Mrs. Sydney and her daughter as she had 
formerly been of the attachment between her young lady and 
Strathern. 

Having seen all that was most interesting in Milan and its vi- 
cinity, Mrs, Sydney aud Louisa set nut for the Lake of Como, 
where they determined to pass some months. The ucaul^ t&vl W& 
scenery and the tranquillity and repose of \Sya\ vwC&M&&% «^n 
detigbfed (hem both. They would spend tnim^ Was% ©iW$ ^i 
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od the water, and Mrs. Sydney ha\ing observed its efficacious 
effect on the health of her beloved child , often permitted her , ac- 
companied by her female attendant, to indulge the pleasure of 
boating, when her own avocations or wishes, detained her at home. 
The boat they had engaged for their sojourn at Como was moored 
on the lake at the bottom of the garden of their villa, from the win- 
dows of which she could behold Louisa gliding over the smooth 
and limpid water , which, like a vast mirror, reflected on its calm 
bosom the blue and cloudless skies above it. Jhe fond mother 
observed with pleasure that this amusement invigorated without 
fatiguing her daughter, hence she never opposed her wishes to 
enjoy it , when the Gneness of the weather enabled the boatmen 
to give her the assurance that none of those sudden storms, so 
prevalent at Como , were to be dreaded. Reclining beneath the 
awning, which screened her from the too fervid rays of the sun, 
and with a favourite volume of poems in her hand, Louisa passed 
whole hours on the lake. Oftentimes would she close the book, 
and looking on the Elysium that surrounded her, her thoughts 
would fly to him, from whom they were seldom long absent, veri- 
fying the truth of the poet's line, that when endeavouring not to 
think of him , be was never forgotten. "How he would have ad- 
mired this beautiful place ," would she say to herself, " and with 
him what a paradise should I think it." And then she would sigh, 
and blame herself for thus allowing him so continually to occupy 
her thoughts. "Yet," would she say, "I do but as my dear good 
mother does; I think of him only as he was, or at least as I be- 
lieved him to be, when I yielded him my whole heart, and thought 
our destinies were indissolubly united. This is not, I hope, a 
crime, for while I turn with abhorrence from the sensualist and 
libertine I have, alas ! lately had but too much reason to consider 
him to be , I have a pleasure , a melancholy one though it be, in 
remembering what I believed him." 

One day when the rays of the sun were more than usually felt 

on the water, and not a breath of air agitated its glassy surface, 

Louisa, oppressed by the heat, desired the boatmen to leave the 

centre of the lake, and to row the boat under the shade of some 

magnificent willows that stretched tisfcvc $«j&\voBtai «sATOta& 
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foliage far over the waters , from a pleasure ground where she Had 
ubIj sought ;i refuge from the sun-beams. She was perusing 
tue book w rib her when the tone* of a well-known voice reach nl 
her bu. She storied, turned her head in the direction whence 
the voice came, and beheld emerging front the thicket ol flowering 
shrobs thai had hitherto concealed Ihem, Siratberu and Ihe lady 
with whom she had Been him on the never-to-be-forgotten night 
at the Coliseum , advancing towards the spot near to which her 
boat rested. Trembling with emotion, she ordered the boatmen 
instantly to Leave the place. They, believing thai they were 
ailing in compliance with her wishes, were impelling it towards 
the direction in which those she so much wished to avoid, had 
paused to admire the view. 

k *\o— not 1 here — not there!*' cried Miss Sydney; "go back 
as swiftly as you can.* 

The boatmen be^an to explain something about Ihe unsafely of 
rowing in the direction to which she pointed, but she would not 
hear their reasons, and, again commanding them to proccrd in 
a contrary direction , they unwillingly obeyed her. The boat had 
not advanced fir from Ihe shore when it struck on a concealed rock, 
and with such force that it was thrown on its side, and all to il 
were precipitated into the water. Louisa Sydney rose to the sur- 
face fora moment, hut only to be cn^ulphed again. One el (fee 
boatmen seized her female attendant, believing that it was the 
young lady he was rescuing, and bidding her with one hand en- 
deavoured to make for Ihe shore, while the other, thinking only of 
his own safety , kept aloof, and swam to the nearest point of land. 
Once more, half suffocated, and nearly unconscious, Louisa was 
borne to the surface of the water, and was then sinking, never 
more to see the light , when she was grasped by a vigorous hand, 
and felt herself clasped round the waist and drawn to Ihe shore. 
Breathless and exhausted from the violence of his exertions % her 
rescuer from death sunk nearly as lifeless as his precious hurl hen 
when he had placed her on land. The female attendant, who had 
now recovered frgm her immersion in the water, hut\Q% ta&tv 
more quickly sna idled from it than Miss 5\due^ , ras\sAfc& V& xt- 
More that young lady ta Ufa* and Lady DeVft\\ft%ta\\ , ^\a& ^*^ 

Strnt&fttt it. » 
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witnessed the whole event, most actively aided her. Strathern, 
for it was no other, who had saved Louisa's life at the risk of his 
own , now arose from the earth , on which , faint and exharisted, 
he had fallen , when he placed her on a bank , and with intense 
anxiety, bent over her. He had beheld the. accident, ignorant 
that the object still dearest to him on earth was the person whose 
danger he witnessed, but urged by humanity, he threw off his 
coat, and plunging into the water, swam to the rescue of the being 
whose white drapery still floated on the water. It was only when 
he now looked on her to all appearance lifeless , that he recog- 
nised the person he had saved, for, her bonnet having fallen off 
when he grasped her, her long tresses, loosened from the comb 
that confined them , had concealed her face. The late inexplicable 
and unkind conduct of Miss Sydney , with all the chagrin it had 
occasioned him , was in a moment forgotten. He remembered 
only that the woman he adored was cold and inanimate before him, 
that life , if not quite extinct, fluttered so feebly at her heart, that 
it might soon cease to beat altogether, and almost frantic with 
alarm , he knelt on the ground by her side , and chafed her feet 
and hands to restore warmth , while Lady Delmington applied her 
fiacon of salts to her nostrils , and the French attendant wrung 
the water from her long and silken tresses. At length Louisa 
languidly opened her eyes, and the first object they rested upon 
was Strathern. A slight colour tinged her cheeks, and a faint 
smile parted her pale lips. Strathern pressed one of the small 
hands he was chafing to his lips, and tears of joy and thankfulness 
filled his eyes at her being restored to life. Yes, that manly nature 
that had but a few minutes before prompted him to brave death, 
to rescue a fellow creature, was now subdued into all a woman's 
tenderness, and the tears flowed down his face. Again Louisa 
opened her eyes, and this proof of his affection so touched her 
that her lids closed , but before they did so Strathern discovered 
a look of softness and pity that thrilled his heart. Lady Delming- 
ton, the only person present who possessed any calmness, had 
dispatched one of the boatmen to the inn for a, carriage and re- 
storatives. Both now arrived , and some sal volatile having been 
administered to Louisa y she was able to mw«ta?ta&^MA\Ya&% n 
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and to speak — 41 It is to you that 1 owe my life, is il not?** said 

Sjjt! iO &Iralh(T<l. 

14 [leaven be praised I was near to save you!" replied he* 

A -mile such as angels might be supposed lo give played 
around her mouth , and her eyes evpressed the thanks Jier lips ai- 
templed not W utter. She raised one hand to lier bn>\v, Sfr,»Unrii 
slill detaining tin- oilier in his, as if lo rolled her thoughts, hut 
!d ,-idr ?m effort i « f withdraw the hand he held, and ho, tilled wilh 
untie ty lest she should again renounce him, accepted this lacit 
permission to retain her hand as a favourable omen. 

Again Lady Delmington held \\\n- jlticon of salts to her nostrils^ 
and as if aroused from a reverie by their pungeocv, Louisa Svduej 
opened hereves, and turning thena on the beautiful woman who 
wis, with the genllest care, attending on her, shrank bach as 
if a serpent had siting her, and rapidly with drawing her hand 
from Straihern T railed her attendant and desired to be taken lo 
her home. When Strath era attempted to raise bar in his arms 
she iried to extricate herself, and he fell wilh dismay while he bore 
her to the carriage in waiting that she recoiled from his touch, and 
that even when he placed her in it she averted her eyes, while 
coldly sipressing a few words of regret at having given him so 
much trouble* Of the services oT Lady Delmington she made uo 
acknowledgment, and her attendant having taken her seat by her 
she peremptorily refused lo allow Slrathern to walk, hy the 
side of the carriage I o see her home , and parted from him with as 
formal a bow of the head as if Ihey were total strangers, while he 
shocked and grieved at what he imagined lo he her heartless con- 
duct* felt smug ti. the quick, 

A thousand conflict* Dfij emotions agitated the heart of Louisa 
Sydney as the carriage drove to Ihe villa of her mother. Had she 
been snatched from a watery grave, and by htm, loo, only lo find 
him still devoted to that lovely but guilty being. WftOM touch she 
had shrunk from as pollution* And he, hardened in sin, and lost 
io all shame, bad permitted his mislress to approach her, to touch 
her person, which ought to have been sacred in \\i% ^\^=>, ^5 X - 
monstrous! H e hu d p re § u rne d , loo * \ o pt ess. Ws \vra\i U\\\vi\v^ 
as the presence of tha, worthless w-omau , awi ahc ^ ^^^ ^sA 
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fond, had not withdrawn her hand from his, until she saw the 
beautiful but hateful face of her who had caused all the misery she 
had endured. She fek herself insulted, degraded. Better had it 
been that she had never been rescued from the watery grave into 
which she was sinking than to owe her life to him, and to come in 
contact with his paramour. 

Such were the bitter thoughts that filled the mind of Louisa 
Sydney , instead of gratitude to the Almighty for her preservation, 
but the pangs of love and jealousy had , for the time , conquered 
her better nature: 

CHAPTER VI. 

u The noblest minds , whate'er men say , 
Will most profoundly feel love's sway, 
While those with levity imbued, 
Engross'd by self, ne'er let intrude 
An image in the heartless breast 
That might disturb its peaceful rest. 
Love, enter'd once in noble hearts, 
Will slay though youth, sweet youth, departs; 
And when with age it fades away, 
How slow and gentle its decay. 
Replaced by friendship, fond and true.. 
Hearts biieve it still the love they knew." 

When Strathern had in some degree recovered from the first 
shock of beholding the unlooked-for departure of Mrs. Sydney and 
his affianced wife from Rome , and had ascertained that not a line 
of explanation, not a word of adieu, had been left for him by 
them, he determined on seeking a relief from his cares in devoting 
his time to his poor friend, Lord Delmington. Gladly would he 
have remained in the privacy of his own chamber, to indulge the 
reflections that oppressed his mind in the painful position in which 
he found himself, had not a sense of duty towards the suffering 
husband , and of pity towards the youthful and interesting wife, 
induced him to stifle his own sorrow, and to try to be of use to 
them. He retraced his steps to their hotel , where he had the satis- 
faction of Bnd'wg Lord Delmington better, and, after much per- 
suasion, he engaged Lady Delmington to se&AY&t^st slWX&sk. 
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she stood id so much need , promising that lie would not leave his 
Erfetid until she came to take h.ts place by the sick rouch. Hero he 
had full lime to think over the cunts of the last few days, but was 
furnished with no clue to unravel the mystery in u huh the cause 
of the conduct of Mrs. and Sliss Sydney was involved i In the 
darkened room, where no sound save the breathings ol'liis poor 
friend and the quick ihrobbings of bis own agitated heart brake 
the silence that reigned, he passed the long hours. More than 
once during that day did a groin hurst from St rather n , as the 
memory of happiness so lately enjoyed presented itself to his mind, 
contrasted with his present wretchedness and despair^ and he only 
became sensible of having allowed this demonstration of his feel- 
ing , w Uvu Lord Delniin^lon, opening Ms languid eyes, 
looked at hiin with an expression of the deepest gratitude for what 
he believed to originate in Slra them's anxiety tor him, or extended 
his hand to press that of his friend 9 in recognition of his watchful 
care. Little did the invalid imagine the pint I hat was preying on 
the heart of hi in who s;ii beside his couch , or that he was the in- 
nocent cause of the circumstances that led to it. Often did the 
anonymous letter warning hint of the caprice and suspicious dis- 
position of Louisa Sydney, which he had received some weeks 
before, recur to his memory during that day. Had not the charges 
contained in it — charges which lie had then perused with disdain 
Bt their supposed falsehood — been by her recent conduct fully 
justified? Willi this painful conviction forced upon him, why 
could he not tear her image from hi* breast — why not banish her 
from his thoughts? were questions thai often suggested them- 
selves to his mind during the weary hours of that interminable day. 
How frequently have similar ones occurred to the thoughts of 
lovers when wrilhing under the first sharp pangs ol disappointed 
lion, and the resolution to do so , like that tafnly formed by 
Straihern, has been found to he more easily determined on (hid 
executed , as aching hearts have owned, for truly has the poet 
said, that lovers can (s do all things but forget." That daj was 
the most wretched thai Straihern had ever passed , andtt.^s&ivcfc^ 
when Lady DeJjntafton returned to lake hxs ^WsA^ \V^ \**A-^&^ 
of tier km ba n d , reft osh e d a n d Idvi totaled b^j vfot \\o\ks til ^fc^ 5 * 
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she had enjoyed, that a gleam of something like satisfaction 
cheered his heart , at having enabled her to seek this blessing. 
When he observed the smile of ineffable affection with which the 
youthful wife was welcomed by her husband, as her hand was 
pressed to his feverish lips , he rejoiced that he had been there to 
relieve her for some hours from her charge , and when the doctor 
came in , and pronounced Lord Delmington to be much better, 
his friend felt repaid for the sacrifice of his own cares which he had 
made in devoting himself to watching by his sick couch. Day after 
day did Strathern continue his attention to Lord Delmington, 
whose convalescence , though slow , continued gradually to pro- 
gress until he was at length enabled to leave his chamber, and be 
taken into the air. Strathern's interest in the youthful couple in- 
creased as he daily witnessed their devoted attachment to each 
other, and their gratitude to him for his friendship. The physi- 
cians recommended that the invalid should leave Rome , and , in- 
stead of proceeding to Naples, as had been his original intention, 
go towards the north of Italy , where the greater coolness of the 
temperature would be more conducive to the restoration of his 
health. When Strathern proposed leaving them, both Lord and 
Lady Delmington so earnestly pressed him to accompany them to 
the Lake of Como , whither they intended directing their route, 
that he, having now no motive for his movements, yielded an 
assent to their entreaties, and set out from Rome with them, a 
medical man having been added to their party to be in readiness 
lest any relapse might ensue to Lord Delmington. They had only 
arrived at Como the evening previous to the encounter which had 
so nearly proved fatal to Louisa Sydney, and having, at Lord 
Delmington's request, walked out, that his wife might enjoy the 
fresh air, and view a villa to be let on the* borders of the lake, 
Strathern and his fair companion were exploring its pleasure 

9 ground when Louisa had recognized his voice, and, in her desire 
to avoid him , had insisted on the boatmen rowing in 'the direction 
where a rock occasioned the accident described in the last chapter. 
Had Strathern believed himself cured of the wound that still 
rankled in his heart, the interview with Louisa would have proved 

the fallacy of his supposition. But he idA\l\£«& Ynxto *wtaLV&oatai&. 
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He was well aware that his attachment, however mortified his 
feelings had been > and si ill were, by thr an account able conduct 
of the object of his affection, and her mother, had known no 
(I i munition, and when he viewed Louisa to all appearance lifeless, 
he Cell that li she did not recover, existence would henceforth be 
ioattpperttfcti lo him. Her t'aiiil smile on recognizing him, her 
permitting him to retain her hand in his alter she had the power of 
withdrawing it, had transported him with joy, by proving that, 
whatever might have been the cause that had induced her to desert 
him, it was not personal dislike * How then account for the sudden 
change in tier manner? Was it , Lhal she was only kind while yet 
her reason had hardly regained sufficient power to govern [her 
actions , and that with reluming consciousness came the determi- 
nation lo hnldjno intercourse with him? Wounded as he was, 
when he reflected on all this, as he beheld the carriage In which 
lie had placed her drive from his view, she having insisted that he 
should not walk by its side , as lie had proposed , he nevertheless 
did not, ciiuld not, feel as wretched as, previously to this no- 
looked for meeting, he had done, for he no longer believed him- 
self disliked or forgotten, and with this consolation a thousand 
vague hopes sprang up in his heart, justifying the poet who has 
Slid Lhal — 

*'Lovr will hope where reason would despair." 

As he stood with folded arms , gazing at the carriage that con- 
tained Louisa Sydney , w hotly forgetful that his clothes w ere drip- 
ping wet , and of the presence of Lady Delmington, that lady, 
with the prescience in affairs of the heart said to he a peculiar at- 
tribute of her sex of every age, immediately surmised the stale 
of his. 

**Comc, Mr. Strathern, yon must not eipose yourself to cold," 
said she, **Let us return at once to the hotel, thai you may change 
your dress," 

Strathern started , as if from a reverie , and was about to offer 
his dripping arm to his fair companion, when, recollecting him- 
self, he assented lo her proposal, and thc^ ^a\kfc&\&^^*\tt^Ws& 
ihehotrh 
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" What a beautiful person ! " observed Lady Delmington. * ' 1 
never beheld any one so exquisitely handsome/' 

Strathern felt gratified, for nothing is more pleasing to men 
than to listen to the praises of the object of their passion fropi one 
of her own sex. 

4 'You say nothing," resumed Lady Delmington, "but lam 
sure you must agree with me in opinion." 

4 ' She is beautiful , most beautiful ," replied Strathern. 

"I thought her angelic ," said Lady Delmington , "when she 
first opened her eyes and smiled , but — " 

And here the speaker paused, for she did not wish to finish the 
phrase that rose to her lips , which would have implied her notice 
of the stern and cold aspect and manner subsequently assumed by 
the young lady in question. Strathern was sensible of the meaning 
of the break in her sentence, and thankful for it , too, for, how- 
ever angry at the marked change in Louisa Sydney's manner, he 
could ill bear hearing it commented on by another; though he was 
more annoyed at the want of common civility, not to say gratitude, 
evinced by Louisa to Lady Delmington , who had lavished such 
kindness and attention on her during her insensibility, and after 
it , than at the treatment he had experienced himself. His fair 
companion and he walked on for some time in silence , Lady Del- 
mington not wishing to interrupt the train of thought passing in 
his mind , and he so totally abstracted as to be hardly conscious of 
her presence, when they met the physician , who had been des- 
patched by Lord Delmington, on hearing of the accident, to offer 
his services to the young lady rescued from a watery grave. The 
boatman sent for a carriage had told all whom he had encountered 
of the accident that had occurred , and a servant having incau- 
tiously repeated the news to Lord Delmington, he instantly be- 
came alarmed lest it might have been his wife who had ventured 
on the lake , and so narrowly escaped drowning. The servant, 
however , was able to remove his fears , as he had learnt that it 
was a young lady some time a resident at Como to whom the ac- 
cident had occurred, and he instantly sent off Dr. Pitcairn , and 
a servant with a medicine chest and various restoratives to admi- 
nJster succour to the stranger. The doclot YiaA mSs&&& \h& toad 



ami directed his steps to another villa, s<» that hi* arrived too late 
to be of Any use to Miss Sydney. 

* * Bless my soul, my ledy 1 " said the Scotsman — * L why. 
led v ship is perfectly weL This is very dangerous t and may oc- 
casion disagreeable results/' 

And now for the first time did Stralbcru observe thai Lady 
Dclin in plan's dress was nearly as w el as his own, inconsequence 
of her close contact with the streaming drapery of Miss Sydney, 
whose dripping head had reposed on net breast while he and the 
female attendant were endeavouring to restore suspended anima- 
tion by friction. A pang shot through his heart as he witnessed 
this proof of Lady UelmingtoiTs kindness, and recalled the total 
want of notice taken of it on the part of heron whom it had been 
lavished. 

M Your ladyship must positively take a few drops of this cor- 
dial/' said Dr. Pilcaira, **'T will do you good, and prevent the 
cold from striking inwardly, I have known mony serious cases of 
catarrh and pulmonary attacks to have oreeginated in colds caught 
by damp dollies." 

"I am not apprehensive of any disagreeable results, doctor, 
I assure you," replied Lady UeliniugtoD ; t! forIha\e walked, 
since I got wet, sufficiently quick to warm rue. My only desire is 
to conceal from Lord Delmjngtou that I have been at all wet, for 
his fears would magnify the danger, and make him ill and 
nervous." 

l * Wecl, we el — I '11 try and smuggle your Jedyship into the 
hotel by the back entrance , so that you ran frhasgc your dress be- 
fore bis lordship sees you; but you must indeed oblige inc by 
swallowing a few drops of this cordial. And Mr. Strathcm must 
di> the same." 

"Would it not be advisable for the doctor to proceed to the 
young lady's residence T and oiler her his services?** said Lady 
Delminglou, ever thoughtful for Others, 

" Certainly/' replied Strathcrn , who was himself on the point 
of suggesting the propriety of this step. "Da, dear d*seM>\ , %^ 
at once to Mrs. Sydney's villa , wbcre ytur prcsfevvt^ ^^V\\\\^ 
h e of ihc greates t a d s an Ui ge , ' ■ sa id S t rttftfsTO , 
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" Wcel , I '11 just go ; but I must recommend her ledyship to 
have recourse to a warm bath when she enters the hotel , and after 
that to get into a bed well warmed. It is absolutely necessary, I 
assure you ; and I advise you , Mr. Strathern , to adopt the same 
precaution." 

So saying, Doctor Pitcairn hurried off, attended by the ser- 
vant with the medicine chest and restoratives, in the direction of 
Mrs. Sydney's \illa, which had been pointed out to him by Stra- 
thern , who had noted the route taken by the carriage that con- 
tained her Jovely daughter. Catarrhs and pulmonary attacks, 
pronounced by Dr. Pitcairn to be the general consequences of wet 
clothes , haunted the mind of Strathern ; but truth compels us to 
state that, however well disposed towards the fair and interesting 
lady who walked by his side, his fears all pointed to, and were 
engrossed by the possible danger of the object of his affection. So 
delicate as Louisa was , to what might not her immersion in the 
water, and her remaining so long in wet clothes, expose her. 

Lady Delmington guessed that his thoughts were with the 
lovely girl he had so lately rescued from death, and her lively ima- 
gination had already composed a little romance, which was not 
far from the truth , in which they figured as lovers separated by 
the cruelty of a parent, or some other of the untoward incidents 
prevalent in'novels, the recollection of whic*h had caused the re- 
markable change of aspect and manner she had noticed in the 
young lady. 

4 'Poor Mr. Strathern!" thought she, "it is no wonder that 
he should be so low spirited. Who could help loving one so beau- 
tiful as she is, yet I fear she is less amiable than lovely, for an 
amiable woman would have at least uttered a few words of thanks 
to me, or have acknowledged my presence by a bow, while she 
averted her eyes from me with a disdainful expression for which I 
can in no way account." 

Lady Delmington and Strathern, in pursuance of the plan of 

Doctor Pitcairn, entered the hotel by the back entrance, and 

having as rapidly as possible changed their clothes, presented 

ibewsehes before the anxious husband and relieved his fears. 

Neither fell any evil consequences from VYknc m%x *fafttaa , hut 
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Lady Delmington had to relate nil Ibe particulars of Ibe accident in 
rept] to the quest io D3 of her lord , as Slrnlhem was too much en- 
grossed by his owd thoughts to enicr into the particulars of it* 
Doctor Piteaim soon after entered, and so contracted Wins Ms 
brows, and m solemn his aspect, Ihat Strathi-m on beholding 
him concluded that Miss Sydney was in the utmost danger* 

11 Good God- Hector," eiebnmed he, Ll did you indeed find 
your fears verified I see by von r countenance that she is in danger." 

* 4 Weel, I maun say I bi lie\e ibe young ledy U in danger." 

"Oh! why, then, did you leave her?" 

**For n very good rBftfton,, I was not allowed to see her. No 
sooner had I sent in my card , and said ibat I had been requested 
by Mr. Strathcrn local! and oiler mysenii-es — because you see, my 
lunL it would not be becoming I hat a man of my profession should 
go unsuleeciled to attend any patient, so I just thought it right to 
make use of Mr* Slralhern's name — when, after waiting a con- 
seederabk 1 lime \\\ a small room off the hall , an old woman , win* 
I believe was a housekeeper t came and told me ibat Mrs. Sydney 
scut her compliments, and was obleeged for my attention, but 
begged to decline my services. I declare I never was so treated 
before, and Mrs, Sydney will probably repent it when ton late, 
for where al Como can she And an English practitioner? and if she 
entrusts her daughter's life to one of those Italian quacks who call 
themselves doctors , I would not give a penny for the young ledy*s 
life." 

*< Let us hope that your services were only declined because the 
young lady did not stand in need of them," said Lady Delmmgton, 
observing the alarm pictured in Strat hero's face at the doctor's 
concluding ph™ 

ll Nol stand in need of them, my ledy! Why, bow could she 
escape Ibe consequences resulting from being all but drowned? 
Recollect the quantity of water she must have swallowed, the sense 
of sullbcalion endured, the cuiarrhs, pulmonary attacks, and 
rheumatisms to which such an appalling accident must have ren- 
dered her liable, and , then . who can doubt bow much she ^as&s> 

in need i»l -j: i ineedkal advice and 01**1 &«&ftft% «&%,, m^\a&v 

they will repent not having accented ttiyptovkseA ■awwas ^sita*^ 
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will be too late, but they will have no one to blame but them- 
selves." 

Strathern felt convinced that Dr. Pitcairn's attendance had 
been declined owing to his having been sent by him , and this new 
proof of the pertinacity with which Mrs. and Miss Sydney adhered 
to their resolution of not only avoiding him , but refusing to profit 
by the opinion of an English physician in a case requiring it so 
much , because recommended by him, mortified and grieved him* 
Yet, in the midst of the painful feelings occasioned by this new 
proof of the continued desire to break off all communication with 
him , Strathern could not banish from his mind the one gleam of 
brightness, slight and evanescent though it had been, which 
cheered the dark reflections on the present, and the gloomy fore- 
bodings for the future , that filled his troubled breast. The smile 
with which Louisa had regarded him, when first restored to con- 
sciousness , the confiding gentleness with which she had resigned 
her hand to his , for the first few minutes after she had v recognised 
him , bore evidence that he still retained a place in her affections, 
however misrepresentation — for to nought else could he attribute 
the change in her conduct towards him — might have operated to 
induce her to abandon him. The joy of having rescued her from 
death, even though the life he had saved might never contribute 
to bless his own, was a source of consolation of which not even 
her ingratitude for the gift could deprive him, and he passed a 
less gloomy evening and a more calm night than he had known 
since the day that Mrs. Sydney and Louisa had left Rome. 

"They probably received anonymous letters against me," 
thought Strathern , as he lay in his bed the following morning, 
reflecting over all the late events. "The same hand that traced 
the warning to me against Louisa may have taken the same means 
of destroying her confidence in me, and with greater success. / 
loved too well to attend even for a moment to the concealed slan- 
derers who would poison my mind against her. Ah ! why did 
Louisa not love me sufficiently to spurn the accusation; or, at 
least, to expose them to me. Yes; it must have been so. But 
truth must at last triumph , and a day wil come when Louisa will 
discover that I was not , am not , \uwoiV\iV$ <A W *&&&*&«&? 
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There was comfort even id this reflection ; for in making it, lie 
retraced his own corulucl since he had entered into London life, 
up to the present period j and tie fount! no act in it which, if ex- 
posed to the scrutruy of his enemies — and that he had such he 
ii'iW for the first Ume began lo think — he need blush for t or, thut 
could furnish iheru w iiii ihe power of injuring him. How few men 
of his age — or, indeed, of any age — could indulge retrospection 
wiih >n little self-reproach 7 aod that this was something for which 
tabid cause lo be thankful Stralhern fell in his Jieiirt , and was 
grateful to ibe Almighty for. What] lie had lefl his chotnhri\ he 
sent a gemot belonging t» the inn with a nole to BCts. Sydney, 
requesting to he informed of the health Giber daughter. He added 
an entreaty to he made acquainted with the cause of her repudia- 
tion of his attentions and avoidance of his acquaintance, stating 
that although tie had u right 10 demand an e\planation. in order 
that he might justify himself from any unfounded charge* he pre- 
(erred soliciting il as a favour at ihe hands of one whose good opi- 
oifiti he most highly valued, and whose altered feelings towards 
him he had deeply deplored* This letter despatched, Slratheru 
felt as if his future destiny depended on its result. Mrs, Sydney 
could nol, in common justice refuse the explanation he had sought, 
and when accorded to him he could refute every charge, and sa- 
tisfy her that he had never been guilty of aught to forfeit her 
esteem, or her daughter's oJTceium. He would not confide this 
letter to be conveyed by any of his own servants , for his pride and 
delicacy revolted from their being made acquainted with the vi- 
cinity of Mrs. Sydney, until he wa-. permitted to see her. He paced 
the rond ilint led to her abode in a stale of agitation and impalience 
be had never previously experienced, and before his ine>- 
could have reached half the route, reproached him for his dilaiori- 
ij not having already returned. When heat length saw him 
at a distance, he walked rapidly to meet him, holding out his 
hand to receive the expected answer to his Idler, almost mad- 
dened by the delay occasioned by the messenger searching in his 
cket i out of which , having first drawn a comb , a soiled ^ttttax 
nd kerchief, an old ^Jove, a ball of twine , uwA s«Hit% wti\\s , V^ 
at Issi eitractetl a letter which bore ev ideal m&t\sA si \\s tw&&s\ 
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with the said articles. Strathero snatched it from his hand, but 
how great was his shock on discovering that, instead of the antici- 
pated letter from Mrs. Sydney, he grasped his own. 

" How is this?" demanded he , his cheek flushing with disap- 
pointment and anger. 

"The signorasjngleses left the villa early this morning, sig- 
nor, and will return to it no more." 

Strathern turned from the man to conceal his emotion , and 
such was its extent that he remained absent from the hotel for 
some hours in order that its traces might have time to disappear 
ere he presented himself before Lord and Lady Delmington. The 
hopes that had sprung up in his breast the previous evening, were 
now wholly crushed, and as he tore his own letter into shreds, and 
scattered them to the air, he vowed that never again would he sue 
to the justice or pity of those who were so obstinately bent on 
avoiding him, and of refusing him an opportunity of vindicating 
himself. Had Mrs. Sydney perused his letter, and then disdain- 
fully returned it, Strathern could not have been more indignant 
than he felt at the sudden departure of her and her daughter from 
Como. 

"They shall henceforth be released from any importunities of 
mine," said he, and he set his teeth close, and compressed his 
lips, as men are wont to do when forming some determination that 
it has cost them a pang to decide on*. "I will not have the ap- 
pearance of a persecutor who pursues them wherever they go. No, 
whatever it may cost my feelings, I will in future avoid them as 
anxiously as they do me , for it is now quite clear to me that they 
have no wish for my justification." 

When he returned to the hotel Lady Delmington informed him 
that she had sent a servant to inquire after the health of Miss Syd- 
ney, and that he had brought back intelligence that she had left 
Como early that morning. Strathern felt embarrassed ; and this 
sensation was increased when Lady Delmington added that the 
servant left in charge of the villa had said that the move was so 
sudden a one that the previous morning no intention of it had been 
named. "This move proves, however," continued she, ob- 
serviog the annoyance her news iufticte&ouYketYKftret > "ta&ita 
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health of the young lady could have sustained no serious injury by 
the danger from which you yesterday rescued her, and lam ex- 
ceedingly glad of it/' 

Mi at hero replied not, and llic conversation took another turn, 
hut Lady Uelmin^ton fell convinced that her former surmises re- 
lative to the attachment of her husband's friend to Miss Sydney 
were well founded, ami pitied him lor ilie depression of spirits 
uuder which he laboured. When she communicated her opinion 
to her husband, from whom she had no though! concealed, he 
said | "I hove but a poor opinion of the heart or head of any girl 
who could trille with the alfeetiou of such a man as Strathern, 
who is Ihe very soul of honour t kindness, and generosity." 

"But we know not, deafest, what misrepresentations may 
have led to (he estrangement between the lovers: for that lovers 
tney have been I cannot douht," observed Lady Delmin^ton* 

* l I have no patience with a woman who eon id believe evil of the 
man she loved , or who would not at once candidly inform him of 
the accusations made against him, and so give him the opportunity 
of justifying himself. I know Siralhern well, and could pledge 
my life that he is incapable of audit dial could — or, if least, 
that ouujht to lose him the heart of the woman who had ever ac- 
cepted his attentions; and this same Miss Sydney, whose life he 
hi\ saved, must have indeed a c<dd one, to have, as you 
mid me, prohibited his accompanying her home yesterday, and 
to have left Como to-day without so much as a line of thanks," 

R We cannot tell, dearest, what her reasons may be ; for what 
appears to us so inexplicable — " 

** Ah ! there you arc, Mary — a true woman — ready to defend 
your sei at Ihe eipense of mine. I do believe that there is a sort 
of freemasonry among women , and particularly in aflairs of the 
hearl , that leads them always to lake the side of their own sex*" 

"1 am sure that J ; dearest, am more inclined lo adopt, your 
opinion than to advocate my own," replied Lady Delmington, 
stooping down Lo kiss her husband's brow. 

**So you say, Mary, but, some how or other ^ ^wa. s&w^^ 
manage to bring me round to yours, and \ dare, ^ws \iv\\&\wrVvm 
watt persuade me thn this cold-hearted SUVSB fe^totfj > V&*^ a * 
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changed my friend Strathem from being one of the most cheerful 
and agreeable men in the world , to a sighing, pensive lover, for 
which I owe her no good will, is a most charming and faultless 
person, who torments him all for his good. But would you, 
Mary , have so treated me." 

"Ah! there 's the rub ! " 

"No, you would not, I can answer for it. I know that dear 
good kind little heart of yours too well to suspect the possibility of 
such a thing. You would not listen to any charge against me ; or, 
if forced on you, you would soon tell me every word of it, adding, 
4 1 don't believe a single syllable of the story.' "■ 

"Yes, my own kind husband , I am sure I should, but then 
consider that I am wholly inexperienced, and have seen nothing of 
the world , while Miss Sydney has the air of a very grand and 
stately lady. You should have seen how she drew herself up when 
she declined letting Mr. Strathem walk by the side of her car- 
riage." 

"A fig for her grandeur and stateliness! I hate your stately 
women, who are always thinking of their dignity, when they 
should be thinking of the poor devils whose heads they have turned. 
No , my Mary ; I like only those dear , soft, and gentle creatures, 
who, like you, never think of self, and by this total abnegation 
of it, win every man who has a true heart, and a sense of honour, 
to take care of them. I wish I could reason Strathem out of this 
misplaced passion , for it will only embitter his life , and he is too 
good to be made the victim of a proud and stately coquette." 

"Do not make the attempt, dearest. Had you seen the 
tenderness beaming in her eyes when she first fixed them upon 
him, when restored to consciousness, you would be convinced, 
as I am , that she still loves him , and perhaps they may yet be re- 
conciled , and restored to happiness." 

"But how the deuce can they , if she will run away at the very 
time when , having saved her life , one might think the ice around 
her heart might be thawed?" 

Here the entrance of Strathem stopped further remark on 
the subject, 1/roughLordDelmington's o^ioioa was left unchanged. 
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CHAPTER V1L 

** Absence , where ime love doth reign, 
Is a source of care and pain, 
Wi as distance doth divide, 
It can soften wrath ami pride, 
And excuses for (he dear 
(>>ver thought of when they 5 re near) 
Find within the loo fond breast, 
By jealousy's sharp pangs oppressed ; 
For the urchin Love dolh j"> 
ALL bis owning to employ . 
Giatiiiig o'er each act and fault 
Thai keen agony had wrought, 
'Till the heart beneath his sway 
FcH.s its anger melt away.' 1 

The surprise and shock occasioned to Mrs, Sydney on hearing 
of the accident which had occurred to her daughter, may well be 
imagined. The boatman who conveyed the intelligence T though 
cautioned not to relate the extent of the danger to which Miss 
Sydney had been exposed, was too much excited by it, as well as 
bj the courage and intrepidity of her rescuer , to attend to the in- 
junction given him by Strathem, so entered into a minute detail of 
the whole event. Fortunately for Mrs. Sydney, the arrival of her 
daughter, ere he had quite narrated what had nearly been a most 
tragical scene, re-assured the terrified mother, who, pressing 
her beloved child to her breast, wept tears of joy and thankfulness 
to the Almighty for her safely, A warm hed and some restoratives 
soon produced the happiest result on the chilled frame of Louisa ; 
but it was evident to her anxious parent that the mind of her 
daughter had not recovered its usual equanimity, and that a slate 
or cicitement existed for which not even her recent danger could 
account. Unwilling to fatigue her by questions until she had per- 
fectly recovered from the effect of her late dangerous accident, Mrs. 
Sydney remained by her couch, ejaculating blessings on the 
rescuer of her Louisa. 

"Never will I let a day pass without offering my pra^AS t<ax 
him" said the fond mother, "without whose aVA\ m\^\\V wsw^wt 
been ehf/JIess. Ol mj own Louisa , 1 sYiuMei to v\\\wV ^ S*» 
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peril to which you were eiposed ! But did you not inquire his 
name? Did you not tell him to come here, that I might lighten 
my oppressed heart by pouring forth a portion of the Yast debt of 
gratitude which I owe him?" 

" No , mother ; and earnestly do I pray that we may neither of 
us ever again behold him. You look astonished , but when I tell 
you that it was Strathern who saved me, you will not wonder that 
I should say this ! " 

*• Strathern!" reiterated Mrs. Sydney. "Now, then, my 
blessed child, I forgive him all the chagrin he has caused me — all 
the sleepless nights he has occasioned, and I will pray that he may 
see the error of his ways, and repent. But how did he appear? 
What line of conduct did he adopt when you were restored to 
consciousness?" 

"Would you believe it, dearest mother? he had the courage, 
the effrontery , to exhibit the same interest, and look of affection 
that would have been natural when I regarded him as my affianced 
husband , but which in our present position was insulting." 

"How strange ! — and yet he may have repented his infatuation 
and sin , and if a true penitent , Louisa , be is at least entitled our 
commiseration. The service he has rendered softens my anger, 
and I would fain thank, though we can no longer reward him." 

"Spare your pity; he is unworthy of it. Oh! mother, you 
know not the degradation to which your child has been sub- 
jected ; " and the pale cheek of Louisa became flushed with feel- 
ings of wounded delicacy and indignation. " He was not alone — 
that woman with whom we saw him at the Coliseum was his com- 
panion. She assisted la restore suspended animation to my 
frame ; " and the proud and sensitive girl shrank at the recollection 
that her head had been pillowed on the bosom of one to come in 
contact with whom she considered the deepest degradation* 
"Yes, mother, he suffered her to remain in my presence — to 
touch my person , and to shock me with the display of an interest 
that it was humiliating to experience from one like her. He was 
even so lost to shame and delicacy as to lavish the most tender 
marks of affection on me before thatviomau — nay, he proposed 
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to walk by flip side of the carriage to see mc home. Was such 
unblushing effrontery cut beard of?" 

** 1 1 \\ eis wrong, very wrong, I must admit , to let her remain 
near you ; hut recollect my precious child tltaL in ihe hurry of 
spirits, and aniiety of such a time, he could riot be expected lo 
possess the presence of mind and sense of propriety which, under 
less painful and trying circumstances , might be looked for. He 
could noi sfso dispense with the aid which this person afforded in 
restoring you to life T and therefore we must overlook that which 
would certainly otherwise be highly culpable." • 

I cannot regard his conduct in as favourable a light as you 
do/ 1 replied Louisa, sighing deeply as she spoke, unconscious 
how far the severity with which she tiewed it was occasioned by 
ihe pangs of jeaiensj which tortured her heart. 

"He did not prcmeditalcdly intrude this woman into your pre- 
sence, dearest/' said Mrs* Sydney; <* recollect this, for it 
mitigates his offence. He was, 1 conclude, walking with her 
when he beheld your danger, and rescued you from death, and 
%heu lie bore you to the shore, to all appearance lifeless, as the 
boatman asserted , he was, I dare say, but too happy to ha\r the 
assistance 'if a woman to restore suspended animation to this dear 
frame," and the doling mother stooped down to her daughter's 
couch and pressed her fondly to her breast. 

"Wc- in usi leave Como, mother; and that as soon as possible; 
I cannot bear to remain where he is. Bear with me — 1 know that 
it is weak and childish to (eel this strong, this indomitable desire 
to avoid him T but I cannot control it, and you will , I know, in- 
dulge your wayward child, and take her from a place that has now 
become unbearable to her." 

"Certainly, dearest, we will leave Como, if you so earnestly 
desire it , and I will arrange that we may depart in a few days." 

^ Talk not of a few days, mother, every hour that sees me here 
will appear an age , so great is my impatience to he gone. Let us 
depart to-morrow at daylight; do, dearest mother, comply with 
this request, fur 1 shall not feel a moment's peace uuivl %% %tt& V&\ 
a way from this." 

When had Bits. Sydney even been kntfwu to Tftfrssfc wHSS^vato^* 1 
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with the desires of her daughter? and never was she less likely to 
decline gratifying them than at the present time , when her child, 
always inexpressibly dear to her , was now, if possible, still more 
so , when restored to her from the brink of death. She felt more 
than ever how wholly her happiness — nay , her very existence it- 
self — depended on that of her child. She immediately gave the 
necessary instructions to her servants to have everything ready for 
departure the following morning at an early hour, and Louisa, 
assured of this , felt more composed than she had been since the 
accident that had so nearly deprived her of life. Conscious that, 
on first opening her eyes, and feeling that she had been saved by 
Strathern, the affection for him that had , in spite of all her efforts 
to subdue it, still kept its place in her breast, had been suffered 
to reveal itself, her pride and delicacy revolted at the notion that 
he had seen that he was still dear to her. He , the companion of 
one the very thought of whom tortured her with all the pangs of 
jealousy and indignation — would he not remember the soft ex- 
pression of the eyes that met his, and the smile that greeted him 
when returning consciousness had revealed the secret of her heart, 
and , on comparing both with the angry scorn that marked her 
glances when, a short time after, she discovered the presence of 
his mistress, would he not attribute her altered manner to the true 
cause — jealousy and wounded pride? These were the questions 
that the proud and sensitive girl demanded of herself as she lay on 
her couch, writhing under the angry feelings that filled her breast. 
"What had she best do to prove to him that appearances were erro- 
neous, and to convince him that he was now only an object of dis- 
like and contempt to her? She would immediately leave Como, 
before he could have an opportunity of making any appeal to her 
mother, or even any inquiry after her own health — which last, 
she felt assured , he would not fail to do , after the anxiety he had 
betrayed about her that day. Yes , she would convince him of her 
perfect indifference, and efface the impression which her involun- 
tary kindness might have produced. Thus , while hope was 
cheering the heart of Strathern — based on the soft expression of 
the beautiful eyes of Louisa when they met his, and on the sweet 
smile that parted her lips when she noleft l\te &\vmV^m^^\£v& 
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be beut over her, — * she was regretting and reproaching herself lor 
having bestowed this brief moment of happiness on him, and 
laying plans for destroying its impression. How liltle did he dream 
thai, while he w;^ Intent on soliciting an explanation, which hi> 
conscience told him he had a right to demand, and hoping that a 
reconciliation, which would restore him to Ihe Miss for which he 
sighed T would be the result* — the objecl en whom he still Solid 
intent an placing herself out ol his re.nh, and recalled lo mind, 
wilh shame and anger , the marks, slight though they were, bl 
tenderness towards him, that bad Involuntarily escaped her, 

Mrs. Sydney and her daughter were many miles distant from 
ftomO ere the messenger who bore Strat hern's letter reached the 
>i|la she had occupied. Mow differently niiv'lii affairs have ter- 
minated had (heir departure hcen postponed even for a few days; 
for, though his Idler would not, in all probability, have prodw >d 
the ellect be desired — his asking an explanation while sii| 
lo be the companion of her who irai believed ta be hia mistress, 
being in the eyes of Mrs, Sydney and her daughter, au aggrava- 
tion of his offence — they could not in ihe end Jail to hear that his 
tra\''ltiug companions were Lord and Lady Delminglon, and this 
fact would have at once cleared np their evil thoughts of him, and 
vindicated his conduct. J lad they received the garrulous physician 
of Lord Delmington , he would soon have mealed the truth t for, 
proud of being the medical attendant of the future Marquis of Roe- 
ItamptiMi , In- never missed any opportunity ot introducing "his 
lordship" and ^her ladyship 1 * into his discourse , and would soon 
have made them acquainted with every particular relating to the 
travellers* # 

tnhappilv, pride, the old lea\on which sltll bore such a pre- 
ponderating influence in Ihe character of Louisa Sydney as lo 
ejuell, i 1 it could not eradicate the afTeeiion which had taken so 
strong a root in her heart, dictated the line of conduct she hod 
decided on adopting, and marred the chance afforded of seeing 
her lover justified, arid having their mutual happiness restored. 
Yet, Ihough BQYiOis to depart from Como, she could not leave U& 
umbrageous shades — Us beautiful sceum , to& VUfc -s «&»»&. 
0fodes, among which she had so loved lo zander — vmt tos- qV*^ 
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lake on whose tranquil bosom she had so often watched the sun's 
decline, amTwhich had been so near becoming her grave , with- 
out deep emotion. That scenery, that lake, were now for ever 
associated in her mind with him who had risked his life to save 
hers, and, although indignant and jealous, who can say how 
much of the regret she experienced on leaving Como, might be 
caused by the reflection that in quitting it she left him behind? 
However this might be, her spirits , which during the bright sun- 
shine of the day had been rather more animated than usual — and 
she was proud of letting her mother see this — sank when the 
shades of evening descended around, and she no longer felt ca- 
pable of the exertion that had hitherto carried her through the effort 
of appearing cheerful. Her countenance being shrouded in dark- 
ness, and safe from the scrutiny of her fond parent, she now 
suffered the tears so long checked to steal down her cheeks, and 
yielded to the melancholy reflections that in these hours of silence 
and gloom would make themselves heard. She almost wished that 
she had not left Como, and blamed herself for having urged her 
mother to that step, now that it was too late to repent it; yet when 
her imagination pictured Strathern roaming in the spots through 
which she had so often roved, with that beautiful but erring woman 
leaning on his arm, or seated at evening by his side , addressing 
to her those looks and words once directed solely to herself, the 
poisoned arrow of jealousy rankled at her heart, and it was only 
by a strong effort that she could suppress the sighs and groans that 
rose from her tortured breast. How she longed to be alone , freed 
from all constraint , that she might relieve her over-burthened 
feelings by weeping, for she dreaajfd even to apply her hand- 
kerchief to wipe away the tears that were chasing each other down 
her cheeks, lest her mother should become aware of them. Once 
or twice Mrs. Sydney spoke to her, but, unable to sustain a con- 
versation without betraying her emotion , Louisa feigned sleep, 
and her fond parent remained immoveable lest she might disturb 
her slumbers. But too well did her swollen lids and pale cheeks 
attest the truth when they halted for the night, and Mrs. Sydney 
with aa aching heart marked these proofs of sorrow in her child* 
The repast served to them was TemoNfc&VH&fcs\fc&,» wA.» taa^pstd. 
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and saddened, both sought their pillows at an early hour, to indulge 
in solitude those painful reflections which rendered conversation 
irksome, if not impossible. 

When they met at breakfast, neU morning, Mrs. Sydney said, 
^Now T my precious child , it is for you to decide where we shall 
direct our course/' 

* l Wherever you please, dearest mother ; anywhere but where 
we are likely to meet him." 

I think it will be best for us to proceed at once to England, 
and pass the summer at home* The tranquillity of dear Sydney 
Park, with its noble old trees, and fresh verdure, will he pleasant 
to us after so long sojourn in Italy, which , with all its attractions, 
van show no glades or lawns like our own. It seems long t very 
long, too, since I visited the graves of those dear ones ^- never 
forgotten — where I shall one day take my last earthly rest." 

"Would to heaven , mother, that I were sleeping with them ! ** 
exclaimed Louisa, passionately, **for I long to he * where the 
wicked cease from troubling, and the weary are at testJ '* 

"And would you leave me alone on earth?"' demanded Mrs. 
Sydney reproach lully, ■ L Me , who — when sorely smitten by the 
baud of affliction , and tempted lo pray for death to re-unite me to 
him who made the happiness of my existence — quelled my selfish 
wishes , and learned to bear the heavy load of life for your sake, 
l.onisu, then ra capable of feeling the effort I made, and for the 
sake of my blessed son , doomed to be afterwards lorn from me by 
relentless death." 

" Forgive me, mother — forgive your selQsh child. I, too, 
will learn to submit, and patiently wait until the Almighty sees lit 
to call me hence. Bear with me until I have acquired the resigna* 
liim for which I will uray. I w r as loo, too happy — too proud of 
him — and the discovery of his un worthiness has shattered so 
many bright hopes , that it will , I fear , be long ere 1 recover the 
fortitude of which you T dearest mother, have given me so line an 
example , and which you have a right to expect in me. Yes, let us 
go to England, and in the tranquil shades of Sydney Park be every- 
thing to each other. I can now better sym^alhisfc iw^tiux ^t^ttNs^ 
mo Ih cr, for I too have known so r r t> w ; bu V ^ <m Wi c ^ tcftradtt&ftrcfc 
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denied to me — those whom you mourn died worthy of your love. 

No bitterness can mingle in the tears you shed for their loss, while 

I — " and here a passionate burst of tears impeded her utterance. 

* • * * * • 

Mrs. Sydney and her daughter proceeded by easy journeys to 
England. 

4 'Let us avoid London, mother, for I could not bear to find 
myself in its noise and turmoil in my present state of mind ," said 
Louisa , as they journeyed towards their native land. 

Travelling, hitherto an exciting and interesting pleasure to 
Miss Sydney, always producing an unusual exhilaration of spirits, 
had now lost all charms for her. Anxious to draw her thoughts 
from the one painful subject that engrossed them, her mother pro- 
posed to visit the noble antiquities in the south of France on their 
route, and directed their courrier to proceed to Nismes and Aries. 
But even the beautiful and celebrated Maison Carree and theatre 
at Nismes failed to interest Louisa , who , previously to her dis- 
appointment of the heart , would have duly appreciated both these 
fine specimens of Roman taste and grandeur; but if she now looked 
at them with any interest, it was because they reminded of the 
brevity of life, and the nothingness of human beings, as con- 
trasted with the works of their hands , which outlive for centuries 
and centuries the frail mortals who constructed them. Seeing 
how little power the sight of objects , which formerly would have 
highly gratified her daughter to behold, now possessed to draw her 
from her regrets , Mrs. Sydney abandoned her project of proceed- 
ing to Aries, and pursued the direct route to Paris. The travellers 
halted but two days to refresh themselves in that gay capital , and 
were, perhaps, the only ladies who ever left it without furnishing 
themselves with any of those articles of female gear for the perfec- 
tion of which Paris has long held an unquestioned supremacy over 
every other city in Europe. But what cared Louisa Sydney now 
for dress? There was no one whom she wished to please , and she 
no longer felt that gratification, often enjoyed by the young and 
beautiful , even when no lover exists whose tastes they wish to 
study, of seeing themselves adorned. No, she positively turned 
from her mirror , dissatisfied with IWV ia&e QR&tait&^Vta^rouLd 
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not secure the fidelity of him she had so fondly loved, and lost faitfi 
in those charms the powers of which she only could doubt. 

Arrived at Calais, ami shown into the B&fllf siNing-room 
which they had occupied when they hist landed from England, 
how many painful thoughts tilled Louisa's mind. Cheerful and 
happy ihen v ihe world presented nothing hut bright and smiling 
prospects before her. Possessed of all I hat uoufd render life 
agreeable, she had not a care or a wish uugralilied; while now, 
though still in the possession of all that she then owned, the wan* 
of one good, since acquired, rendered the Other* insullicicut to 
her happiness. What to her was wealth, beauty, and health, 
without the love that had changed the whole current of her exist- 
ence from a smooth and tranquil stream into a wild and gushing 
rfrer— that engulfed all feelings in the one blissful one of loving 
and being loved. Only the bitterness of love now remained. She 
could not chase the image of him to whom she had been affiance J 
from her heart; but while it reigned there, in spite of her reason, 
her volttiou, and her pride, the torturing recollection that she 
could never more respect him so h>ved, and thai he hnc) deceived 
her, and preferred the sorb-iy of a wanton to hers, never for a 
moment lefl her memory. If she could hut forget that "such 
things were, and were most sweet/' as mutual affection — or al 
least the believing in them — > of happy hours enjoyed, and still 
happier ones anticipated, in lives to be passed together, she might 
jet learn to resume the peace of mind that was hers when last she 
satin the room she was now in. She glanced around al the pictures 
cm the walls, and on the furniture; even thing was unchanged, 
and presented so precisely the same aspect as when she last looked 
on them thai she could have fancied that only a few days, instead 
of two years, had elapsed since then. But she — Oh! bow was 
she changed! The travellers' hook was brought for them to enter 
their names , and having dune so, Louisa listlessly turned over 
the pages. Many were the acquaintances whose signatures she 
iised, and at length her eye fell on the well-known one of 
Strathcrn. Close to it, and in a very minute hand, which, hou- 
ever, she saw at a glance was his, she ^ervv^ii \w\* \\ue& VfcWfc- 
llaa, signifying thai -he left his native- laud V\v\v ^WtV^vaX.^ «* 
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had owned the power of love, and that joyed in its freedom." She 
read , and re-read the lines , and a gleam of joy passed through 
her heart, at the confirmation which they afforded of the truth of 
the asseveration he had so often made of his never having loved 
before he knew her. For a brief space she forgot , in the pleasure 
which the perusal of these lines afforded her, all that had occurred 
to preclude Strathern from ever more being aught to her than a 
stranger, but soon came the bitter recollection , and as she turned 
over the page inscribed with his name , she breathed a wish that 
she could as easily turn over a new leaf in her memory , and forget 
the events of the last few weeks , which had made such a fatal 
breach in her happiness. 

On going on board the packet next morning, the first person 
Mrs. Sydney encountered was one of her oldest and most valued 
friends, Sir Charles Effingham. He took a seat on deck , by her 
•side, and entered into conversation with her and Louisa, delighted 
to meet them , after so long an absence. In the course of it, he 
made inquiries about the English at Rome the preceding winter. 

"Ah! the Wellerbys were there," observed he, "and, as 
usual, I suppose, husband hunting. What young men had you 
there?" 

Mrs. Sydney named all but Strathern, for she feared to excite 
painful memories in the breast of her child by pronouncing his 
name. 

"But was not Strathern at Rome?" asked Sir Charles Effing- 
ham. 

"Yes," replied Mrs. Sydney. 

"Then how came you, fair lady, to pass him over? Surely 
among all the young men he must have been distinguished for his 
various fine qualities, personal and mental. Strathern is a very 
remarkable young man , I assure you. I Jhave known him from 
his boyhood, and consider him to be the most gifted aiad high- 
principled person among the whole circle of my youthful friends. 
He left England without ever having been suspected of a single 
folly , and yet the prudence which this steady conduct implies has 
not prevented him from being esteemed one of the most open- 
Iiesrtedaad generous fellows breathing." 
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M lie is certainly a very superior person in appearance, man- 
ners, and accomplishments,*' observed Mrs, Sydney, 

** Appearance T manners, and accomplishments !* f repeated 
Sir Charles Effingham, opening his eyes to their utmost extent, 
tod elfiViUag bis eyebrows. lt Why, mj dear lady, these are his 
taasl merits. Strafhern possesses the most solid and sterling qua- 
lities, with the nicest sense of honour. But J see you were only 
slightly acquainted with him. Hod you known him as I ha\e float* 
you would be warm in his praise as I am. I am not one of those 
old crabbed fellows who believe thai men hove deterioroled in mo- 
dern days, ami wh«> Look with indifference mi the young men of the 
age, I take a deep interest in the rising generation , and see with 
satisfaction the young men of it, who not only love, hut are sure 
to serve their country in its senate, as well as hy fulfilling their 
duties as landlords and country gentlemen/" 

Why did Louisa Sydney's pale cheek assume a rosy hue , and 
her ears drink in with delight the warm eulogiums of Strathern? 
Was the love he had inspired her with still alive and vigorous as 
ever in her breast, or was it only the smouldering ashes of the 
former fire that, fanned by the commendations on her Lover, sent 
forth a bright 1ml transient flame? She turned her head aside, 
lo conceal her emotion, and fining her eyes on the waves over 
which the vessel was gliding, breathed a wish that the sea might 
not Kong divide her from him, whom, though she might not see. 
she yet desired should inhabit the same land as she did, 

tL I should like to know/' thought she, ^ that he was fulfilling 
bis duties in his own country , and justifying the good opinion of 
his friends , although he now never can he aught to me, in Eng- 
land, too , the salutary curb of public opinion would preclude him 
from the association which, in a foreign land he does not blush to 
indulge. Yes, 1 wish he were in England, for it would give me 
pleasure to read of his earning distinction, though I am not lo 
share it, and that his life was a useful ami honourable out 1 , though 
if can never mure brighten or bless mine. O , Stralhern ! ho^ 
many blissful hopes hate you shattered to Ihfe tw\\v\ T&jqre \tftsv v 
j9U dimmed a future once so smiling! f * 
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Mrs. Sydney , believing her daughter to be in one of those fits 
of abstraction into which of late she not unfrequently plunged, 
asked Sir Charles Effingham, in a low tone of voice , if Strathern's 
moral character was unimpeachable? 

"More so than any young man I know. Public rumour, my 
good lady, flies rapidly, and soon makes the world acquainted 
with the follies and failings of those who take a prominent position 
in it , however secretly their indulgence in them may be. I never 
heard the breath of censure or scandal busy with Strathern's name. 
No gallantries in fashionable life, no sins in private; I have even 
heard some of his less scrupulous contemporaries call him pru- 
dish and straight laced, because he would not join them in dinners 
given at Greenwich and Richmond to ladies more remarkable for 
the display of their persons in the ballets at the Italian Opera, than 
for their modesty when off the boards, or in the petit soupers given 
to those same figurantes , which, if fame speaks truly, emulate 
those of the Orleans Regency in France in all save the wit which is 
said to have illumined those celebrated orgies." 

Not a word of this dialogue escaped the ears of Louisa, and she 
listened to it with a strange pleasure. That a man who, without 
any engagement of the heart, was so scrupulous in his avoidance 
of female society he could not respect, should , when affianced to 
the object of his choice, be so lost to all sense of propriety and 
decorum as to appear in public as the protector of a woman whose 
acquaintance he dared not own to them, or whose very name he 
would not mention even to Mr. Rhymer, seemed more incompre- 
hensible than ever; and yet that he had done so she could not doubt 
— her own eyes had beheld the painful, humiliating fact, and 
again the spirits of Louisa drooped , and her bosom sent forth one 
of those deep sighs that of late frequently escaped it. Mrs. Sydney 
felt an inexpressible satisfaction in hearing Sir Charles Effingham, 
of whose good sense, knowledge of the world, and sincerity she 
could not entertain a doubt, confirm all the good impressions for- 
merly imprinted on her mind of Strathern. If left to her own cool 
aad dispassionate judgment, she would have at once acquainted 
Strathern of her having seen n\m al lYifc CcXv&WLm 'wV9&>3ba%Vc«&3B 
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.ind so have given him tin opportunity of justifying himself, 
if lie could do so : and* if I his was impossible, she would * at least, 
have the consolation of knowing that she hod dooe her duty bolh 
as a mother and a friend. Bui Mr*. Sydney, doalingly fond of 
her only child , was unfortunately wholly governed by her wishes, 
and Jealousy had taken too strong a hold of Louisa to permit her 10 
view her lover's conduct through any medium save its own jaun- 
diced and distorted one, bo be was condemned unheard. Mrs. 
Sydney had often regretted not having followed the dictates of her 
own mind at Home by a frank a> owal of what she and her daughter 
had seen, but ue\er did she so much regret il as now, when her 
ntd friend , Sir Charles Effingham, had revived her former 
opinion ©fStralhern, and made her almost doubt the evidence of her 
eyes* ** Would that I had been more firm/' thought she, and so 
she had often previously thought on matters of much less im- 
portance , for she had the good sense to discern her own yielding 
weakness to the opinions of her daughter., though not the firmness 
to withstand I hem. "My poor fhjjtl,*" thought Mrs, Sydney, "tfl 
punished for my error. I ought to hau> been firm, and should 
have resisted her wishes in a point where my own reason told me I 
was right/' Ami this excellent, but too yielding woman exonerated 
her daughter from all blame for her wilfulness, white taking her- 
self severely to task for her weakness* 

'"There are the white cliffs of Dover," exclaimed Sir Charles 
Effingham , "I give you joy, kdies, on your return to your native 
land. / am glad to see it again , though only three months absent 
from it, for people ma] say what (hey will about better climates, 
and all the other advantages of foreign countries, t have never 
seen any to compare v ilh our own , and prefer its fogs nmi cloudy 
skies to the clear air and bine ones even of sunny Italy/' 
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though I have been once married before , it was just like not being 
married at all, for Mr. Maclaurio — " 

Here Lord Alexander Beaulieu cut short her speech by remind- 
ing her that the clergyman was ready. 

" Oh, dear! I hope I shan't faint, but I really feel all no how," 
said the bride elect/ as she tottered towards a table, arranged as 
a substitute for an altar , and the ceremony commenced. It was 
a curious sight , and might furnish matter for grave reflection , to 
see how little the pair at the altar, and those that surrounded 
them, with the exception of the clergyman and Mrs. Bernard, 
were impressed with the solemnity of the service that was to unite 
for ever the destinies of two beings wholly dissimilar. Lord 
Alexander Beaulieu thought only of the wealth which this cere- 
mony would insure him , and the lady of the title and station to 
which it would raise her. She felt no love for him whom she was 
vowing to love , honour , and obey , her vanity alone prompting 
her desire for the marriage. Lords Ayrshire and Fitzwarren, with 
the secretary and attachi % thought only of the absurdity of the 
plain and vulgar woman who was being metamorphosed into Lady 
Alexander Beaulieu, and how dearly bought her wealth must be when 
it entailed the necessity of being encumbered with herself into the 
bargain. The clergyman, struck by the affectation and folly so ap- 
parent in the bride, as well as by the ill-concealed indifference of the 
bride-groom, reflected on the little chance for happiness such a 
union presented, and pronounced the words that were to bind them 
indissolubly to each other with more than usual solemnity, while 
Mrs. Bernard , who had not been present at any marriage since 
her own, felt her eyes moisten as she heard the same words uttered 
that united her to a husband whose affection and virtues could 
never be effaced from her memory , although he had long been 
consigned to the grave. She remembered with what heartfelt de- 
votion she had pronounced the vows now so lightly pledged by 
another , and how faithfully she had kept them. The whole scene 
in the village church, where she had been baptised as well as 
married, was brought fresh to her mind by the words of the ritual, 
never since heard. The parents who blessed, the friends who 
congratulated, the grey-headed pastor ^Yio wu\\&& \«x v» \\va <yalx 
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man she bad ever JoveiJ , and , above ah , ihe dear face of her 
bridegroom T beaming villi affection for ber , seemed once more 
brought before her. The conclusion of Lhc ceremony , and the 
moving about and speaking of those who were present t aroused 
ber from the reverie into which she had Fallen, and the coarse 
voice of the bride, demanding whether she was not asloppj re- 
minded her that she was far, far from the tranquil scene her me- 
mory had so faithfully pictured, a stranger in a foreign laud, a 
dependant oq a harsh ami unkind mistress , who made ber feel 
all the bitterness of dependanee, and a poor, forlorn widow, with 
nothing of past happiness left but its memory. 

41 Why t what has happened lo you?" demanded the bride, 
looking angrily at her dame de comp&grtie* 

41 1 beg your pardon t Madam /' said Mrs. Bernard t intending 
to offer some excuse for her abstraction* 

li Be so good as to remember that I am now a lady of title , and 
therefore 1 expect to be called my lady , or your ladyship ." 

How Lord Alexander Beaulieu's cheek reddened as he heard 
this speech , and noted that not Ms ear alone had listened to it. 

** Permit me to offer your ladyship my Congratulations," said 
Lord Ayrshire; and the bridegroom fancied that the minister ma- 
liciously laid an emphasis on the word ladyship, 

**1 thank your lordship very much, and hope you will conic 
and dine with iu\ lord and rue to-day?" 

Again the bridegroom bit his lip. 

■*| regret exceedingly that it is not in my power lo accept your 
ladyship's Haltering invitation on so happy an occasion, but an 
engagement of long standing precludes it." 

*' Perhaps these gentlemen /' said the bride, turning to the 
secretary and rtltav/tt'-, " will favour me with their company?" 

Lord Alexander Beaulieu positively longed to bent her, and 
betrayed his anger by looks, though he did not give it utterance. 
The secretary and otfoe&l, much lo the bridegroom's relief, 
pleaded a prior engagement; but the lady, on hospitable thought* 
mi rut, extended her invitation to Ihe clergyman. Lord Aletaadtt 
Be a ul ieu no w 1 o E t pa I i e n ce , a n d se i Z i n g In i V \ \ \vl s ax va s&vawV^ 
IrstMfiffiftf, ledfwrfrutn the room before the cVt^rcvasv \\fck ^sjaW* 
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concluded his grave and cold refusal to accept her invitation. She 
paused, however, on reaching the door, and turning to the re- 
verend gentleman , presented him with a gold snuff-box , filled 
with coins of the same precious metal. 

"Accept this, Sir," said she, " in token of my gratitude for 
the service you have rendered me. All I require in return is that 
you will have the joy-bells rang in honour of the ceremony ; " and 
so saying, she departed, and entered her carriage, which was 
surrounded by a crowd of gaping lazzaroni, attracted by the white 
' and silver favours with which her servants were plentifully decked: 

"Throw them some silver, and don't be sparing of it," said 
the bride to her courier, "and tell them to drink to the health of 
Lord and Lady Alexander Beaulieu." 

Accustomed to act for herself, the bride was quite forgetful 
that, in thus bestowing her gifts and issuing her orders, she was 
placing her husband in a subaltern and somewhat awkward posi- 
tion. He felt it, and betrayed that he did so, by an increased 
coldness of demeanour towards his obtuse bride, which bore evi- 
dence to his more than indifference, to bis positive dislike to her. 

" Well here we are , man and wife," said she, as, seated in 
the carriage by her husband's side , Lord Fitzwarren and Mrs. 
Bernard occupying the seat opposite to her, they drove to the 
Grand Bretagne. " I don't know whether it is the flurry of spirits 
I was in during the ceremony, or not, but I declare I never felt 
so hungry in my life. What a bore it is to feel half famished, with 
the certainty of finding nothing at the hotel that I like, and on 
one's wedding day too. I 'm determined never to move a single 
post again as long as I live , without a cook who can make sally- 
lunns, crumpets, and muffins, as well as cook beef steaks and 
tender mutton chops. Would you believe it , my lord, that when 
I sent down a message from my room yesterday morning, to de- 
sire that something very nice should be prepared for my breakfast, 
and was quite peckish at the thoughts of what it might be , they 
sent me up a kind of clear brown jelly, with little bits of white 
meat stuck inside it , and when I asked what it was they said it was 
aaosptc. 'What I eat a viper,' said I. 'fcxKfcVYAV^^^Mrafc 
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of the one that killed the Egyptian Queen that I heard Colonel 
I\iirJa\ reading about.' " 

Here & burst of laughter, which lie could not suppress, re- 
waled Lord Fitewaxviii'i enjoyment of the bride's ignorance and 
nanwtv; but she rial the least discomposed by his merriment, 
said, "Your lordship may lauidi as much ns you please, but f 
assure you Ihej called the dish an aspic, and the mm v. thought of 
it disgusted me so much that j couldn't eat a morsel. I have heard 
of tbe French eating frogs , Had thought thai had enough , but that 
people could be tumid who wotiM eat upcrs, I never expected to 
see. A penny for your thoughts, my lord (touting to her husband). 
Why, whal his come to you? One would suppose I hat you were 
coming from a funeral, instead of a wedding, and your own wed- 
ding into the bargain/' 

Before Lord Alexander Beaulieu could reply to this observa- 
tion, ihi'j armed al the dote], at ihe same moment that a courier, 
covered With dust 1 and on a panting steed, white with foam, gal- 
loped In the door. 

* b Does Milord Beaulieu lodge here?'* demanded the courier, 
and on being answered in the affirmative , ''Lead me to his pre- 
sence Immediately," said he* 

^Hereto Ms lordship/' observed Dumford, the valet of Lord 
Alexander Beaulieu, as his master stepped front the carriage, and 
the courier, making a low bow, and assuming a grave aspect, 
drew from his breast a packet sealed with black, which he handed 
to the bridegroom , \\ hose face became pale as marble , and whose 
hand trembled as he tore the packet open. 

The bride unceremoniously ran to his side, and, placing her 
red arm on his shoulder,, said, ♦■ Between man and wife there are 
do secrets, my lord, so I will read the letter with you." 

Already had his eye, quick as lightning, glanced over I he con- 
tents* His cheek became Hushed, his eyes sparkled, and his 
lips trembled, He pushed his bride from him , w ith a gesture nf 
undisguised haired , und rapidly ascended the stairs, followed by 
the bridal party , who found him sealed , and gasping fat taea&u 

• * W li a t in 1 1 1 o worl d ails you?" dem&ftAeA l\\fc tve^-tsftte 
wire, ^H&vat t a right to know? Am I wA ^w\ \&^\\& Vte-. 

1* 
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and as such entitled to be made acquainted with everything that 
concerns you?" 

" Spare me, Madam, or you will drive me mad. Do, Fitz- 
warren , get that woman to be quiet ," and Lord Alexander Beau- 
lieu , having uttered these words , scowled most ferociously at his 
astonished bride. 

" What is the matter, my dear Axy? " asked Lord Fitz warren. 

" Oh , that cursed courier ! had he but arrived an hour sooner. 
I could kill him , and myself too , for this fatal delay. Pity me, 
Fitzwarren! Mountserrat is dead , yes, positively dead ; and had 
this news reached me an hour — a little 1 hour sooner, I would 
have been saved from — Oh ! it is enough to render me a raving 
maniac ! " and he struck his brow, and writhed in agony. 

"What does he mean, my lord?" demanded the bride, of 
Lord Fitzwarren , with a look of utter astonishment. 

"Do not speak to him now," said the peer, good-naturedly. 
"He is grieved and agitated, and we had better leave him alone 
until he recovers his self-possession." 

" It may be very well for every one else to leave him , but it 's 
my duty as a wife, and I will fulfil it, to stay with him," and she 
walked up to her lord and attempted to kiss his brow. 

"Leave me, leave me," exclaimed he. "Would that I had 
never seen you ! I must start for England at once." 

' ' What , on our wedding day and all ! Wouldn't it do as well 
to go to-morrow , for sure your going a little sooner or later can't 
make much difference, as your brother is dead; and now, fori 
forgot it before , I wish you joy on being a marquis and coming 
into a great fortin ; and am not I a lucky woman to be so soon 
made a marchioness?" 

The countenance of her husband as he listened to this unfeeling 
speech expressed the most deadly hatred ; not that he felt any sor- 
row for the death of his only brother; his sole regret, and it was 
keen and poignant, was that the intelligence of this event had not 
reached him in time to have stopped his ill-starred nuptials ; and 
goaded almost to madness at the thought that now , in the posses- 
sioa of high rank and unbounded Y.ea\\^,\v%^wi^\i\\^^\^^^d 
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with o woman whom he loaih'edV anJ'to whom he considered the 
p it en si on of his tillc as nothing shi^'t of it f£r<rfanatton, Strange 10 
say, even in the course ofa fen minutes; 'afl fiisldeas apd feelings 
had u 1 1 dergon e ihpc rf'e c i t ri n & fo rm a li o n , a i id m yt h o J 1 w o* hnu rs 
previously, would hnvc smiled in derision at what he ^ • 
have termed an aristocratic prejudice, namely, the dislike to^ved 
a woman for gold, when no other means offered for acquiring it'' 
now shrank wilh a disgust thai he atlompled not to conceal from 
her who had been the victim &f his cupidity. What', hc % the 
Marquis of ItTounttemf j lord of the princely domains and feudal 
ensile thai descended to him from a long line of no tile ancestors, 
was he to he pointed at by the finger of scorn as the bushand of a 
low-born and incurably \ulgar woman, who never could open her 
lips without exposing herself and liini? Already he was an altered 
roan* The pride of rank anil station had replaced the recklessness 
which poverty had eografted on his character , and the conscious- 
ness of his vast possessions caused him to reflect with wonder how 
he could ever have condescended to wed the odious Irish worn «n 
for what he now considered her paltry dowry. The straits to which 
pecuniary embarrassments hod oflen driven him — the tempori- 
sing with stern creditors, the appeals to his brother, aod the bor- 
rowing from careless friends, whose undisguised reluctance to 
meet his solicitations had rendered their assistance, even when 
accorded, most humiliating — were all forgotten in the exriirment 
of his new position, the only alloy to the happiness of which con- 
sis tint in the homely and vulgar woman on whom he had conferred 
histillc. Oh! why had envious fortune thrown this one drop of 
gall into the cup of joy that would otherwise have intoxicated him? 
Why had not the news of his elevation to rank and wealth reached 
him ere he had taken the fatal step which poisoned (he enjoyment 
of both? Such were the reflections that passed through the mind 
or the Marquis of Mounlserrat as, with compressed lips and frown- 
ing brows, he sal on the chair into which he bad thrown himself 
on entering the room. < A I will Dew sec This odious woman more," 
thought he, lk I wilt leave her in peaceful possession oC tat otto. 
fortune , but she shall never touch a sluWvn^ til w\\m , i&enw msl\k* 
d&j &f my houses 
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44 You'll come to bresVfast; wnifoyou, my lord marquis?" said 
the bride, again approaching her moody husband. 

" Fitz^arren , wiy fcood fellow, do make her understand that I 
wistKd be h!i alone." 

- \ •JBefoTev however, his lordship could interpose, in obedience to 
ii£ friend's request, the bride had laid her hand on the arm of her 
caro sposo, and repeated her request that he would accompany 
her to breakfast : — " Consider , my dear lord marquis , that it is 
our wedding day, and that I have not been used to remain so long 
fasting. I feel quite weak and sick , I assure you , for want of my 
breakfast; and if we are obliged to set off to England immediately, 
as you say , I shall never be equal to the journey unless I try to 
recover my strength by food. Don't let your grief make you forget 
my health." 

"Touch me not, approach me not, hateful woman!" exclaimed 
the marquis, rising from his chair, and pushing her with violence 
from him. "Know that I detest, that I loathe you. Were you 
less obtuse , less stupid and vulgar than you are , I might be saved 
the annoyance of telling you the bitter truths I can no longer 
suppress." 

"My dear fellow, spare her," said Lord Fitzwarren. "Do, 
pray" — his good-nature shocked by the violence of his friend. 

"Detest me ! — loathe me ! " repeated the bride, panic-struck. 
"Am I in a dream? — or is he mad?" and she looked around 
for a confirmation to her questions. 

"Yes; I repeat it. I abhor you — the very sight of you is 
odious to me ," and the marquis accompanied these words by a 
glance of such intense hatred , as convinced her even more than 
them that he spoke the truth. 

"And you tell me this on our wedding day, when I would have 
given you all I possess ! " exclaimed she , her face becoming pale, 
and her eyes flashing with anger. "You havn't the heart of a inan 
in you: you have a stone in your breast instead. Oh! you base 
deceiver — you who so often swore that you loved me, and for 
myself alone. Yet, somehow , my heart told me you did not really 
Jove me. I bad my misgivings, but your artful tongue , and the 
persuasions of Justin, mastered my iovrtAs, wAtlwi ^ ^tgarxV* 
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the tery hour I have become your wife, yon are not ashamed to 
throw off the mask, and to au*w your hatred of me, at whose hands 
you have received only Kindness and generosity. You may be a 
lord and a marquis ten times over, hut you are no gentleman * and 
I tell you ho. m And here the lady burst into a flood of tears, 

"1 am glad you now know mc, T " said L<ml MouniserTat, 
M because you will the less regret the separation which will this 
day take place between us, 1 shall leave Naples in an houi -mid 
will never more consent i<> see yyu. You are full mistress of your 
fortune and of your actions. Let me advise you to remain on the 
continent, where your gross vulgarity will be less observed or 
commented on than in England* 1 tell you now, once Tor all, 
thai never shall you enter a house of mine , or be ackouwledg ed 
by in 

L l Van can't prevent me from being your wife, and a marchioness 
inlo the bargain , and thai T s some comfort, " observed the I ;i d y 
spitefully, * i You thought you had taken m<: in, but you see 't is 
the biter hii . fur I'm Marchioness of Mountserrat in spite of your 
teeth, and you can't prevent my going t» England, where Icerlninly 
will go and appear everywhere, if only to vei you/* 

"Come, Fitzwarren, I want to speak to you ,*' said the mar- 
quis, rising to leave the room. 

"I hope, Lord Fitzwarren , that you will dine with me to-day, 
though your friend the marquis is taking himself off/' and the 
deserted bride glanced most scornfully at her husband , who was 
leaving the room. " I 'm now quite ready for breakfast ," resumed 
she, ■ ' and shall eat it with no less good an appei i te for being rid of 
a false-hearted scamp , who married me for my money , and who, 
having unexpectedly come into a large lbrtin of his own, is not 
ashamed to insult and desert the woman who showed him such 
kindness tod generosity* I dare say it s s all for the belter, and as 
all I fver wished for was to he a real lady, and to have a grand title, 
and have got it, I may laugh at the man who has gained nothing 
by all his deceit hut a wife whom he acknowledges he hates, but 
whose marriage with him he ean*t break." 

1 k 11 was too bad of you , A*y , to cut uu ihft \}&vrt ^^v&wi\&*0w^ 
manner, " observed Lord Fitzwarren lo his hkvvd , viYw&VfcVsw^ 
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himself tSte-a-tete with him. "You might have decamped , and 
written a cold , but civil letter from the first post, stating your in- 
tention of never seeing her again." 

"I was only cruel |o J>e kind, Fitz," replied the marquis. 
"Had I done what you say, she would have thought it necessary 
to lament our separation, and, perhaps, have taken it into her head 
to follow me. As it is , I have so completely mortified her vanity 
that she , I dare say at this moment , hates me as cordially as I do 
her, and is not sorry to be rid of me. I know women well, Fitz, 
and, be assured, I have been wise in converting the love of this 
Gorgon into dislike, which will be much less troublesome and 
odious to me. You must lend me enough money to take me to 
England, Fitz, and I will repay it into your banker's in London. 
It would not do for the Marquis of Mountserrat to borrow money 
from the woman he is running away from ," and the unprincipled 
roue drew himself up with an air of as much dignity as if he had 
nothing to reproach himself with. "Ah, Fitz," resumed he, "how 
cursedly unfortunate it was that I did not listen to your good ad- 
vice, and break off, or even postpone, this hateful marriage. 
Had I but done so , what a devilish happy fellow I should be, while 
now — But it 's no good talking or thinking of it; it maddens me 
to do either!" and he struck his brow, and set his teeth against 
each other. 

"It is a bad job, I must confess, Axy," replied Lord Fitz- 
warren. "She is not exactly the kind of wife any roan would 
marry, unless driven to it by sheer want of the needful; but, 
after all,|the poor woman seems devilishly good-natured and hospi- 
table, and it is not her fault, but her misfortune , that she is so 
vulgar. I really pity her." 

" Reserve your commiseration for me, my good fellow, for 
having such a creature to bear my name. She has no feelings; 
and if she had , what could they be in comparison with mine? The 
low-born and under-bred never have any sensibility, take my 
word for it , and all pity is thrown away on them." 
, "No, Axy; hang it, I can't believe that they don't feel as 
much, perhaps, as we do. But this poor woman is, after all, 
greatly to be pitied." 
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/ eonlraire f Fitz, she is much to be envied. Has she nol 
got a lille ibal many of her Glass would glidifpay tens of thousand* 
for, without iis easting he* a gttioet. And do I not leave her 
entire misiress of her own fortune , a piece of generosity on my 
pari for which she ought to he most grateful? She may well bless 
her stars a: this unexpected change in my affairs , fur the payment 
of ray debts would have swallowed ap a considerable share of her 
revenue, and ihe remainder would have been barely H&fflcient to 
contribute to my wauls, without leaving anything for her use* I 
had fully determined on seeing as tittle of her as possible, and of 
sending her to vegetate in some secluded and cheap spot in 
Wiles ; instead of which she has now ample means for Li v i ng accord- 
ing to her vulgar and ostentatious taste, and will be plagued by 
no interference of mine. " 

ThcenlraneeofDurnfordta announce lhat all was ready for 
his master's departure interrupted the tete-ii-tvie between the 
Marquis and Lord Fit/warnm, leaving on the mind of the falter a 
much more unfavourable impression than he had ever previously 
enieriaincd of him. The utter recklessness with which this heart- 
less rmd unhlushingly avowed his want of honour and delicacy 
astonished his companion , and he was about to hint his disappro- 
bation , when Mademoiselle Justine rushed into the room, in a 
stale of considerable excitement, and loudly and unceremoniously 
addressed the marquis. 

"And so you be going off , milord, \idout so much as telling 
me vhere or vhen my bond is to he paid? Dis is very nice, alter 
all de service I have render you in persuading Madame to marry 
you. Do not look so proud and so vex, for I tell you datforall 
you link yourself so andsome and so tedttisant , Madame would 
never have marry yon, if I had not made If 

14 1 have not time at present, Mademoiselle Justine, lo attend 
to your claims , M replied Lord Mouolserral superciliously* 

"But I will make you. Vat you tink sare," and lUe femme 
th> tfimnbre, with flushed cheeks and eyes sparkling with anger, 
turned to Lord Fi tz warren , "Vat you Link, sare, dis fine milord 
Anglais give me his bond for five tousaml qgyu\&s \s> xctiBtOtotaraA. 
ma matimsts m&nj hitn , and now Ue Utfita Va \w\\ ras^ v&»^ v 
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paying de moneys, or so much as telling me vhere or Then de bond 
vill be paid." 

Lord Fitzwarren's countenance expressed the surprise and dis- 
gust which this new discovery of the un worthiness of his ci-devant 
friend occasioned him, and the marquis, as he observed it, 
seemed for a moment somewhat ashamed. He, however, quicUy 
recovered his usual audacity, and informed Mademoiselle Justine 
that, as he left her in the undivided power of regulating the ex* 
penditure of her mistress, and of abstracting as large a portion of 
it in the shape of per centage on the purchases that lady might 
make , as she thought fit, he should advise her to put the bond in 
the fire, for that if she attempted to enforce its payment in Eng- 
land, she would find herself defeated, as he had taken the pre- 
caution, by a douceur judiciously applied to her legal friend and 
adviser at Rome, to have the bond so drawn up that it was per- 
fectly invalid, a fact of which she might convince herself by con- 
sulting any legal man at Naples on the subject, and then, looking 
archly at the enraged Frenchwoman , he suggested the prudence 
of her not permitting the transaction to be talked of, as it would 
inevitably lead to her dismissal from the profitable place she at 
present enjoyed. 

"0/ le vilain homme! le vilain hommef" exclaimed Made* 
moiselle Justine. "Vat a cheat! vat a cheat!" and she looked 
very much inclined to try the sharpness of her nails on the face of 
the marquis , who , pressing the hand of the astonished Lord 
Fitzwarren , who was perfectly astounded at this last trait of con- 
summate roguery in his unprincipled countryman , hastily left the 
room, followed by his valet de chambre, D urn ford, whose arm 
the femme de chambre grasped , saying, " And you, Monsieur 
Dornfort , you who have sworn , you loafed me better dan de life, 
vill you desert me to go vid dat vicked man. Oh, no! it is not 
possible." 

"Very sorry, Mademoiselle Justine , but it can't be helped," 
and he tried to disengage his arm from the firm grasp of the half 
frantic Frenchwoman. 

"Go, traitor !" exclaimed she, with the air of a tragic 
actress fa some provincial theatrical corp* . u Xow m^ ss ^Ssks^ 
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and fta bad I Cbwl aS your in/tfin flwflh," and burbling into an 
hysterical lit of tears > she applied a slap on the face of her recreant 
lover 1 with a vigour I hat made the blood tingle in il, and then 
rushed lo her own room to recover suilicient composure to be 
ready to attend the summons of her nitsLress, whenever that lady 
might ring for her attendance, ''Veil, after all," thought sbfr, 
w hrn she had indulged her tears and wiped her eyes, tL it is peril .ips 
all for de better. Madame is now , as I hear, a marquise , a very 
iine title, nevt. to a duchesse, and I sail take precedence at de 
table d'hote of every Jemtm de chambri\ except dat of a ducflesse, 
and dis is vera good ting Tor me. And Madame is now married, 
and safe from de designing men vot would \ant to marry her — and 
yetha>u no ttsbflrud to interfere \id my profits, and spend all her 
money — and dis is good, AH I fear i>, dat <h's mauvati tttfet, 
ven he spend all de fortune his hroder left him, vill come and lake 
hers. Dat would bttePHtlei Veil, vol I must do is lo make as 
moche money out of my foolish mistress as I can before he have 
lime In spend his fortune, and den I vill be safe, Man Dieu! vat 
a rogue dat. milord is. I never tinli any Englishman, and above 
all a milord, could he so clever. He has beat nit;, Justine 
Geroui, out of de field , and yet before dis I never did pass for a 
fboL And dat vilain avocaf at Rome ! Quel brigand! Ob ! ven I 
see him I vill jjivc him such box on de face, as he sail never 
forget;" 

The Marquis of Mounlserrat, attended by his trusty valet de 

thftmbve, Durnford, descended lo his carriage , amid a crowd of 

waiters, Jrotteurt, <tc , headed by the host, whose wondering 

end profound bows somewhat irritated his lordship's nerves, 

**My Lord Fitz warren will settle all my accounts, and satisfy- 
ing courier who arrived this morning,* said his lordship to the 
bowing host, and having clasped the hand of his friend, and 
uttered a few apologetic words for the trouble he was imposing 
on him * lie entered his carriage* and was whirled rapidly ofl\ In 
little more than two hours after he bad entered the hotel with his 
bride, whose existence he now appeared as wholly oblivwua ^ ' 
if she had never Crossed his path* 

"WW! 3 mf friend Axy is a coo\ Y.M.&, \ wafcV *W*ta^ 
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thought Lord Fitzwarren to himself, after having ordered all the 
bills of the marquis to be sent to him for payment. "He never 
bestows a thought on the feelings of other persons, but goes 
straightforward to the poinl that suits his ow wishes. If / were 
as careless on these matters as he is, how easily / might set off, 
and leave poor Livy in the lurch/' And , such is the danger of bad 
example, that the possibility of taking such a step for once crossed 
his mind. But the monosyllable poor, which he had mentally 
attached to the name of his betrothed bride , awakened better feel- 
ings in his breast, and he shook himself, as if in the act of throw- 
ing off some noxious insect, and raised his head erect as he ex- 
claimed, "No, no, hang it all, I am made of different stuff from 
Axy , and could not bring myself to behave ill to a woman. Ne, 
poor Livy ; you shan't be made unhappy , whatever my lot may be 
in a marriage , for which I have no more stomach than for a lun- 
cheon an hour after a hearty breakfast. But I must go and say a 
few civil words to the deserted bride. Poor devil ! she is left in a 
most awkward position, I must say," and the goo/1-natured earl 
proceeded to the salon of the newly- made marchioness. He fully 
expected to find her in grief, or in anger — perhaps in both. 
Great , then , was his surprise when he beheld her busily engaged 
with Mrs. Bernard in turning over the pages of a well-thumbed 
peerage, with no more traces of sorrow or anger in her coun- 
tenance than if she had experienced no disappointment. 

"Oh! my lord," exclaimed she , " I am so glad you are come, 
for you can assist me. I want, now that I am a marchioness, to 
have the coronet and arms at once placed on my carriages , and 
Mrs. Bernard is bothering my brains about quarterings and sup- 
porters. I tell her that I will have no quarters, for I am fully 
entitled to half the honours of the Marquis of Mountserrat's arms, 
and as to supporters, a well-lined purse and plenty of money in the 
funds are the best supporters of nobility and grandeur that I 
know." 

"Mrs. Bernard, I dare say," replied Lord Fitzwarren, "means 
that you ought to have your arms quartered in those of Mount- 
serrat. " 

"Lord bless you, I have no arms encepl vhfcsfc " «&& ^ek> Vs&ld. 
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u[\ here; "If soiurlhing must be added to the Marquis's, 111 
have a large purse chuck-full painted, what do you think ol that?" 

"No bad substitute, I confess, Madam/ 1 

"So the marquis is oiT t and without so much as saying gmKl- 
hye to bis lawful wife. If any one had told me thai a lord, and 
above alia marquis , could behave so badly , I wouldn't have be- 
lieved it, But I m not sorry, lor *f be bad come > he would pro- 
bably have asked me for money , which for decency sake 1 could 
not have refused hi in , as he is my husband , whereas by his going 
off without taking leave of me, I needn't pay bis bills here. He *s 
a bad one you may be sure, and I have had a good riddance of 
him, and have got a grand title, of which he can't deprive use, 
without its posting me much. So, I have the best of the bargain/ 5 

Lord Fitzwarren seeing how little the deserted bride stood in 
"f consolation, took his lean*, avowing to himself that the 
•as quite as unfeeling as tbe husband. 

CHAPTER IX. 

When care si is heavy on the breast, 
And all we seek is peace and rest . 
How irksome U is In feel pent in 
Within i he crowded city's din- 
How emplj seem the scenes of joy 
That nil the idle hours employ 
Of Pleasured votaries, who live 
Heedless what Fate next hour may giva," 

Gladly would Mrs, Sydney and Louisa have avoided entering 
London , had not business compelled them to do so. They » how- 
ever, determined to make but a brief slay in the metropolis, to 
tbe gaieties and bustle of which Ibeir minds were hut ill atuneii, 
uuder their present feelings. There are few things more depress- 
iir. iu the spirits, when aught has occurred to interrupt their 
usual equanimity, than the entrance into a vast and populous city. 
The crowded streets, the number of gay equipages rolling in quick 
succession along, and the oir of occupation which pervades every 
DM to be met with , make those who are uidis$b^&tam\tf^-w& 
ihegafand buttling throng *till mote catt&cwa& *>l tot laram <&&- 
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grin , and inspires a longing desire to fly from the heartless plea- 
sures these signs betoken. There is also something peculiarly 
depressing in entering a city after a long absence, where one has 
once had a happy home. Home! that simple word, pregnant with 
so many dear and fond associations , takes even from the most 
populous capital the sense of loneliness engendered by crowds. 
The possession of one house , amid the millions that constitute a 
large city, changes its aspect to us. We feel that we have a hearth 
around which we can draw those dear to us, and be as much at 
home , and in the enjoyment of as much privacy in the very centre 
of all the busy throngs of London as if we were many miles re- 
moved from it. There we have set up our household gods , have 
established our domestic comforts; and the noise, bustle, and 
gaiety are either, through habit, unnoticed, or else they serve 
to exhilarate us. But when our penates lie shattered to the earth, 
that in the vast wilderness of brick and mortar before us, we own 
no spot we can call our own, that no home awaits us, how dif- 
ferent are our feelings. A vague sentiment of alarm takes posses- 
sion of the mind in this worst of all solitudes , in which we are 
painfully conscious that in all the gay crowds circulating around us 
there is not perhaps one whose happiness can be influenced by our 
absence or presence , or who would mourn were we removed from 
the earth. Such were the reflections that passed through the minds 
of Mrs. Sydney and her daughter as their travelling carriage, co- 
vered with dust , rolled on to the hotel to which the former had 
written to have apartments engaged for them. How different was 
the appearance of that heavily laden vehicle to the well appointed 
and highly varnished carriages, drawn by prancing steeds* and at- 
tended by liveried domestics , that encountered it at every step. 
The occupants , too, of these last, in their fresh and tasteful ha- 
biliments , what a contrast did they offer to the two pale and lan- 
guid women, who, in sombre garments, and with thoughtful 
brows, shrank back into the corners of their carriage , anxious to 
escape recognition from any acquaintance they might chance to 
meet. What to Louisa were the crowds she beheld , knowing, as 
she did, thatStratbem was not among them?— and she wondered, 
now that a sense of such loneliness op^ces&e&tarc , W* sfofc W. 
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ever had resolution enough lo induce her mother lo fly from Italy, 
dear Italy 1 when it leatf she might have had tbe consolation of 
breathing the same air and beholding the same cloudless skied 
with him who occupied all her thoughts , but whose name her lips 
were so reluctant to pronounce* Arrived at th»? hotel in Brook- 
sirect T thev were shown to (heir apartments by • well-dressed, 
rcspertrdde-louking, Mid respectful-mannered waiter, and round 
everything in them so well arranged thai they might almost have 
fancied themselves in a private bouse, where they and their servants 
were ihe only inmates. Scrupulously clean, and with every article 
of furniture that could be deemed necessary for comfort , both 
mother iiud daughter were compelled lo acknowledge thzil a lirst- 
rate London hotel, though less splendidly decorated t gained by 
comparison with that of every other country. Their evening was, 
like all those lately passed, a dull one* Their slay would be so 
short that lhe\ <ihi not wish lo have those objects unpacked which 
not only furnish occupation , but give to every temporary domicile 
an air of home. The writing boies and implements for drawing and 
embroidery were not brought forth , and the evening papers , with 
the last Qttarterftf ftn ^ Kdhthitrgh Nevtews, were their resources 
against ifWWf. Neither were disposed to take advantage of them 
on the present occasion, for, fatigued and dispirited, they re- 
clined listlessly in the comfortable easy chairs provided by their 
thoughtful host for the fashionable and fastidious guests who fre- 
quent bis hotel, and who delight in recruiting their strength, after 
the endless round of pleasures that loo frequently exhaust it, in 
Iftmgjng on sofas or reclining in comfortable chairs. IVeithcr 
DMt her nor daughter gave a sigh lo be partakers of the gaieties of 
which they were every minuie reminded by hearing carriage after 
Ctrriage rolling through the street, ronseving its owners to./ete*, 
balls, and soir&es* After so long a sojourn in the Eternal City 
the hustle of London struck them with surprise, and, although 
greatly tired, it was not until a very late hour in the night, or 
rather until the morning had dawned ami the sounds of the car- 
riages had subsided , that they found repose. 

"H is some com fori , w said Louisa as slvfc s&WvftvVw wwfCw* 
at bredkti.it the next morning, "thai ue> onvi v KUtt^ft. ^^' 
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Wandsworth, will know of oar arrival. It would be dreadful to 
have a number of visitors, with whom we have not a single idea in 
common , crowding in on us. Persons during the London season 
are always so occupied with their pleasures, past, present, and to 
come, that they can talk of nothing else , and find those who take 
no interest in them dull and disagreeable; while to those who, 
from having been long away, are ignorant of all that forms the sum 
of their amusements, if not happiness, the details are so stupid 
and tiresome that they cannot help wondering how beings .with 
the pretension to rationality can find pleasure in such a round of 
heartless gaiety." 

"We must not become morose, dearest," observed Mrs. 
Sydney , "the first step to which consists in a want of sympathy in 
the pleasures, as well as the cares of others, a habit into which 
we are all prone to fall when our minds have been engrossed by 
other pursuits. The fashionable world in London would be quite 
as much bored with our details of what most interested us at Rome, 
were we so simple as to enter into them , as we should be with 
their accounts of the operas, balls, concerts, and soirees , that fill 
up their evenings during the season. But let me look at the 
newspaper." After glancing her eyes over it for a few minutes, 
"Ah, my child," exclaimed Mrs. Sydney, "you were premature 
in declaring that we might here enjoy the comfort of privacy by 
being incognito. Listen to this flourishing announcement of our 
whereabouts, under the head of fashionable arrivals. 'At — 
Hotel, in Brook-street, last evening, Mrs. and Miss Sydney , with 
a numerous suite, from the continent, on their route to the magni- 
ficent seat of the beautiful heiress, where a series of splendid hospi- 
talities will mark the return of these distinguished ladies to Eng- 
land, after so long an absence/ " 

"Is not this too bad?" said Louisa Sydney. "How in- 
supportable, that one cannot pass through London quietly, and 
proceed to one's home , without its being published in the papers. 
This publicity given to one's movements, is, in my opinion, an 
odious tax on what, in common parlance, is termed fashionable 
life — a term known only in England. To have one's goings and 
comings, and one's whereabouts prated oUu\ifcm\*^wk — wofc 
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hospitalities recorded, and one's attendance at places of amuse- 
ment entered down , ostentatiously registering one's waste of lime 
and abuse of wealth, is to me very disagreeable/* 

" It has its desagvvmens , I must admit , and foreigners notice 
it as among the most extraordinary of our customs. Il exposes us 
on ibis occasion to the choice of two evils, and 1 leave it to you, 
dearest Louisa , to decide which you prefer to adopt. We must 
either give orders to be denied to a\\ visitors, by doing which we 
sanction an untruth, or we must submit to be broken in upon 
every hour by persons who kill time by bestowing thcirtediousness 
on those for whom they feel not the slightest interest." 

**Not at home must he the order of the day, mother, for I 
have not nerve enough to submit to the other alternative. Oh! 
bow I long to be rfut of London.'* 

Instructions were given to the porter of the hotel to admit no 
visitors eieepl Mr, Wandsworth, but even this exception need not 
have been named, for the servant despatched to Lincoln 's^inn to 
acquaint that gentleman of Mrs. Sydney's arrival, and desire to see 
him, hroughtbaik the intelligence that he was dangerously ill. 

11 Let us then, dear mother, at once go home," said Louisa, 
tv I long to be under the shade of our own magnificent trees, and to 
feel my foot on those smooth , soft, and verdant lawns , to which 
we have so long been strangers/ 1 

Mrs. Sydney assented to the proposal, and made all her arrange- 
ments to leave London early neit morning, Glad were both 
mother and daughter as they sat reading the Quarterly and Edin- 
burgh Reviews , when they heard carriage after carriage drive up 
to the door, and innumerable cards were sent to them, that they 
had taken the precaution of being denied to visitors. Among the 
names were few , if any , whom they felt any desire to see , or who, 
in all probability , experienced any wish to see them ; and as Mrs. 
Sydney wrote a list of those to whom cards were to be returned, 
she smiled at this convenient circulating medium of keeping up 
acquaintance , which saves time and trouble. 

As evening closed in Mrs, and M\ss S^uufc^j WcAXfve, a»w*. *& 
another consequence of the announcement of iYwat vkv4& w *^ 
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morning paper, for countless letters came pouring in to them, 
soliciting pecuniary aid , from persons of both sexes and all ages, 
giving such heart-rending descriptions ofthe direful poverty which 
compelled the applications /as greatly disturbed the equanimity 
of both the ladies. It would have required the purse of Fortuna- 
tus to have enabled these well-disposed women to extricate the 
various writers of those touching epistles from the overwhelming 
difficulties in which they avowed themselves to be placed. 
Nevertheless, the appeals were not all made in vain, and a dona- 
tion was forwarded to each of those whose claims to commiseration 
appeared to be the strongest. 

At an early hour next morning the ladies were in their carriage, 
and as it rolled through the streets, now occupied by governesses 
and their fair pupils , and nursery-maids , conducting their young 
charges to the squares and parks, to enjoy the fresh morning air, 
with milkmen, buttermen, and bakers' boys, taking to their 
customers their daily supply of these different commodities , and 
newsmen hurrying along to deliver the morning papers, they 
were struck by the totally different aspect they presented to that 
which they would assume in the afternoon when Oiled by handsome 
equipages and welPdressed equestrians and pedestrians. No city 
presents so brilliant, as well as so populous, an appearance as 
London during the fashionable season at certain hours of the day, 
but at early morn, and from half-past seven o'clock in the evening, 
when people go to dinner, until it becomes time to attend 4he 
f&tes, balls, and soirees at half-past ten or eleven at night, the 
streets are comparatively deserted. It is true carriages , and very 
frequently splendid ones, too, may be seen in the streets — not 
stopping at the noble mansions of the rich and great to which the 
coronets and heraldic honours emblazoned on their panels indicate 
that they belong, but at gin palaces and less gaudy houses, where 
all appliances to quench the insatiable thirst said to be a malady 
peculiar to coachmen and footmen are provided. There may be seen 
the white-wigged coachman, with laced cocked hat, gorgeous livery, 
the seams covered with gold or silver lace, seated on the elevated 
hammerclolh y on the sides of which are affixed the armorial bear- 
wgs ofthe lordly owner, and, Oh I ^toiaxi^Vvou^^^^^vJasaw^^ 
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forgetful of the dignity of Ihc peerage, no less than of his own, 
quailing from a huge pewter pot the beverage he loves, occasionally 
blowing oil" with his breath, the white froth thai impedes his 
draught, portions of which descend in spraj on his silk stockings 
and on the hammercluth T During the operation, his prancing 
steeds are proudly thumping the bits , their glossy cuats, arched 
neck* . and distended nostrils tilling with admiration the idle boys 
hovering around. Nor are the two tall footmen idle. Each is 
busy with a foaming pewter pot of porter, which though he 
swallows with great zest T a certain disdainful loss of (he head 
indicates that he is not quite satisfied with its quality. Thcsub- 
sertfencj and deferential bearing praclised all day towards their 
lordly masters and mistresses are now exchanged for an easy and 
impudent demeanour, and a slang phraseology thai impresses 
those around them with a greattiff notion of their science in the 
vulgar tongue Minn of Iheir good behaviour. Bullers and house- 
keepers , whose employers are gone out to dinner, may be seen, 
en grande tvtfette, hurrying to evening parties, giveo either by the 
tenants of other great families. Of by the tradespeople whom they 
employ, leaving the charge of the noble mansions entrusted to 
them to under servants, with a strict injunction not to leave the 
BOU96, and Lfeese Irj turn absent themselves f transferring the trust 
confided to them to under housemaids or scullery maids, who take 
that opportunity of giving admission to their sweethearts Wo take 
a cup of tea with them/' a visit that not unfrequenlly leads to a 
future robbery , by enabling the said sweetheart to he come per- 
fectly well acquainted with the house. Ladies' maids, elegantly 
.iltiicd in the Icft-ofTlinery of their mistresses, may be seen trip- 
ping lightly along to meet their friends, the valete de chambres of 
the noble visi tors of their employers, and housemaids, en Dimanvhp l 
nimbly walking with the footmen or grooms who had cogaged their 
Infections* Shopkeepers and thrir assistants may be occasionally 
BOM ringing towards the parks to enjoy, as they call it, "a 
mouthful of fresh air/' which agrfonent has no inconsiderable 
portion of dust mingled with it. Nevertheless, such as, U. v=^ ^ 
enables them to support the long hoars ol co^VwwcftmV mx tiuss* 
*hops. mid the fatigue of standing behind cowitats *&& wtvtfyfc 
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their customers all day. Ooe portion of the inhabitants of London, 
and a portion standing most in need of a little fresh air to recruit 
their exhausted frames, are denied this relief — the dressmakers 
and plain workwomen. Oh ! would the high and noble dames, 
for the adornment of whose persons these poor creatures toil 
through the weary day, and not unfrequently , through the long 
night, reflect at how dear a price the graceful robe that displays 
the elegance of their forms so well is obtained, they would combine 
together, and resolve to use their all-powerful influence to change 
a system introduced through the desire of meeting the unreasonable 
demands for dresses to be made up at notices too short to admit 
of their being finished , except by the sacrifice of the sleep of those 
who work at them. Could they behold the heavy eyes, the pallid 
cheeks, the attenuated frames, and care-worn brows of the poor 
dressmakers , they would never more issue orders for robes to be 
made in a few hours , and their consciences would be lightened of 
the weight of their haying, for the gratification of their vanity, 
exacted that which could only be accomplished at so heavy a 
penalty to the maker. Englishwomen are not unfeeling, they are 
only sometimes forgetful. The fair creature whose delicate throat 
is encircled by the pearls of Orient thinks not of the risk of those 
who dive beneath the wave to seize these costly gems. Could she 
but witness the operation how would she tremble! — nay, we 
are not sure that even the warmest admirer of pearls would not 
thenceforth abjure them. So , when ladies see themselves attired 
in becoming robes , they reflect not on the weary hours of toil the 
manufacture of them has occasioned; if they did, and we earnestly 
hope they will, they would soon do all in their power to lighten the 
labour, and to ameliorate the condition of dressmakers. 

But we have widely digressed from our story. We left Mrs. 
and Miss Sydney leaving London on a fine morning in May, both 
heartily glad to escape from the metropolis, which at that season 
is so peculiarly attractive to most of their sex. Both were silent 
until they reached the suburbs, when Mrs. Sydney observed, 
pointing to the pretty abodes scattered on each side of the road, 
their Yittte gardens in front, redolent with bright-coloured flowers 
aadmJgnionette, the fragance of wtoc\i^&smVte&to^\ii\j\*kft 
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tVpsh morning air, i4 Look. dearest, at those modest but pretty 
dwellings. We should search in vain for such in any country sa>c 
ours. Other lands muy show us more stately paTn.e* than England 
can boasts but llu*sc clean, inviting houses, where the clerks of 
public or private offices and arlizans have made their homes , and 
lo which they return every evening when released from their daily 
task, can be met with only in ours. These very anodes are what 
mosl strike Foreigners when they first visit England, and J now 
find myself, after so long an absence , as much pleased with them 
as strangers arc* It serms as if by common accord the upper and 
middle classes had combined to render our country beautiful and 
attractive. The parks of the first, with Ihrir noble and umbra- 
geous trees branching down to the verdant earth, and beneath 
which graceful deer, or fine cows, love to shelter themsehes 
from the noontide ray, and the groves and shrubberies scattered 
around, render a journey in England delightful, but the picturesque 
cottages, with their latticed windows wreathed around by the 
starry jessamine, the twining woodbine, and the blooming rose, 
to be met at every step , are no less attractive, Even the labourer 
loves to cultivate the Little strip of garden in which his bumble rot 
is embowered, and though the flowers with which it is filled may 
be bnt of the commonest and most homely kind, it nevertheless 
adds to the beauty of the general picture which e>ery road in our 
favoured land presents, and helps to acquire for it the praise I 
have so often been gratified at hearing abroad, where Strangers, 
uii their return from England, hove said, *Ah! your country is a 
beautiful garden/ This sympathy of taste for rural scenery be* 
tween all classes exists, 1 helie^e, nowhere but with us. In 
Switzerland it may occasionally be seen in some districts, hut here 
U is universal, and it ought, like sympathies in other things, to 
beget kind feelings between them , however different their grades 
may he." 

"We, dearest mother, must become better acquainted with 
our rnstic neighbours . though I should say /, instead of we, for 
yon have always taken so deep an interest in them ifcta*. ^^ 
already well acquainted wi!h their affair m\& \\\t\t -wraX^i VQ 
which you Ime so often aud judiciously &dTOM»&ta™&« W«* 
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been less mindful , but I most make amends , and endeavour to 
find, in adding to their happiness, a consolation for the loss of 
my own," 

Mrs. Sydney pressed her daughter to her heart, but attempted 
not to offer any of those commonplace and unavailing truisms so 
frequently resorted to on similar occasions, with a mistaken view 
of comforting the sorrowful or dejected. 

Louisa felt the good sense and delicacy of her mother's forbear- 
ance, and thanked her in her heart for it, though a pressure of 
the hand alone marked her sense of it. 

The travellers reached the little village of Silverton that even- 
ing, with the goodness of whose inn Mrs. Sydney had been so 
long acquainted in former times that she had made it a point al- 
ways to sleep there on Ijer route to and from home. Her presence, 
and that of her daughter, was hailed with undissembled pleasure 
by the good old landlady, who, having shown them into her best 
room , bustled about to prepare the choicest viands which her 
larder and stewpond could furnish for them. 

"Oh! Madam, this is, indeed, an unexpected pleasure and 
honour," said Mrs. Mappleton, as she brought into the parlour 
an enormous nosegay, hastily gathered from her garden, and 
placed it in a large India china bowl on a table near the window; 
which opened into the said garden. "My granddaughter read in 
a London paper this morning of your and Miss Sydney's arrival 
there, and greatly rejoiced we were at the news, but I did not 
expect that you would leave town in the middle of the season, 
when all the great folk are there, or that I should so soon have the 
honour of welcoming you at the Green Dragon." 

Mrs. Sydney was touched and pleased at the warmth of the 
good hostess, and even the pensive Louisa was gratified. An 
excellent dinner was served in a shorter time than they thought \\ 
possible it could be prepared ; and as they partook their coffee 
after it, sealed by the open window, and inhaling the delicious 
odour of the flowers and mignionette wafted into the room from 
the garden , they acknowledged that there are few inns that for 
comfort and quiet can be compared lo the %ood old-fashioned 
country ones in England, where modem \TN«&v\wo&.t \&\%&ks&^ 
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improvements, are unknown. Nor were Nurse Murray and the 
fimme de chambw of Mrs. Sydney less pleased with their room 
and good cheer. 

M Ay, this is something like/' said the former, as she partook 
of the eicellent fare set before her* "No kickshaws here, miiod 
up uniH one esm'l mo guess what one is eating, but good , plain, 
wholesome roast and boiled. What fresh fish, what white and 
plump poultry, and what' tender close grained mutton! Yes, this 
w something; like a dirtier, after being starved in Italy on what 
they call mineslra t by the way of soup, which consists of nothing 
but warm water, a very little lean meat, some niaeearoni, and 
bad cheese; and three or four other equally bad dishes, made of 
heaven only knows what* Well T when the nobility and gentry 
can get such fare as this, and Bud such clean inns, with all the 
linen smelling of lavender, and the floors without a speck on 'em- 
it is a wonder to me how they can makeup their minds to stop a 
month in Italy or France. Talk of the climate, indeed ! why T I 'd 
rather by far have the skies a little cloudy, and feel a little chilly, 
than have my eyes everlastingly dazzled by the sun , and my body 
parched by the heal, as in Italy. Then the blessing of a good 
seacoal Ore! — there is nothing like it in the world — instead of 
wood blazing and fizzing , and wanting replenishing every half- 
hour or so. And then think of the pleasure of being known and 
respected! — where En all Italy oc France would Mrs. Sydney and 
our young lady linrl a welcome like what they met with here from 
Mrs. tfippletofV, or we meet with such respect and attention? No, 
no, give me old England, and I never want to see foreign parts 
again. I have had enough of them , that I have." 

As Mrs. Sydney and Louisa sat conversing in the twilight, the 
sound of an jEolian harp, awakened by the freshening of the 
Bft p fag breeze, stole on their ears. Il touched the hearts] of 
both, and as they listened to its low wild wailing, that resembles 
a requiem to the dead, tears chased each oilier down their checks, 
and neither was sorry that the etfects of the melancholy excited by 
this most unearthly of all music were eonceated by the shades of 
night* Mrs . S yd n ey *s ibon gh ts were w Uu l\vfc v\p.av\ . C&Van Vw& 
she, with her husband) listened to s\raV\at swutta* Nft&OfcVv 
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greatly liked ; nay , in the very chamber in which she was now 
seated , many years ago , they had sat together in the twilight, 
and left off conversing to listen to the same mournful music. 
Years, long years, had since then passed oyer her head, yet so 
freshly did the sweet and fitful aerial sounds which were now steal- 
ing along the chords bring the past before her that it seemed but as 
yesterday since she had last heard the same music with Mm who 
had so long been sleeping in the tomb. Louisa's thoughts, though 
not of the dead , had more of bitterness in them than those of her 
mother. Mrs. Sydney had the heart-soothing conviction that he 
whom she had so truly mourned , and still remembered with such 
tenderness , had died , loving her as fondly as on the day he called 
her bride , and the blessed hope that when summoned from this 
earth she would be re-united to him in that better world where no 
more partings are; while her daughter mourned over the most 
cruel disappointment of the heart, the falsehood of one in whom 
she had garnered up her whole affection, her every hope of earthly 
happiness , and who , though alive , was dead to her. How often 
had she pictured to herself the return to her ancestral home, ac- 
companied by him! — and now she was journeying to it without 
him, with injured health and broken spirits — the present nearly 
insupportable to her, and the future clouded. How fair a fabric 
of happiness, based on confiding love , had she raised. O! why 
had perfidy and falsehood dashed it to the earth ! 

The pensive reveries of both mother and daughter were inter- 
rupted by the entrance of their good hostess , Mrs. Mappleton, 
bearing on a tray covered with a snowy napkin two small china bowls 
filled with curds and whey, in the preparation of which she was 
allowed to excel. 

"I have taken the liberty, ladies, of bringing you something 
that you , dear Madam , used formerly to make me vain by prai- 
sing, and which this dear young lady used to like when she was 
quite a baby." 

"Thanks, good Mrs. Mappleton , and though we had not in- 
tended to have anything before going to bed , we will certainly 
taste your delicious curds and whey ," replied Mrs. Sydney. 
"Ah, Madam ! how time flies I Tue o\A^wwt\* w\% % V ^^A& 
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■ grow apace ,* and surely Miss Sydney has grown into a 
arming young lady. It seems but yesterday since I saw hei 
beautiful baby in Nurse Murray's arms. Bight glad will all lhe 
country be, Madam > to hear of your reluming to Sydney-nark. 
Often and often has your absence been regrcited, though never 
blamed, for every one knew that delicacy of health, and not a 
desire to lhe away from your own country > was the cause of your 
absence. You will hud the neighbourhood greatly changed, 
Madam t and not for lhe better , J am sorry to say* Some noble 
families, and of the old stork, too, half ruined, and gone abroad 
to retrench — gaming, Madum, and horse-racing the cause of all* 
What a pity it is that there is not a law made to prevent noblemen 
and gentlemen from beggaring themselves and their children by 
such evil courses. Oh! Madam T it was enough to make one's 
heart ache to attend the sales that have taken place in I his and the 
neighbouring county* To see the noble pictures and statues, that 
ha^c descended from father to son through generations, and which 
used to draw company on show days from many a mile's distance, 
taken from the walls and pedestals where liter were placed for 
more than a century, and brought to the hammer, e\pcised to the 
gase and remarks of London picture-dealers and Jews* who tared 
no more for them than just what pro Jit they might gain by buying 
and selling them again. And to think how r proud lhe elderly 
housekeepers used to be of showing the same pictures find sLiiucs 
to visitors, when humble folk, like myself and many of my neigh- 
boorl, would hardly venture to speak above our breath in those 
grand rooms and galleries , when allowed to walk through them on 
show days, and then to see them filled with low, vulgar-looking 
men, that in former limes would not be allowed to go into the slew- 
ards', or housekeepers' rooms t seeming quite at their ease , with 
their hats on their heads, in apartments where the noblest in the 
land* and even royalty itself were used to be. And to hear their 
low jokes, where a coarse word was never before uttered. Oh! 
Madam, it was indeed a sad sight, and as I saw 1 those hue things 
bough! bj such people, and taken to be hung, God knows wuatck 
I thought of what must be the feelings oi sAuif&fc wAx^jw.vu\>i&fc 
kt» owners, and how it must hurl ihem tu WiWm Vte tow* fct^^ 
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sons and heirs, after having by their gaining and racing, dismantled 
the dwellings that ought to have descended to them as they had 
done from father to son through generation to generation. It 
seemed to me , Madam , that the very pictures and statues looked 
ashamed and sorrowful at falling into such new hands. And the 
plate too , Madam , the fine massive gold and silver plate , with 
the family arms , off which kings and queens have been known to 
eat, handled by dirty hands, and weighed out Hire mere common 
gold or silver. The christening fonts , too , used at the baptism 
of scores of noble infant heirs , now sold to be melted down ; and 
the rich furniture, that was made expressly to fit every part in the 
house, sold piecemeal to be scattered about to whoever might wish 
to buy it. Ah! Madam, such a sight was enough to cure any 
gamester, or horse-racer, from ever playing or betting; but they 
seldom attend sales — indeed, few noblemen do — they employ 
Jew brokers to buy for them. But, bless me, Madam, I fear I 
have tired you with my gossip , I forgot how late it is." 

CHAPTER X. 

"Man never is, but hopes still to be blest, 
An axiom is, by all mankind confess'd , 
Its truth, if we look round us, we must own 
In every lot, as well as ours, is shown. 
See where Dame Fortune gives unbounded wealth, 
Hygeia oft denies the boon of health. 
Or if the two propitious deign to prove, 
Then comes to vex, the wily archer Love; 
With such a host of torments in his train, 
That Fortune and Hygeia's gifts are vain 
To soothe the pangs his victims must endure, 
Until the despot smiles and yields a cure." 

A few days after the departure of Mrs. and Miss Sydney from 
Como , a letter from the Marquis of Roehampton reached his son. 
Lord and Lady Delmington, with Strathern, were seated at the 
breakfast table when the letters were delivered, and the former no 
sooner recognised the handwriting of his stern father than he 
changed colour, and, taking it up, retired to his own chamber 
to peruse it. The fond wife had noticed Vkfc <&«&%* \%\av\mi* 
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ad's countenance, and would have followed him, but Slrathcrn 
urged her to remain and wait until Lord Delmington either sent 
for her or ru turned. It was painfiil to witness her emotion, 

"I tear, Iff. Strathern," said she, * 4 that I have been mueh 
to blame in yielding to the sol iei tat ion of my lie loved Francis in 
becoming his wife without the sanction of his father* Had he been 
in good health, dearly, fondly as I love him, I think 1 should 
hive had firmness enough to resist his entreaties; but to see hint 
depart atone , ill and wretched as lie was, was more than I could 
bear, though, ever since I learned the sternness and severity of" 
his father, 1 have accused myself for having clandestinely festered 
into a family who will , it is but loo probable, repudiate me, and, 
what is infinitely more important, this step may draw down on 
my Mdored husband the everlasting displeasure of his parent. Oh ! 
should this of cur, and my fears tell me it is but too likely t I shall 
never pardon myself/' 

Tears Glled the beautiful eyes oT Lady Delminglon, though 
Strath crn eodtfsvotired to give her hopes that, however the Alar- 
quisof Roebampton might, under the first impulse of anger and 
point meet, resent his son's marriage, time and reflection 
would reconcile him to that which was now irretrievable T and all 
might end happily. The youthful and inexperienced are ever prune 
to encourage hope, and as Lady Delmington listened to Stratbern, 
bright visions of reconciliation , and future happiness hased on it, 
once more IN led her breast t and as she wiped away her tears she 
exclaimed "Should the Marquis olRoehampton pardon this first 
and only fault of his son, my whole life shall be devoted to prove 
my gratitude. O, Sir. Stralhern! bow often have I wished that 
mj dear husband, instead of being brim to h%h rank and targe 
possessions, had eome of no higher lineage than my own, and 
had no brighter prospects than a moderate competency, for 1 feel 
that I am not titled to the elevated station to which his love has 
raised me, and 1 have no greater ambition than to live in a happy 
seclusion with him."' 

The innocence and simplicity of Lady Delmington, tilted 
formed such striking and attractive chifrtto$fa&ra\ft\iffit % '4wti&&& 
for the truth of her naive avowal , and Slttttaro sA^& tfc^Wrt*" 
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fleeted on the stem and unbending nature of the Marquis of Roe- 
ham pton, which offered so little ground for hope that such a 
daughter-in-law would ever be acceptable to him. No, some 
high-born dame , with a hauteur and fierti like his own , who 
would bring to the family genealogical tree, of which be was so 
proud, a fresh branch of ancient nobility was what he desired, 
and even though she might possess no one fine or endearing qua- 
lity to render his son's life happy , he would have preferred her to 
the most lovely and amiable of the whole sex who boasted not of 
noble birth , and would have deemed his son weak and unreason- 
able if such a wife did not content him. 

After an hour's absence , Lord Delmington entered the room. 
He was even more pale than usual , and though he endeavoured to 
smile as his wife approached and laid her hand on his arm , look- 
ing into his face with a glance of the deepest tenderness, the 
smile was but a faint and sickly one, and his lip quivered when he 
attempted to speak. 

"1 see it all, dearest," said his wife, turning pale as marble; 
" it is all my fault." 

"No, my own love. Do not regret having made me the hap- 
piest of men. Were it to be done over again, 1 would on my knees 
implore you, as I did then , to become mine , to give me a motive 
to seek the preservation of a life that without you would have been 
valueless; and, if length of days were denied me, to soothe those 
that remained. No day passes , my beloved , that I do not thank, 
that I do not bless you, for having yielded to my prayers. Do not, 
therefore , repent having given yourself to me , for to my latest 
hour I will be grateful for the happiness you have conferred 
on me." 

There was an earnestness and pathos in the tones of Lord Del- 
mington's voice that profoundly touched those who listened to him. 
His wife , the tears streaming down her cheeks , fell on his breast, 
to which he fondly pressedlier , and Strathern moved towards the 
door to withdraw. 

"Don't leave us, my dear friend," said Lord Delmington, 

"for we have need of your counsel. Nl^ father is obdurate. He 

wrote, under the impulse of \io\eul m*%<« , *\rX\&\ ^titf&V*?& 
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hope that, had he re Heeled coolly, he would not have addressed 
to an only son, so weak in health as 1 am. Bur Jet that pass. That 
no eye save mine should see Unit harsh and unkind letter, 1 have 
destroyed it. A time may ceme when he will regret having written 
it. In the meantime, hi' tells me that while he Ines lam not to 
look to him for a maintenance. In short" — and here the inge- 
nuous couuteu a nee of Lord Deliningtou became flushed up lo the 
temples — * ' I am for the present a beggar." 

"fto, my dear Delmmgton; not while I have a fortune, which, 
thanks to Providence, is far more than my wants or \\ ishes require," 
replied Strathern. "You must allow me lo he your banker until 
your father relents , which he assured ere long will he the case. I 
only offer that which I am fully persuaded, urnlcr similar cir- 
cumstances, you would do to me; and I shall doubt the sincerity 
of your friendship if you hesitate to accept my offer/' 

"You see, my beloved," evrlaimed Lord Delminglou, ( *how 
every misfortune has its compensation. Had not my father behaved 
unkindly, I might never have known the generosity mid devotion 
of my friend; and yet, even without this last proof, be assured, 
my dear Strath em, that 1 counted on you u on I brother. I accept, 
with the same frankness and good faith with which you offered it. 
the pecuniary aid of which I shall stand in need until my father 
forgives the only step I ever could have taken against his wishes. 
Henceforth I will become your pensioner, and owe you the support 
a parent denies me/' 

" Yon must follow no niggardly system of misplaced economy, 
my dear Delmington, Remember that 1 am rich , have not a debt 
in the world, and that your health and comfort, as well as that of 
Lady Delmington, greatly depends on the enjoyment of those 
tilings termed luxuries by the sordid , hut which arc indispensable 
to persons of delicate health." 

"You will find me an unblushing creditor, my dear friend, 
said Lord Delmmgton % and be shook his friend's hand , while a 
look of gratitude from his fair and gentle wife repaid Stralhern for 
all the interest he took in this youthful and amiable pair. 

"Yes," said he to himself, as, au hour aufct ftus %&«&£-> ^ 
walked alone oti tbe hunk of tbe beautiful lake. ^ cm VYvfc ^mvaft^ v 
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where he bad brought Louisa Sydney, when he had rescued her 
from a watery grave , and which , in spite of all his resolution to 
think of her no more , he found himself returning to more than 
once every day, — "Yes, to be loved as Delmington is, what 
sacrifice would I not make? O, Louisa ! had you but felt towards 
me one half the tenderness which animates the breast of Lady 
Delmington for her husband , I should have been the happiest of 
men, instead of being , as now , the most wretched. The sight of 
their happiness increases my misery by reminding me of that which 
I hoped to enjoy. Would that I could chase her image from 
my breast. Oh ! the humiliation of thinking always of one who 
flics my hated presence, and who, if she ever bestows a thought on 
me, indulges only one of scorn and dislike. Incomprehensible 
woman ! what have I done to forfeit the affection she professed 
for me? That she did love me I can no more doubt than that I am 
now standing on the spot whence I sprang to save her — on the 
spot to which I bore her, when, believing her to be dead, I felt that 
death shared with her, would be preferable to life without her. 
Faithless , cruel Louisa , you know not the pangs your desertion of 
me have inflicted , or you , cold and unrelenting as you are, would 
vouchsafe some pity for him whose destiny you once promised to 
share ! Would that I knew where you now are , for this ignorance 
of the abode of one whose image fills my heart, and occupies every 
thought, is insupportable ! And yet what would it avail me to know 
where you are? Conscious as I am that were I to seek the poor 
consolation of even breathing the same air you would fly from the 
spot, and deny me even this slight comfort." 

While Strathern was giving way to these sad reflections , Lord 
and Lady Delmington were differently employed. She had for 
some time indulged the hope of becoming a mother, a hope that 
filled her heart with delight, and which had been avowed to her 
lord, as she hid her beautiful face on his breast, but this day 
brought the conviction that her hopes would not be disappointed, 
and , although faint and suffering , her joy was great. Nor was 
that of her doting husband less. v 

"Yes, my own Jove," exclaimed he, as he fondly embraced 
Aer; "this event cannot fail to touch m^ Ustafic'ttaHt, «&&AV>ta 
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Almighh will vourhsafe to us a sou, be will relent , and alt will be 
well. Now I hill/ have the prospect of becoming a father. I Feel 
more tbao mtllispo&d to turn villi duiifui affection to mine/* 

"Heaven prant. dearest Francis, thai it may be a boy. Ofc1 
hov I shall adore it, if il should resemble you*" 

"But should il be a gW, my beloved Alary, we must not be 
disappointed," replied Lord Helniington; "and 1 am sure if it 
should be like Us dear muthrr, 1 shall love it quite as veil, nay, 
perhaps better, I ban if il were a boy,** 

*'No, not belter, Francis, don't say better, or I shatl be jealous 
for our kiltie Son — pray heaven (hat we may have one/' 

Notwithstanding that Lord Delmington affected to make light 
of Hie cruel Ictlcr he had received from his father, and toencourage 
tbe hope in his wife that the birth of his child might induce a 
speedy reconciliation, he was Far fnnn feeling that which he ex- 
pressed to her, arid while endeavouring lo assume a cheerful 
aspect in her presence, his mind was a prey to anxiety and gloomy 
forebodings, which not even the prospect of becoming a father 
could vanquish, lie found himself frequently relapsing into 
though lluln ess, from which he would cheer Up when he noticed the 
eyes of his doting wife lived on his face with on expression of deep 
auviciy , but the etTort lo appear pay was not a succcs^Ful one, and 
she marked it with deep pain and increased tenderness at this new 
proof oF bis delicacy and affection. Yet there were moments, and 
ibey were neither few nor Far bciween, when Lady Delmington, 
amid all the happiness of reciprocated love, and joyful hope of 
becoming a mother , bitterly regretted having drawn on her hus- 
band the paternal anger which, in spile of all his efforts to conceal 
it, weighed but too heavily on him. Even change in his countc- 
nauee which indicated anxiety or melancholy awakened a self- 
reproach in her breast, and thon;di she carefully concealed it from 
him , lest ihe knowledge that the sacrilice which he had made had 
not secured her happiness any more than bis own* might add to 
his chagrin r there nevertheless were moments when, escaped from 
his presence, her tears would (low bitterly at tbe thought, lv\v\V /wa\ 
for his love for her, her dear Franc is, so desmuw: ivivM^Xfc^aw^ 
would he free from the rcrUorae nt boYiftfc ttficftta& Xvvs Wto^* * 
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Lady Delmington judged of her husband's father by her own , the 
kindest and most amiable of men, whom to have angered she felt 
would have made her wretched. She could not comprehend that 
her dear and gentle Francis , so calculated to conciliate as well as 
to feel affection , could have found in his only parent but a harsh 
and severe mentor, and a stern and unrelenting judge ; hence she 
exaggerated the advantages he had resigned in allying himself to 
her , and pictured to herself a happiness in the paternal mansion 
which Ijer husband had in reality never enjoyed there since the 
death of his. excellent mother. A desire of not alarming her had 
prevented Lord Delmington from ever dwelling on the sternness 
and severity of the Marquis of Roehampton ; hence she believed 
that remorse for having grieved a kind parent, and not a dread o 
the continued obduracy of a morose one , was the cause of the 
anxiety that paled the cheek and subdued the spirits of her hus- 
band. Had Lord Delmington found a parent like the one his 
young and inexperienced wife imagined his to be , he would have 
been one of the most dutiful as well as affectionate of sons, but the 
unbending liauteur and cold sternness of Lord Roehampton had 
destroyed all his son's confidence in his affection ; and when he 
saw himself, an only child, in a state of health that must have 
alarmed any one interested in his existence , suffered to leave Eng- 
land, without his father offering to accompany him, or even 
betraying the least pity or forbearance towards him, when suffering 
under the first trial of disappointed love, he felt that ambition 
alone , of which he was to be made the tool , was the only tie that 
bound his father to him. 

This conviction had hitherto precluded remorse for having of- 
fended him , but not even the severity of his letter — and it was 
couched in terms the most cutting and insulting — could prevent 
this good-hearted young man from now lamenting that he had 
given pain to his parent. This change in his feelings had been 
effected by the anticipation of becoming himself a father , and had 
at this epoch one line of kindness from the Marquis of Roehamp- 
ton reached him, his heart, touched to almost womanly tender- 
ness towards his wife and the child with which he hoped she would 
soon bless him , would have melted twuta^foti&nt. VV WAI** 
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could he . have /eft as I now do , on first hearing from my mother 
lhat he was likely soon to be a father? 1 ' thought Lord Delmington. 
"Did he watch her every movement, every change of countenance, 
as I do , my sweet Mary's , and dote on the mother of his future 
child, if possible more than on the bride w r hen first she blessed 
his arms , as I do? Oh * no , he did not , he could nut 7 or never 
would he have treated me with the coldness and severity thai has 
marked his conduct towards me from my childhood, I can call to 
mind no moments of paternal endearment t no mild counsel, f 
have ever felt as an unwelcome intruder in his house, and now, 
not content with banishing me from his presence , and declaring 
that he no longer considers me as a son, he insults and wounds 
me in the tendcrest point, hy heaping the mosi unmerited re- 
protebos on the sole being on whom my happiness depends," 

Such were the painful reflections that assailed Lord Delming- 
ton t and empoisoned the peace Lhat t blessed with the devoted 
love of his amiable wife, would have been his, had his father 
acted towards him with common kindness, or even forbearance. 
His health, always delicate t became still more so , and hrs phy- 
sicians, observing the change > and attributing it to the air of 
Canto not hetng suited to him, advised his removing lo the south 
of Italy. Strathern arranged that he should henceforth be the 
hanker of his friend , and urged him to he in no way sparing of his 
purse , repeatedly assuring him that he was rich enough to enable 
/tint to support the most liberal expenditure , without in the least 
interfering wiih his own wants, or even luxuries. This generosity 
on the part or Strathern , forming so strong a contrast to the con- 
duct of his father, greatly touched Lord Delmington, who felt 
lhat without the interposition of his kind friend T he and his wife 
would have been placed in the most painful and embarrassing cir- 
cumstances, in a foreign land. To owe their very subsistence I 
a friend T with so remote a chance of repaying the pecuniary par 
of the obligation, was annoying, if not humiliating, and to be 
reduced to this alternative by a father possessed of unbounded 
wealth increased the chagrin which was preying on his, mva& ^ vr& 
tended to destroy the chance of his recovery Stum \Yifc wfiA&wasi 
malady which it was but loo evident was making \V& *\ot Vso*.**** 
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progress on his constitution. It was agreed that Lord and Lady 
Delmington should proceed by easy journeys to Leghorn, secure 
a villa in its immediate neighbourhood , there to await her ac- 
couchment, whence they could proceed by sea to Naples, and 
Slrathern determined on returning to England, How far this de- 
termination was caused by the belief entertained by him that Louisa 
Sydney had bent her course thither , we will not venture to guess, 
but certain it was that she was seldom an hour absent from his 
thoughts, and his heart yearned again to behold her, or even to 
have the consolation of inhabiting the same country with her. He 
therefore resisted all the pleadings of Lord Delmington to accom- 
pany him to Leghorn, and on the day that he, Lady Delmington, 
and their physician left Como , en route for that place , Strathern 
set out on his journey to England. The parting of the Triends was 
a sad one , for a presentiment that they should meet uo more on 
earth , haunted the mind of Lord Delmington. His increasing 
languor and debility but too well justified this presentiment, and 
the sadness which it engendered helped to accomplish the mourn- 
ful presage. -Slrathern, deceived by the assertions of the physi- 
cian , who held out the most sanguine hopes of the final recovery 
of his patient, was far from thinking, when he clasped his fevered 
hand as he assisted him to enter the carriage , that he did so for 
the last time. Had this thought crossed his mind he would have 
sacrificed his own wishes, rather than separate from his poor 
friend , for Slrathern was one of the least selfish of men ; but he 
left him without any idea of his danger, and pursued his journey 
towards England , indulging undefined hopes , all terminating in 
one focus — namely, the seeing, or learning tidings of Louisa. 
Had he questioned himself as to the solidity of the foundation on 
which the hopes he built for the future, were based, Strathern '? 
reason would have whispered to him that it was unstable as sand 
moved by the waves of ocean , but when did a true lover permit 
himself to analyse the grounds of the hope that cheers, or doubt 
the syren whose smile enables him to bear the present, and look 
forward without gloom to the future? There were moments , it \s 
true, when his spirits drooped , and he doubted the wisdom of his 
so soon returaipg to England. Pride Knii^weA %fc V«> ^h&Imi 
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suspected of following her who flett from him , and this somewhat 
galled his proud spirit, but lo>e t silenced the whispers of prldt, 
and then prudence reminded him that it was time for him to lei td 
the completion of his new house, and Lo make arrangements for 
the placing in it those Line works of art he had purchased in Italy, 
it was at the close of evening , when twilight threw its shadowy 
«:urtain around, that sad and gloomy thoughts most triumphed 
o\er Stralhern , and clouded his view of the future with despon- 
dency. Who is it that at such an hour has not felt the influence 
of the departing day so beautifully described by Dante? — 



^Era gift l'ora cue *olge '1 J i .*> i o , 
A* n.i vignnii h, e 1 iiitenerisce M cuore; 
Lo di, eh' ban deuo a' doltsi amici a dio; 
E f be lo ninjvo peregrin ri 'union* 
Punge, se ode squiila di Ion M no, 
Che paja M giorno pi anger, eue si muore.' 



rThis pensheness is experienced on land as well as on sea, as 
Straihern found, and when at early morn the sun illumined the 
landscape, lending a golden radiance to every object around , he 
felt bis spirits cheered^and hope revived within his lately despond- 
ing breast, he acknowledged that those who have cause for regret 
should avoid travelling in the twilight hour and choose the bright 
morning and cheerful day for their wayfaring. Louisa Sydney 
would have helloed in Jlte power of sympathy had she seen with 
what anxiety her lover turned over the leaves of the hooks in which 
the names ol travellers are registered at the different inns where 
he halted, thni he might trice her route; and when be heheld her 
name he would pause lo admire the delicate penmanship, and 
press it to his lips. And yet — oh , strange delusion ! — this was 
the lover whose affection she douhted T and whose truth she dis- 
believed ! As St rat hern drew nearer lo the goal lo which his wishes 
pointed — to thai England, less dear lo him as his native land 
than as being the place of her abode— his hopes diminished, and 
he asked himself why he had ever been so weak as to indulge them. 
Had he nut had the most irrefragable proofs of her Qtrita.ti&i — *& 
her refusal wen tarstetl to him how he Wad u.SeutaA.1 — &w&^^ 
jliff ail ihir- T he had been so blinded by his passion *,% la mixk-iw^ 
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a hope that his coming to England might lead to some favourable 
result. When, however, he touched his native shore, and re- 
flected that no sea now rolled between him and the object of his 
affection — that the air he breathed was the same which she re- 
spired — and that a few brief hours might , if she permitted it, 
bring him to her presence — his spirits became elated, and he 
rejoiced that he had come home. Arrived in London , he took up 
his abode at the Clarendon Hotel. How he longed to discover 
whether Mrs. Sydney and her daughter were in town, and pondered 
over the best mode of ascertaining this intelligence. Where was 
he to inquire? Who should he jask? • He suffered the waiter to 
present the menu for his dinner three times before he was aware 
of his presence , so wholly occupied was his mind in thinking 
whether Louisa was , or was not in town , and when dinner was 
served he rendered but little justice to the excellent cuisine for 
which the Clarendon is so remarkable, his anxiety so wholly 
destroyed his appetite. This last effect of a passion malheureuse 
may , in our degenerate days , be received as a rare and indubita- 
ble proof of true love — so rare that some might question the 
fact, for few are they who allow the wants of the heart to influence 
the cravings of the stomach, as may be proved by witnessing the 
young men of our time at the tables of the Amphitryons where 
they dine , on all the delicacies of the season , or at their clubs, 
where they abuse the cooks for not having provided them. No, 
dinner is a weighty affair with them , and she must be indeed • 
vara avis who could prevent them from seriously applying them- 
selves to it, with all the savoir in the science de bouche, for 
which our jeunes gens are no less remarkable than for their power 
of eating. Strange, however, as the example may be, it was 
nevertheless a fact, that ever since the unaccountable rupture 
with Louisa, Strathem's appetite had lost its zest, a circumstance 
which was revealed by his having grown thin and pale of late. 
When his late dinner was removed, and that he had skimmed 
over the evening papers while sipping his coffee , he bethought 
himself of going to the Opera. "Fond of Italian music as Louisa 
is, she will be sure, if in London, Vo \» ttave " thought Stra- 
tbern, and I may have the haop\u&&& <A ^wst^fom* &aMas& ^ 
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that lovely face which I must nrit nearer approach* His heart beat 
quicker as he entered the theatre which he hoped might contain 
her. By the aid of gold, he was shown to a private boi . when, 
havinp ensconced himself behind one of the curtains, he directed 
Ms glass in search of the only fair face he wished to heboid* Over 
how many handsome ones did his eye hastily glance, no one 
among them having the power to detain it for a moment when be 
found that il appertained not to her he sought. All Englishmen 
who h.m hi'vu some lime absent from their country are Struck 
whf*ji they return lo it by the blaze of beauty that breaks on their 
sight when Ihey first visit any place of public amusement, but, at 
the Italian Opera mom than at any other theatre does this strike 
one, for the full dress in which it is the custom for ladies to ap- 
pear llifre, dev elopes their charms to greater advantage, and 
each hoi looks like the window of some millionaire (lower fancy- 
fst , who had placed in it the choicest treasures of his parterre, so 
fair, blooming, and fresh are the youthful and lovely creatures 
to be seen around. But Btrathera heeded litem not. What to 
him were these Young and radiant beauties when he sought only, 
thought only, of one, and her we II- remembered face no where 
met his view? Even the music, admirable as it was, failed to 
charm his ear, and the dulcet notes of Grist, the all-perfect 
seieiHC of Pcrsiani, the heart-thrilling tones of liubiui, arid the 
splendid voice of the prcat Padre Lablaclie, frr once were heard 
with indifference. He reconnoitred from the other side of the 
theatre every boi on Ihe opposile side, but his search was vain> 
and he returned lo that which he had secured , merely because he 
dreaded a solitary evening at his hotel still more than the crowded 
solitude he was in. When, however* Ihe ballet commenced the 
brisk music and rapid evolutions of the diets* dti In dentin who 
opened it, were BO little fa accord with his feelings, that he arose 
and left the house at the moment lhat a deafening shout of bravas 
proclaimed the triumph of the graceful and elegant Taglioni, and 
the delight of those who witnessed it* 

^What is it you, indeed?"' demanded Mr. Rh^ovuc % Vv$f$% 
his hand on the arm of Sfratherti, who was pitiftta^ <\m<&^ aWtfiN 
vithmit fming unserved him. ''Why, ^o tv^tttoWu w^ 
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yon here, and yet nothing is so natural, for I learnt not a very 
longtime ago that a certain fair lady, in whom you take a more 
than common interest, had been in London, though neither her 
mother nor Her fair self had condescended to inform me of their 
arrival. They remained, as I heard, but a very short time in 
London, and went down to their country seat, for which I take 
for granted yoa are en route, for you look affaire*. You are a 
fortunate man. I suppose it is a useless compliment to ask yon to 
stay a day in town to dine with me? Good night." 

CHAPTER XI. 

" O Fortune ! ever mutable and rain , 

That lov'st to make poor mortals still thy sport, 
When once thy fickle smiles begin to wane 

How soon the world forgets to pay its court 
Where erst the herd, with smooth and fawning mien, 

Came offering friendship that it did but feign. 
'T is then we learn our real friends to know, 

And false and selfish summer ones to fly, 
And gladly from the fluttering crowd we go 

In some calm solitude to rest, and die; 
For knowledge of that world , which look'd so fair 
When Fortune smiled , is apt to breed despair." 

It was on one of those lovely evenings that follow a sultry day 
sometimes granted to us in our uncertain climate , and the more 
highly appreciated from their rarity, that Mrs. Sydney and her 
daughter approached Sydney Park. Short as had been the notice 
of their intended arrival, the tenants and dependants had collected; 
the former, in their best clothes and mounted, rode forth to the 
next post town to meet the carriage, and the latter prepared to take 
the horses from it and to draw it themselves. The ladies were both 
much touched at this proof of attachment and joy at their return, 
but so firmly yet kindly declined the last measure that it was at 
length abandoned , and , escorted by the horsemen and followed 
by those on foot , they proceeded to their home. The delicious 
freshness of the air , the bright verdure of the park, with its stately 
sad umbrageous trees throwing iYve\r %\w\V \ftu&ta« far around, 
sod their foliage feathering do\m to tYkfe «**» — ^OtariAfcafcv 
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alarmed by the unusual sound or the cheers (hat welcomed their 
owner , starling olTlo iheir coverts — the lowing lune laving their 
legs in the limpid river thai wound through the park, spanned by a 
beautiful bodge of a single arch T presented so charming a land- 
seapi be t\v>\ entered the lofty gate > the both mother and daughter 
acknowledged that I hey had seen nothing to compete with it in 
their travels. A start U<c] hare occasionally crossed the road , ami 
innumerable blackbirds and thrushes wire hopping about and 
Heading forth their notes, ns if to join in the general welcome. 
Every turn of the smooth and even road presented some new and 
attractive view until the line old mansion stood revealed. The 
setting sun had tinged all its windows with his golden beams T and 
gave a roseate hue to die Hag which floated from ihc stately dome 
in the centre to announce the presence of the mistress of these wide 
domains. A procession of about fifty girls , clothed in their holi- 
day suits, and headed by their srhnolmisircss and her assistant, 
were drawn up on one sirle of the approach to the house to greet 
their benefactress, for these children had all been educated and 
clothed at the expense of Mrs. and Miss Sydney! and ahout the 
same number of boys, with their schoolmaster and his assistant, 
were ranged on the opposite side. The hearts of both mother and 
daughtei were touched, Louisa, for the first time, felt the re- 
sponsibility as well as the proud sense of proprietorship swt«JI her 
heart, as she beheld the glowing landscape, the stately home, and 
the vast number of (hose who looked to ht<r for maintenance* She 
Jelt that, as mistress of 111 is noble place and large fortune, she had 
many dutirs to perform .— that from where much is bestowed 
roue h is eipecled — and Ihough a pang did shoot through her heart 
as the thought crossed her of how much more she would have been 
delighted with all she now witnessed were k* with wlnnn she once 
believed she was to ha^e shared her possessions with her, she 
made an effort to quell it t and to think only of contributing to the 
happiness of others, however she might despair of securing her 
own. How differently do things appear when viewed from a dis- 
tance , in the mind's eye or in reality ! Although Louisa had ofLtw 
pictured to herself her reception wUenevetftYvc &\\fro\&t%Vttr&Wto&t 
aucestrai home, the actual sceuc be to re Viet tat feiM^^fci^f*^" 
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cipated one. She felt that she must no longer, as hitherto, live 
for herself alone, that her tenants and dependants had strong 
claims upon her , and that a great , a serious responsibility was 
attached to her position. She remembered that she possessed! 
dear , kind , and judicious guide for the fulfilment of those duties 
in her beloved mother, and turned to embrace and welcome her 
home , but she started when she found her cheeks wet from the 
contact with those of her parent, who, pointing to the spire of 
the church seen through the trees, whispered — " There , my 
child repose those blessed ones who would have weclomed us had 
the Almighty been pleased to spare them to us, and there we, too, 
my Louisa, will be called away from all that now charms your eyes 
and draws tears from mine. / have witnessed similar scenes 
of rejoicing for the return of your dear father, whose presence 1 
never failed to diffuse joy and happiness around , and this one 
brought back to me , my child, the memory of other days. Oh! 
may every blessing attend my darling in the home of her fathers! "' 
and Mrs. Sydney drew her daughter to her breast and smiled 
through her tears , as she fondly pressed her to it. 

The ladies alighted, and, Louisa supporting her mother, 
ascended the flight of .steps that led to the noble portico of the 
mansion. Shouts of joy rent the air, and "Long live Mrs. and 
Miss Sydney " was uttered by all around. The ladies had smiles 
and nods for all , not even the humblest were disregarded ; and as 
they entered the lofty vestibule, around which One statues and 
beautiful marble vases, filled with rare and blooming flowers, 
were ranged, they felt that they were indeed at home. There 
stood the venerable housekeeper dressed in her choicest silk gown, 
and her finest laced cap, with her huge bunch of shining keys 
attached to her side, curtseying and smiling, and behind her were 
the female domestics in their best clothes. The grey-headed 
butler was at the head of the men servants, in their handsome live- 
ries, bowing, and hoping the ladies*were not very much fatigued. 
The apartments, filled with flowers, and beautifully clean and 
bright, testified the care and attention bestowed on their preser- 
valioo, for the mirrors and furniture looked like new. Louisa felt 
an almost childish -delight in vandenufcfcomvwmV^^wa^ *&&. 
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looking on the various treasures of art and verla which they con^ 
taincd, while her mother stood before the portraits ol' her Ijusbani) 
and son, gazing on those fmidly-lou'd and wcll-rememhcrcd tea- 
90 often present in her dreams, and seldom absent from 
her waking I noughts. A small , but rechercftd dinner , was served 
in Lhe stittc a manger, consisting of the dishes most preferred f ■ > 
Mrs. Sydney, whose taste neither the housekeeper nor cook had 
forgotten- Iced water, clear ami sparkling as crystal , attested 
that the good old butler remembered her partiality for that be- 
verage, and fruits of the most delicious Jlavour served at the 
dessert , forced both ladies to acknowledge that the products or 
English hot-houses surpass the growth of southern climes. \or 
were lhe tenants or poor neglected. Both were regaled with an 
abundant supply of substantial viands and strong ale, provided hy 
the forethought of the house-steward, butler, and housekeeper, 
and cakes and syllabubs, furnished forth a least for the children. 
''There is nothing like home, dear mother," said Louisa 
Sydney, as ihey sipped their lea in the small drawing-room late 
that evening. I bad almost forgotten Sydney Park p and never 
thought it so beautiful as I now find it. How fresh T how green Is 
the path, and how different 1mm the parched and scanty herbage 
of Italy, How magnificent arc the trees with alltheh -leafy honours 
and how' they gain by a comparison with the dried, burnt, and 
meagre foliage of the country we have left. Then the cleanliness, 
the good order that pervades this house — the air of mingled 
elegance and perfect comfort that reigns around — is it no! 
delightful? I feel as if I should never wish to leave my home, 
but wear out the even tenour of my life in this calm and beautiful 

abode — 

i The world forgetting , by the world forgot/ " 

Louisa Sydney's slumbers that night were less broken and 
more refreshing than any she had lately known, and she awoke 
next morning with calmer feelings and a desire for occupation 
never experienced since the fatal evening when the faithlessness of 
her lover had been revealed to her at the Coliseum. When sAul 
opened her window, and looked out on l\u* hfcau*\\v\ ^ttftij^X^ 
commanded, over Troon's and groves , \u\\s ftwi tata% ^ Vv^ ^^ 
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rapid and silvery river that wound through the velvet-like lawn in 
front, and the flowery meads at a distance, with the azure mountains 
that bounded the horizon , her eye wandered with delight over the 
enchanting view, and she murmured to herself "All this fair 
scene is mine. Why, possessor of it, does my ungrateful heart 
still sigh for one blessing, which unattained, renders all others 
unavailing in securing my happiness." The dew of early morn 
still sparkled on the leaves, and shone like diamonds on the 
blooming flowers in the parterre , and the birds carolled forth their 
hymns of praise to Him who had created this beautiful earth , and 
all the wonders it contains. Who that has listened to the sweet 
notes of these tuneful choristers of the grove but must have felt 
that, more grateful than man , they pass their brief lives in giving 
forth songs of joy, while he but too often, regardless of the good 
provided for him , walks through scenes of soul-stirring beauty, 
which ought to awaken the liveliest sense of pleasure, with clouded 
brow and thankless heart, dwelling only on grovelling cares, and 
worldly occupations. Louisa Sydney gazed long on the scene 
before her, and, her spirit soothed by the contemplation of its 
tranquil beauty , she wondered how she had ever so far forgotten 
its attractions, as to remain so long an exile from it. 

For some days her time was spent in exploring the cool and 
sequestered purlieus of the park and noble gardens. So well had 
they been attended to, during the long absence of her mother and 
herself, that even her fastidious taste found nothing to correct, and 
art had so judiciously identified itself with nature that their union 
produced the happiest effect. Louisa rejoiced that the London 
season detained the neighbouring nobility and gentry from their 
seats, and left her and her mother free from the routine of visits 
and dinner parties, to which , under her present state of mind, she 
felt an insuperable objection, yet from which she would have 
found it difficult to extricate herself without giving offence. She 
now , guided by the experience of her mother , entered on those 
duties always entailed by the possession of a large fortune, and in 
the constant occupation which they afforded she found the best 
reYief for the sad thoughts of the past, which would but too fre- 
queatly intrude on her mind. Mrs. fc^tofc^ m%>»^V| Ratified 
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in observing the desire evinced by her daughter lo render her 
dependant* happy, and (he activity with which she carried into 
-.J* tvi'jv project calculated to benefit them. Ilcalth spin 
began to tinge the pale ("ace, and to sparkle in the dark eyes of the 
lovely Louisa, the happy result of pure air and constant exercise; 
and although sighs would sometimes agitate her breast , there WW 
less of sadness in it than the fond mother had dared to hope far 
from thrice the lime that they had passed at Sydney Park. 

A Tew weeks after Mr, Wandsworth arrived , and his counte- 
nance, usually remarkable for its cheerfulness, struck Mrs. Sydney 
Awib a vague sense of alarm. There was a constraint, too, in his 
manner, so different from its general open frankness, that it con- 
firmed the undetined fear his grave aspect had excited in her mind, 
and rendered her nervous and impatient to learn the tense. 

"Something disagreeable has, 1 am sure, occurred/ 1 observed 
she, when having ted him into the library, where he expressed a 
desire In converse with her alone, she sank into a chair. 

* Why i yes, my dear Hriia," replied Mr, Wandsworth, 
"my visit here is coonected with a painful business — one that 
will require all your fortitude and patience to bear, and I trust, Lo 
the exercise of belli to no ordinary extent to prepare Miss Sydney 
Tor the unexpected and severe trial that awaits her/' 

11 Good Heavens I ->1r. Wandsworth , what do you — what vtftt 
yon mean? Pray do uol keep me a moment longer in suspense, 
but lei me at once learn the worst/' 

"Painful , i nd eed , is the task imposed on me, nevertheless it 
must be fulfilled. Know, then, that your daughter's right to this 
estate, to the whole fortune which she inherits from her father* 
is more th;in questioned — is denied — and that the next heir-at- 
law claims it on the plea of the invalidity of the process had re- 
course tohy her grandfather when he made the last settlement of 
the estates, enlailing tbem on his female descendants in ease of 
the want of male issue/' 

If re. Sydney listened in breathless silence. Not a single ex- 
clamation broke from her lips, but an extreme paleness urn- 
sp read h er fa e e , an d s he m o t i on e d w ith her \&*& ta ^\\ * ^ *x\te»- 
worth to continue. 
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"You may well believe, Madam, that I consulted the first 
legal authorities on this momentous question , which I deferred 
laying before you while yet a hope existed in my breast that the 
claim setup by Mr. Sydney, of Sydney, was unjust, but grieved 
am I to say that the first lawyers in England , after a patient in- 
vestigation of the case and a strict scrutiny into the title deeds have 
agreed that Mr. Sydney is entitled to the estates, and that a trial 
in a court of law must terminate in our defeat." 

"This is, indeed, an unexpected blow, Mr. Wandsworth, 
and falls heavily just as my daughter had learnt to love this place, 
and to discharge the duties it entailed on her. Would that I had 
not returned here , for then this stroke of fortune would have been 
less severely felt. It is hard , very hard , to be driven from the 
home of her childhood , from a spot where the remembered vir- 
tues of her lamented father have acquired for her the affection 
which , in time , her own merit would have won , but it is useless 
to repine. We must bow with submission to His will who sees 
and ordains what is best for His creatures , and I am sure that my 
daughter will not hesitate a moment in delivering up a property to 
which another has the right without awaiting the issue of a trial. I 
will go and prepare her, and return to you in a short time." 

Mrs. Sydney left Mr. Wandsworth highly impressed with the 
patience with which she submitted to the change of fortune it had 
been his painful task to communicate to her. "Poor lady," 
thought he, " it must be hard for her to leave this place, endeared 
to her by the remembrance of all the happiness enjoyed in it du- 
ring the life of her excellent husband. And the young lady, too, 
looked on as so rich an heiress! Well, well, who would have 
thought of such a reverse of fortune ? What a noble place ! It re- 
quires no slight degree of philosophy to resign it, even for a time, 
with fortitude. For a time," muttered he. "Yes, Heaven be 
thanked, it will not be for ever. With her youth and his advanced 
age , it will yet surely be hers. But I will not inform her of this : 
it would only render her unsettled and restless. Heiresses have 
such disadvantages to encounter, that Miss Sydney will be a gainer 
If she be led to believe that she has for ever lost this noble place. 
Yes, I will conceal the fact that she \s toiWayc tftetfe^fcbwv* 
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who cannot leave it from her," Such were the reflections of Mr. 
Wandsworth as lie walked up and down the spacious library , now 
pausing lo look around at the lofty book-eases, stored with the 
works of the best authurs , and then glancing from the window on 
the beautiful landscape it commanded, 

Mrs, Sydney, not finding Louisa in her own room , sought her 
in the flower-garden, where her maid said site was to be found. 
With a bearing heart and trembling stepi she approached her 
child , who no sootier saw her than she came up and joined her. 

l " I am so glad, dearest mother, that you are here, fori was 
wishing to consult yon on an improvement I purpose making. 
Look what a beautiful view this rise in the grounds commands. 
What can be more lovely? Would it not be just the spot to erect 
a light pavilion where we might seek a refuge from the sun, or a 
sudden show r er, and enjoy the noble prospect. Look here at the 
little sketch 1 have made. Don'L you think this circular building, 
with the roof supported by Doric columns of while mnrblc, would 
have a very good effect? I find my love for Sydney Park increase 
«\rry day, and I intend, if you approve it, to add several em- 
bellishments to the grounds," 

The heart of the fond mother felt a severe pang as she listened 
to these projects — projects never to be realised by her who ut- 
tered ihem — and she paused to collect sufficient force to reveal to 
her daughter (he intelligence which weighed so heavily on her ow n 
spirits. 

"You are silent, dearest mother/' exclaimed Louisa, and 
she looked amiously in the face of Mrs. Sydney. ' ( You are pale, 
too. You must be ill, I am sure, let us hasten to the house," 
and she drew her mother's arm through her own. 

I am not ill , my dear Louisa t but pained , agitated, News 
of a very serious and distressing nature has reached me — news 
which nearly and gravely concerns you , my child," 

14 01 mother, speak , in pity speak. Slralhcrn is ill, or 
worse — he is — t " dead she would have said , but the words, &vsA 
on her tongue, and she became pale as mArtAe, wii Vt«w&S*^ 
vhlcatfy. 
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" No , my Louisa , the news to which I referred did not relate 
to him." 

* ' Heaven be praised ! " ejaculated Louisa, clasping her hands 
together, and raising her eyes towards the sky, with a look' of 
such intense thankfulness that Mrs. Sydney became more than 
ever convinced of the depth and unchangeable character of her at- 
tachment to Slratbern. 

" You do not inquire what is the bad news that has so pained 
me, my child?" asked Mrs. Sydney, after waiting a few miuutes 
to give Louisa time to recover her self-command; but this required 
more time than she had anticipated , for now that she was assured 
of the safety of her lover, she greatly regretted having exposed the 
state of her feelings with regard to him to her mother, and ex- 
perienced a painful degree of embarrassment in her presence, 
"Have you no desire to know what 1 came to reveal to you?" de- 
manded Mrs. Sydney. 

" Yes , mother," replied Louisa, blushing deeply. 

"Judge what my grief must be when I heard you, dearest, 
planning embellishments for a place that, alas! no longer belongs 
to you." 

And now Mrs. Sydney repeated to her daughter all the particu- 
lars communicated to her so short a time before by Mr. Wands- 
worth. Louisa listened in silence, and with a calmness her mother 
hardly hoped for; and when Mrs. Sydney had concluded her 
statement she observed, "Ah! mother, had this change of for- 
tune been known some months back, what a change might it 
have made in my destiny ! It is bard to leave this beautiful place," 
and she paused and glanced around with tearful eyes, "but we 
must bear it as becomes those whose happiness does not depend 
on wealth. I am still rich in your affection , for you will not love 
your child less now that she no longer owns these wide domains 
than when you believed her to be a rich heiress. Henceforth, 
mother, I shall have a satisfaction hitherto denied me, namely, 
that of being assured that those who like me can be actuated by no 
mercenary motive, but like me for myself alone." 

Even at this trying moment, when it was announced to her 
that she had lost a fortune , the posst&s\wiQt^\t\0&^ta&*al3 
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lately learned to enjoy, the heart of the woman yearning Tor 
affection , and filled with the desire of owing it wholly to her own 
personal and mental qualities, found a consolation for a loss that 
would have plunged many of her sex in utter despair. 

4f Yes, my child," replied Mrs. Sydney, desirous of encoura- 
ging her daughter to find consolation in this, unexpected source 
which now presented itself to her. " Von certainly may nam 
discard all suspicions of interested motives in those who profess 
to like you. Mr, Wandsworth will be agreeably surprised to find 
how well you bear this sudden stroke ol adversity \ so let us go to 
him at once. 1 believe we must leave this place with as little 
delay as possible/* 

"You are right, mother, it would not be proper for us to 
remain in a house that is no longer ours, and the present owner 
is not one to whom, I'rom all I have heard of him , I should like to 
owe any obligation/' 

As the ladies proceeded towards the house the head gardener, 
hat in hand, and lowly bowing, came up, and presenting a paper 
to Miss Sydney, said, "Here, Madum, is the plan for the new 
parterre yon wished to be laid out- Is it your pleasure to tutve 
the men set to work at it to-morrow ?'* 

* ' No, Westnion ; let all I be alterations I proposed be postponed 
for the present," replied Miss Sydney, and she moved on, leaving 
the gardener utterly surprised at this change in her intentions, as 
she had only the previous day urged him to use ihe gratest expe- 
dition in carrying her plans into execution. 

Mr, Wandsworth was indeed surprised when he saw the 
fortitude with which one so young, and nursed in the lap of for- 
tune, bore the reverse which had so unexpectedly befallen her. 
His regret for her misfortune increased with the admiration her 
noble character excited in his mind, and deeply did he lament that 
he had still intelligence to import which would add to the troubles 
of both mother and daughter. Not. only was Air, Sydney entitled 
to the whole of the estates hitherto believed to belong to Miss 
Sydney, but all the rents received since the death of her father, 
and appropriated to I h e p ay i nen t o f d e b ts a ud nun\%&%fe% \ukau«.\ 
by her grandfather > an eiiravagant and impTQ\\tan\.i&aRi \a»s\ 
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dow be refunded , and to do this would swallow up nearly the 
whole of Mrs. Sydney's private fortune, large as it was. When 
this additional calamity was revealed to her she bore it with much 
less equanimity than did her daughter. To see her only child , on 
whom she so fondly doated , reduced at once from affluence to 
comparative poverty was a trial beyond her power to support with 
courage in the first hour of affliction, and Mr. Wandsworth, 
seeing her grief, reminded her that she was not by law compelled 
to give up any portion of her own private fortune to meet the claims 
of Mr. Sydney. 

"Perhaps not by law," replied she, the blood mounting to 
her pale cheeks; "but if honour and honesty require this sacri- 
fice , it shall be made. I fear not poverty for myself; but for my 
child/' and the fond mother's lip trembled with emotion, "I 
confess I find it hard to bear." 

Louisa embraced her parent, and whispered to her the 
soothing assurance that in a cottage , however humble, with her, 
she would be as contented as in the finest dwelling, and Mrs. 
Sydney smiled through her tears and pressed her to her heart. 
What a change bad one day effected in the destiny of both mother 
and daughter! The morn had seen them in the possession of vast 
wealth and a home combining all that elegance and comfort could 
effect ; the youthful heiress, busy in projects for embellishing still 
more highly this favoured spot, and rendering her dependants 
happy. The evening found them with tearful eyes, and heavy 
hearts , oppressed with the sad consciousness that they were now 
unwelcome intruders in the house of another, whence they must 
go forth to seek an abode more suited to their fallen fortunes. 
How many tender memories crowded to the minds of both, as they 
glanced around on objects endeared to them by long association, 
and to which they must so soon bid an eternal farewell. Mr* 
Wandsworth evinced the deepest interest and sympathy in their 
position and vowed within his own breast that every effort in his 
power should be made to serve them. He was well acquainted, 
with the character of him to whom the noble fortune hitherto 
believed to appertain to Miss Svduev, devolved. A man of sordid 
Aabits, devoted to amassing and ho*x&v&% m*V\k ^\i\0^\a\j& 
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neither ihe taste nor desire to expend in any laudable pursuits , or 
generous hospitality, Mr. Sydney was regarded by all who koew 
him as a hard, selfish, and unfeeling miser, who would exact to 
the utmost farthing what the Jaw decreed he had a right to. Vain 
would it be to make any appeal to him in favour of her so lately 
supposed to he ihe heiress of the wide domains now to become 
his* No, he would insist on having his rights, even though ihe 
refunding them aright leave Mrs, and Miss Sydney in the most 
abject poverty; and as Mr. Wandsworth reflected on this, he felt 
a more lively interest in the fate of both mother and daughter, 
wln>, sootbnJ h\ his unobtrusive arid respectful sympathy, 
determined to be guided by his advice, and to take no step without 
bis approval ol'il. 

They sought their pillow that night with little hope of finding 
that repose of which they both stood so much in need altera day 
of such overwhelming troubles. And was this to be , indeed, the 
last night tln'y were ever to pass beneath the rnof where one had 
known the only happy days of her existence, and where the other 
had first, opened her eyes on this chequered life. Their altered 
position appeared to them so like a troubled dream that they were 
tempted again and again to question it's reality, and when towards 
morning they sank into feverish and broken slumbers their dreams 
were agitated by the events of the previous day, ami they awoke 
unrefrcshed and sorrowful. Raving pointed out to Mr. Wands- 
worth the few objects they wished to relain , among which the 
portraits of her husband and son were the most valuable, Airs. 
Sydney and her daughter, attended hy Nurse Murray and one 
other female servant with a male domestic, quitted Sydney Park. 
To avoid taking leaie of those who would so bitterly lament their 
departure, they allowed the establishment to think that they were 
only to be absent for a short lime , and with heavy hearts , and as 
mm h external composure as they could assume, they bade adieu 
to their late happy home. Mr. Wandsworth so warmly pressed 
them to accept the loan of his villa at Richmond for the present, 
urging, as an additional motive, the necessity tsE Uwm Wvcv^ 
either in London, or its immediate nei£u\iQV\f\uiG& T wt\\>\ ^X 
bad been finally arranged with Mr. Sydney , ItoaX. \\*^ sfcttsrawV^- 

Str&fAeTit, it. \ft 
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He had always a small establishment at Thames-grave , the name 
of bis villa , and having written to his housekeeper to apprise her 
of the guests she was to receive, he knew they might eipect to 
find everything in order for their reception. 

Both ladies were grateful for this kindness, for nothing eould 
be more disagreeable to them than to find themselves in Leaden 
at the present crisis; and when , late on the evening of the second 
day of their journey , they entered the picturesque and neatly- 
furnished dwelling lent to them , they were thankful that so much 
comfort was still accorded to them in their trouble. 



CHAPTER XII. 

" If rich , and in society you 'd thrive , 

Play cards, your money lose , your temper keep ; 
And though the greatest parvenu alive , 

You may ascend to fashions diwy steep. 
For lords and ladies always wish to win > 
And easy dupes are pardon'd ev'ry sin." 

Lord and Ladt Wejllkrby and their daughters arrived at 
Naples a few days after the ill-assorted nuptials of the Marquis of 
Mountserrat, and were received by Lord Fitzw&rren with a better 
grace than any of the family had anticipated, for, truth to tell, 
the father, mother, and sister were as fully aware of the state of 
that nobleman's feelings as was tbe Lady Olivia, whom they mast 
concerned , and who dpeaded nothing so much as that he should 
fail to fulfil his engagement with her. They were consequently 
agreeably surprised by the good-natured , if not warm reception 
they experienced at his hands , and Lady Olivia rose considerably 
higher in their estimation as they saw the hour approach thai 
would remove her from their jurisdiction and elevate her to the 
peerage. Lady Sophia was the only person in the family who* was 
- not pleased, for she could not vanquish the envy she felt at tbe 
good fortune of her sister, and continued to give vent to it by the 
most depreciating remarks on him by whom she would gladly have 
been selected in place of her sister. Th* emui. Y*wi FvUwarren 
bad experienced in (he society of late sov-dUoat \f\&\A. k Hau 
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Webworlh, ever since that gentleman's health had given way 
under the effects nf repletion , had reconciled him in some degree 
to the notion of the inevitable step he was about to take. " One 
thing is certain/ 1 thought tie, ll l never can be fmlT so bored by 
Livy as I have been by Weby , and , afirr all , travelling by one's 
si Mis a very dull thing. A man must marry one time or another! 
and once over (here is an end of it , so 1 don't funk half M much 
now that the Ihing draws near as I did when I first got my neck 
into the halter; and when I see a good-looking young tallow like 
Mnuntserrat, and a marquis into the bargain , with a much 
larger fortune than mine — n fellow thai mijflu have married any 
girl he fancied — tied up to such a creature as he has wedded » I 
think myself devilish fortunate in making no worse a marriage 
than with Livy, who, though no beauty, is well enough in her 
way, and, moreover, is of suitable station to my own in life. 
People can't say I have married beneath myself, or that there is 
anything ridiculous about her; so, after all, I don't see why I 
shouldn't put a good face on the matter, and make the best of it/' 
It was in consequence of this train of reasoning that Lord 
Fi he warren met the Wellcrby family in general, and bis future 
bride in particular, wilh more cordiality than they, or even the 
Lady Olivia herself had anticipated. He related to them the 
ennui to which he had been exposed during his journey from 
Venice with his friend We by, a narration thnl drew lorih not only 
the sympaihy of Lath Wellcrby, but elicited a moral on the 
annoyances of travelling companions, and more especially those 
who had not. carriages of their own, and Li all other appliances to 
boot/' for ensuring the perfect independence of each traveller, 
by affording the power of separating the moment it became 
desirable. In short, Lady Wetlerby proved, at least to her own 
satisfaction t thai poverty, if not a crime of the deepest dye, ought 
to be considered as quite as strong a reason for avoiding those 
afflicted with it as if it were, and was eloquent in detailing the 
various dhap-emem it entailed on the unthinking persons who 
associated with its victims. Lord Fi I z warren would wiIUuajJi Wnc 
dispensed with the lengthy homily with which h\s IuVwy^ vwcyOvw- 
in-W + indufgt'tl him on this occasion , and was ^te&'&iwl V\wfcV/&&l 
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Olivia did not join in it; while Lord Wellerby remarked that, 
"for his part , experience had taught him always to avoid forming 
any intimacies with persons who were not rich, that he might be 
spared the unpleasant feeling of always expecting that they were 
about to demand assistance from him , a feeling (added he) most 
destructive to comfort." 

"Hang me, if ever such a fear entered my head," said Lord 
Fitzwarren, "and I hardly know a pleasanter feeling than that 
experienced when one is able to rescue a friend out of a scrape." 

"How like you, dear George !" observed Lady Olivia, looking 
at him with well-counterfeited tenderness; "you are so noble- 
minded and kind-hearted." A compliment that drew from his 
lordship the remark that he was no better than a hundred fellows 
of his acquaintance , but that she was a deuced good girl. 

"You are not, perhaps, aware that our old friend Axy 
Beaulicu is now the Marquis of Mountserrat," said Lord Fiti- 
warren. 

4 ' Indeed ! " exclaimed both the young ladies at once. 

"He will be an excellent parti " observed Lady Wellerby, 
whose thoughts always reverted to good matches. 

"Yes, a capital one," said her husband, and he glanced 
towards Lady Sophia , with a complacent reminiscence of the 
marquis having, when Lord Alexander Beaulieu, paid her some 
attention. The lady bridled , and affected a certain consciousness 
of comprehending the meaning of her father's glance, and Lady 
Olivia pouted her lips , and tossed her head at the mere supposi- 
tion that the attentions of the person in question could have been 
directed to any one but herself. 

•'Mountserrat is no longer a good parti for any one," said 
Lord Fitzwarren, * 4 for he is already married." 

4 * Married ! " echoed the ladies , 4 * and to whom ? " 

Great was their astonishment when the tale was related lo 
them , and their indignation nearly equalled their surprise. That 
such a vulgar creature as the dreadful Irishwoman should haw 
entrapped a man like their friend, and, above all, now that he 
«*»s a marquis , filled them with au.%%1 , avi& ftvvi \sx\&\*& vuudri 
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invectives against the deserted hrlde T who, they pronounced to 
have richly merited the severesi punishment. 

■ Come, come, don't throw all l lie blame on the poor woman/' 
said Lord Fitzwarren. "If there was any entrapping in the ease, 
not on her side, I con assure you, for the marriage was 
entirely Aiy's seeking T and not hers/* 

M How dreadful to think that he cannot pet rid of this odious 
mts-atliance ^ observed Lady Sophia , turning up her eves* 

44 And how horrid to ha\e his title borne by such a person," 
remarked Lady Wellerby. 

"Yes, this vulgar Iris.li woman whom you were so shocked 
at , will take precedence of you all /' said Lord Wetlerhy spile- 
fully. 

"How can you contemplate our ever coming in contact with 
her?" demanded his wife, 

"The Marchioness of Mouulserrat will become a personage 
you may be assured/' repiied Lord WeHerby, k *Ilich, ttith 
high rank, and hospitable as she is said to be, she will become a 
lion, and in England T you know, crowds are always ready to 
rush to see a Hon feed/ 1 and his lordship chuckled at his own at- 
tempt at a joke, 

"The poor woman is in this hotel/ said Lord FiUworren, 
"and T, having served as bridesman at her wedding, have thought 
il only decent to pay her a visit . She is very amusing in her way, 
and excessively jolly; hears the desertion of her lord with great 
equanimity, and consoles herself with having secured a manjui- 
sate, though she has lost a marquis. It would be really \erv 
good-natured of you , LadyWellerby, to call un her* I will in- 
troduce you. 1 ' 

11 \ul for tbe world! What would people say were I to take 
such a step? The very notion of it alarms me." 

i4 I see nothing .-dunning in it, and proposed it because, know- 
ing that you like a rubber uf whist , and I fiat it will be difficult, if 
not impussible , to make up one at Naples, I thought she w>vv\A 
he qui te an acquisition , and being in Ihe hota\ , \\\^V ^«a> tw^A 
make up your rubber every nigbt," 

' <ihes she play well ?" asked Lady WeAV&rbi , Mmw&Vi * 
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"No, not well, but she does not object to high stakes," re* 
plied Lord Fitzwarren , biting his lips, to conceal a smile at the 
bait he had thrown out for his future mother-in-law haying so well 
succeeded, and at his having asserted that of which he was in total 
ignorance, namely, whether or not the lady in question played 
whist at all. 

"If you, my dear lord, really wish it," said Lady Wellerby, 
"I will vanquish my own repugnance, and call on this person, 
but you must take it as one of the strongest proofs I could fcive of 
my desire to please you." 

"Or to make up a rubber," added Lord Wellerby, with a 
sneer. 

"You believe every one to be as devoted to cards as you arei" 
retorted the lady angrily, "but luckily Lord Fitzwarren knows 
that in this instance I am influenced solely by my desire to do that 
which will be agreeable to him." 

"I will call on the marchioness to-morrow, and announce the 
honour you intend her," said Lord Fitzwarren. 

"And if you can manage to get up a rubber pray do, for it will 
help one to get through the evening," rejoined Lord Wellerby, 

"Rather than you should be disappointed, I will play a rubber 
or two myself ," said Lord Fitzwarren good-naturedly, and not 
sorry to get some means of abridging the evenings he found hang 
so heavily on his hands in the family circle of the Wellerbys. 

The following day , pursuant to his promise , he paid a visit to 
the Marchioness of Mountserrat , and asked her leave to bring 
Lady Wellerby to call on her. 

"What!" demanded she, "is not that the ugly old woman 
with the plain daughters, who were so uncivil to me at Rome? I 
am now higher in rank than they are, and I don't think it would 
be right of me to condescend to make their acquaintance." 

"It is they who wish to make yours, my dear lady," replied 

he; "and Lady Wellerby is a lady of fashion, who can be very 

useful to you. I am going to marry one of her daughters ; and as 

you and I are now friends , I should \\kfc \a m&& ^wi acquainted 

with my future wife and her fam\\y." 
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4i Well , my lord , I can refuse you nothing: but if you knew 
bow ill they behaved — " 

** We must forgive and forget, my dear lady, and lake ladies 
of fashion as we iind them. By the by , do job play whist?" 

M Yes ; but not over well." 

■'Then you will have a famous opportunity of improving your 
play T if you practice with Lady Wellerby; but don't play ovit 
high , for I shouldn't like you to Jose your money." 

•*,| shouldn't mind il I did, it" it were only just to show ibis 
lady of fashion, who thinks so much of herself, how little I care 
about money , i\ml how well I can afford to lose it/' 

When Lord Filzwarren had taken his leave, the Marchioness 
of Mounlserrot rang for Mrs. Bernard, and no sooner had that 
lady made her appearance than she told her to dress immediately 
in her best robe, fur that visitors of great distinct ion were coming 
to call* and that il was necessary that her damv de co?npngnit; 
should make a proper appearance. il 3iow, mind you make no 
mi slake , but address me always fay my title. What "s the good of 
being a marchioness if 1 am not spoken to with proper respecit 
Are the prayer-books and bible come hack with the coronets on 
r ern? No, Madam. tT 

" There, again , you forget. Why can't you acquire the habit 
of always saying *your ladyship?* Send for the books, for I 
can't appear at the minister's chapel on Sunday if the coronets are 
not on the prayer-books, I also wish to have them engraved on 
every hook 1 have , and everything I use. Are my visiting cards 
come from the engraver's? " 

v *Yes, your ladyship." 

"Let me see them/' 

The cords were hronplit, but the marchioness's ire knew no 
bounds when she saw that they were simply stamped with the 
words, "The Marchioness of MouaLserr.il." 

"This stupid mistake must be youx doing," she eiclafmed her 
face becoming crimson with anger. M Why did you not have 
■'The Most Noble' put before my title? Don't you know Vbak 
n marquis or marchioness is entitled lo ^e s,V$\eA ^t \tvtftv 
nnbte?" 



152 



44 It is not usual to have it inscribed on their cards, 1 assure 
your ladyship." 

'How should you know? Did a marchioness ever leave a 
card on you , I should like to know? I am sure not one ever did, 
for marchionesses are not t,o be met with every day in the week, I 
know , and when they are , they know better than to disgrace their 
high rank by visiting people without titles." 

Mrs. Bernard attempted no reply , well knowing how utterly 
useless it would be , and her despotic lady received her silence as 
an assent to her own conjecture. 

Justine was summoned to a consultation on the toilette in which 
the visit from Lady Wellerby was to be received, and Mrs. Bernard 
was dismissed to make the necessary changes in hers. 

"A very grand lady, Justin, is coming to visit me to-day, 
and I wish to be very elegantly dressed to receive her. What had 
I best wear? " 

" I think Madame la Marquise is very well dressed at present, 
and tres elegante." 

"Oh! no Justin. Only see how badly this gown looks, and 
the lace volants, as you call them, are quite tumbled. Suppose 
I put on my organ dress?" 

' * Madame la Marquise means her organdi robe" 

" Yes, yes, that 's what I meant. That has beautiful lace, 
and looks more like a bride's dress." 

"But as de bridegroom has gone avay , I tink de less Madame 
la Marquise reminds dc people dat she is a bride de better," ob- 
served the impcrtinent/e/Tiwie de chambre, with the most provo- 
king coolness. 

"But though he has gone, he could not take his title with him, 
or at least I am Marchioness of Mountserrat in spite of his teeth, 
and with plenty of money to keep up my high rank, so I must 
dress accordingly. " 

"But Madame la Marquise must remember dat persons of 
high rank consider it very vulgaire to be overdressed in de 
morning." 

"It is only those who can't afford to ttuvYftst wnfo. t&t&^h&k&I 
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no lions in their heads. I 'El went- my organ dress, with the 
beautiful lace flounces , ami my fine Valenciennes cane* you." 

■* Mttdama fa ktargtasd do always pronounce dalvord wrong. 
II is ctmttoUj ami ool canes you" 

*« What docs it signify? You know what I mean , and thai is 
sufficient* l '11 put on my last morning cap iVutn Paris, with the 
pink ribands, and mind you have (he pocket handkerchief with the 
coronet in the corner for me to hold ■ " my hand. I am determined, 
Justinj to have iar^e corotiets einliroiiJered in the four corn- 
my handkerchief, for (hen every one can see (hem, whfl 
when there is only one corner with a coronet) 1 am forced to have 
that one always shown." 

* A But I must not let Madame la Marquise do vat vill make de 
peoples laugh. No von ever pills more dan van coronet on deir 
mouekoir de poche, ami it would be considered very vttlgairv and 
like a parvenus to do so," 

**But how could a marchioness be vulgar , Justin 3 It is onlj 
common people without lilies that are vulgar. The harislueracy 
are always considered genteel and elcgnui > da what they will , and 
set the fashion in all tiling" 

Justine shook her head, and looked incredulous , but she did 
not further ar^ue with her obtuse mistress , from two motives — 
ill'- Brst, because she believed that lady incapable of comprehend- 
ing reason; and the second, that BAG wished to avoid displeasing 
her , lest her so doing might check the generosity by which she so 
greatly benefited , and which depended oo her lady's being kept in 
good humour. Acting no the principle! of conciliation , the artful 
ftwumv df chambra offered no more objections to the too expensive 
dress in which the marchioness chose to attire herself, although 
she could not help shrugging up her shoulders, and raising Lit 
eyes towards the ceiling, when she heboid (hat personage leave her 
dressing-room , to lake her place in the salon to be in readiness lo 
receive her expected visitors. 

** Qh t vtoji I)if-fr. r quelle femme , queffpfemme!" exclaimed 
she, ar\d taking her place before the mirror she arranged he* c.w£, 
a n d s m i led t ( > n i ji hi r c 1 n l ly a II be i m a ^e. ti r cue eA t i , L ' N ^V ^ \fi&Oto^ 
better marquise 1 should make .* murmvrerd ste, awi &» *t«* 
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herself up with an air of dignity. "I have a tournure il&gmtie, 
an air distingue, and a je ne sais quoi dat an English voman 
nevare can acquire. Yes, I should make a moche better marquise, 
and never be laughed at as dis sloopide creature is. I vonder if dat 
tnaucais sujet, Tumefort, ever tink of me?. Tel maftre, tel 
valet, Mais, apres tout, all is for de best, as the phiiosopkes 
say, and do dat bad man de marquis has decamped , and robbed 
me of my five tousand pounds, I may make moche more money 
vid dis bete defemme, now dat dere is no extravagant husband to 
lay hold of her fortune for himself, and to cut short her expenses." 

At about four o'clock Lady Wellerby, escorted by her future 
son-in-law , Lord Fitzwarren , was ushered into the salon of the 
Marchioness of Mountserrat, whom they found reclining in a 
bergere, with a richly-bound book in her hand {which she was 
affecting to be deeply engaged in. The servant had twice an- 
nounced the presence of her visitors before the lady appeared to be 
conscious of their proximity , and when she did at last condescend 
to notice them, her assumption of dignity was so ludicrous that 
Lord Fitzwarren could with difficulty control his risible faculties. 
Having presented the ladies to each other, the marchioness mo- 
tioned Lady Wellerby to a chair, and said "how do you like 
Naples, countess?" 

"Exceedingly. I hope that you find it agreeable." 

41 Why, to tell you the truth, I can't say much for it. The 
sights here are just as dull as at Rome. 1 was persuaded to go up 
Mount — I forget the name of it, but I mean the burning moun- 
tain, and a tiresome job it was, and when I got to the top, I could 
have fancied myself in Old Ireland again when one of the men 
called out ( Look down on the crather,' just for all the world as the 
Irish beggars do , when they 're asking charity. I saw nothing 
worth the trouble when I had got there. Merely a hollow in the 
mountain , with smoke and blue flames now and then springing 
up from it, which reminded me of a huge punch-bowl, nearly 
empty , with a little burning whisky at the bottom." 

"A capital comparison, by Jove!" exclaimed Lord Fiti- 
warreo, much amused by the effort L*Aj^^t\i^i&TMbta%to 
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onceal her horror and disgust at the brogue and vulgarity of the 
lady she came to visit, 

"What has most amused you at Naples? 1 * asked he, desirous 
of drawing out the marchioness, 

"The kzzeretio goiu^ahoul the streets in coricolos," replied 
i he tody , mistaking Ihe word lazzaroui lor lazzereilo, 

"Von have, I suppose , seen Pompeii/' said Lady Wellerby. 

"Yes, countess, and a rubhishing old place it is, not al all 
worth going lo tee.* 1 

"If you have no engagement for this evening, Lady Mount- 
serrat, perhaps you would come and pass it with us,*' said Lady 
Wellerby. "Lord Wellerby and my dfttghCAft will be glad lo 
have the pleasure of making your acquaintance/* 

ri Y««u are mighty kitnl, countess , and 1 don't care if I do- At 
what hour do yon take tea?** 

u Al ten o'clock. We generally make uu a rubber of whisl." 

" Well t as I see you wish to be sociable at present, count ess, 
perhaps you and your family, and his lordship here, will romc 
and take pot- luck with me lo-morrow, without any ceremony." 

" I don't know whether we have formed any engagement for to- 
morrow or not,*' replied Lady Wellerby; '* but if you will permit 
me to consult Lord Wellerby, 1 will inform you this evenioj 
whether we can avail ourselves of your invitation." 

Lady Weflerby arose to depart, and the marchioness said, 
»• Then why arc you in such a hurry , countess? seeing your eom^ 
pany is very agreeable to me, now that you are no longer on the 
high horse , as you were at Rome , hut civil and polite , as one 
lady should be to another/* 

Lady Wellerby's cheek became tingei1 vsilh rrd a I this reference 
to the scene al Ihe Corso during the carnival, hut, like a woman 
of Ihe world, slir quickly recovered her presence of inind , and 
said , "Ah ! I did not then know 7 who you were, Lady Mountser- 
rat, and one must he so particular in a place like Rome, where 
all sorts of persons are thrown in one's way, that you must excuse 
me for not having sought your acquaintance , as \ *Yutfft& 1 taN« 
doue had J been an are of your meri t." 

* ' Fes , ro ua ress , y? e o f the had 5to cr ac| mu&\ \j^ ^ e*l ^M* 5 ^*"" 
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lar who we make acquaintance with. So let bygones be bygones, 
and it shan't be my fault if we don't become good neighbours. 
'T will be a great comfort to me to have a friend like you, left alone 
as I have been by the marquis, whose conduct to me has been 
very strange and unkind , as his friend here , Lord Fitzwarren, 
can tell you." 

"You must not allow your spirits to be depressed," replied 
Lady Wellerby, affecting something like cordiality in her manner. 

"Faith and I won't, countess. I 'm not so mean-spirited. I 
can do without him as well as he can without me, I can assure 
him , and as I have plenty of money to keep up my title , I mean 
to enjoy myself as a marchioness ought." 

"You are quite right, my dear Madam," observed Lady Wel- 
lerby, and, escaping from the marchioness , she took her leave, 
heartily disgusted with the vulgarity of her new acquaintance , but 
determined that it should not prevent her from further cultivating 
it if, as she hoped, she could induce her to make up a rubber 
every night while they remained at Naples , and that her own skill 
at cards should be found so superior as to ensure her success over 
her adversary. 

"You left me in a pleasant dilemma ," said the marchioness to 
Mrs. Bernard, as that enduring person entered the room, soon 
after Lady Wellerby had left it. * i Why were you not here in your 
place , as I ordered you to be , when my noble visitors came?" 

4 'The handle of the door of my room being broken, I could not 
let myself out; and although I rang the bell several times, no one 
came to release me until the moment before I presented myself 
here, Madam." 

"You have always some stupid excuse or other for neglecting 
your duty; and if I were not the most patient and good-natured 
person in the world, I should have long since discharged you. 
But remember that, although, when plain Mrs. Maclaurin, I 
overlooked your negligence , I will not, as a marchioness, do so; 
so I advise you to be more careful , if you value your place. I 
have invited the Earl and Countess of Wellerby and their 
daughters, with the Earl of Fitzwarren , to dvae here to-morrow. 
I wish to give them the best dinner ana V\i* tiutaft&v. ^y&r& <&& 
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Naples can furnish, so you must see the landlord ami give him tin* 
nee cs^ irj insl r notions.** 

Ha v tug issued tier orders lo her liinid dame de compact if 7 the 
marchioness retired to her dressing-room to bold a consultation 
with her Jem at e d& cftamkre on the dress to be worn tluu evening. 
** I wish lo he very elegant , Justin ," said she , *■ for these people 
are of the lirst fashion. Quite Lip-top people. None of your 
shank)' gen tee Is, I can assure you, hut real lords and Ladies. Oh! 
Justin , how 1 long to see my name in the peerage j but that won'* 
be until a now one comes out. t w under if I was to write to SQgM 
friend in England to offer the man who makes the book some 
money to bring it out immediately, whether he would?" 

In EngLaod, Madam* hi Marquise, e\eryting cau be done 

"Yes, Justin; the English are such clever sensible people. 
They kuow how to value money, and those who possess it.' 

Madame la Marquise t dey are so clever diit dey nevare 
vnluis dose dat have no money, whatever good qualities dey may 
possess; but let a person be riche. vid ever so many Omits , and 
dey v.il.1 &\\J Y aire la vour to hini." 

' - VVhat Is /aire le enre , Justin ? M 

**Dat is to Halter, lo vat you call toady. Madame ta Marquise*'* 

u What do you think L had best wear this evening, Justine/* 

"A robe de mousse tint , vid mm a eeharpe da deuteltc. 

''Do speak English, Justin. You know 1 don't understand 
French."* 

'■ Vcl I den , a robe of muslin , vid a lace scarf, and a etutpe&u 
oipaille thris* vi d fl o w e rs . " 

■ -No, that would not be elegant enough. Any one might afford 
to wear a dress tike that, Justin, and 1 want to wear what only a 
grand and rich lady could have." 

fct But Madame ta Mtirqmst forgets dat de grand e and rhhe 
ladies tike sometimes to be very simply dressed, saHout for des 
petites 9Qtr4i 

l * More fools they. A grand lady should always show by her 
dress that she is one , and not look like the wife, u( & km.\<& %hj&«.- 
ma/j. J 7/ wear a n-Jiilo t ace dress , ov *v fc ^"mk saVaw s\yvj , ^ $** 
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hat and feathers , and my emeralds set in diamonds. I '11 let 'em 
see what elegant things I have." 

"Ah, if Madame la Marquise vould be governed by me, I 
vould invent soch ckarmantes dresses for her dat all de vorld 
would say nobody has such reckerehSs toilettes* 9 

" No , Justin , your taste is a great deal too simple for me. I 
like to be always in full dress, for what 's the use of fine things 
except to wear them ?" 

Great was the surprise of Lady Wellerby and her daughters 
that evening, when the marchioness entered their salon, in a dress 
fit only for a large assembly. The plaioness and simplicity of their 
dresses, might have shown their visitor the unsuitableness of 
hers, had she been less obtuse, but far from being embarrassed 
by the contrast which their costumes offered to her own , she was 
pleased by it. Lady Wellerby presented her lord , and daughters 
to the marchioness, and Lord Fitzwarren, as an older acquaintance, 
cordially shook hands with her, and complimented her on the 
splendour and taste of her dress , while the young ladies drew 
themselves up , and eyed her askance. 

Cards were soon introduced. Lord and Lady Wellerby pro- 
posed being partners, saying that they never played against each 
other, and the marchioness and Lord Fitzwarren sat down to op- 
pose them. 

"What stakes do you wish to play for?" asked Lady Wellerby. 

"Whatever you like," replied the marchioness, with a care- 
less air. 

"Suppose we say louis points, and five on the rubber," said 
Lady Wellerby. 

44 Agreed," replied the marchioness. 

"You and I will settle for our stakes," said Lord Wellerby, 
bowing to the lady, "and Lady Wellerby will count with Lord 
Fitzwarren." 

The mode in which the marchioness held her cards and sorted 

them, denoted that she was not much skilled in the game ; but she 

< had only played a few minutes before it became evident that she 

was ignorant of the common rules of whist. The eyes of Lord 

Wellerby sparkled with pleasure asta noWc^AV-V^ %?<k&«tcqcs she 
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commuted, and his lady wife's manner became almost affection ah? 
towards her as game after game, and rubber after rubber, was 
lost by her bad play. 

4 *Were I you/* said Lord Fitzwarreu, <( I would not play so 
high, Tor In* ftfisored you are no match for our adversaries, \Wio 
are remarkably good players/* 

**1 5 ha LI soon improve with a little practice/' replied the 
marchioness , drawing forth from a rkhly-emhrojdered reticule a 
spangled purse T well filled with louis , - fc but as I tike to pay ta 
Hose, let me settle for the rubbers lost before \vc cvniriience 
another/' 

But even the whole contents of her well-stored purse was in- 
sufficient to pay half the sum she had lost. Lord Fitzwarren made 
a note of his debt to his future betle-rnvrv , most desirous never to 
play again with the marchioness for a partnership her opponents, 
delighted beyond measure at having found one who not only 
afforded them so easy a victory , hut who lost her money without 
seeming to care about it, were all politeness to her. They accepted 
her irivition to dinner for the next day, promising themselves a 
renewal of the good fortune of that evening and separated at 
midnight, 

CHAPTER XUL 

1 The proverb says thai gold has wine* ,. 
And i?v h ry day's. experience brings 
The pith} truth before our eyes,. 
As fortunes tide dolb ebb and rise. 
What pteaaaal patJU i*y ruin tend, 
Various, bal reaching the same end. 
The man that brooks not to behold 
Distress, and freely yields his gold 
With noble generosity 
Too far indulged T will ruin see, 
Another road is a line taile. 
By which men thousands soon may waste. 
And brick and mortar, all will find, 
But seldom leave much wealth behind.*' 

STRATHERti was more surprised than pleased ^\\en \\fc tasvt., 
\hr day after his arrival in London, to see the msH\sv«i WwaX V*A 
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been erected for him during his absence. Its magnitude and' the 
costliness of its architectural decorations so far exceeded his inten- 
tions that, little versed as he was in such matters, a cursory glance 
convinced him that the architect he had employed , and on whem, 
he now recollected with alarm , he had imposed no restrictions 
with regard to expenditure , had greatly abused his confidence. 
The mansion was of vast dimensions, and would require a large 
sum for its completion. True he had seen a drawing before his 
departure, to give him, as the architect said, a notion of what 
Strathern House was to be, and he had approved it, but buildings 
look so different on paper and in reality that Strathern never ima- 
gined that the elegant looking dwelling drawn for his approval 
could grow into the palatial one he was now gazing on , with more 
alarm for the wide breach it would inevitably make in his fortune 
than with any satisfaction at its splendour. Had his engagement 
to Louisa Sydney still subsisted , the thought that this magnificent 
abode would be shared with her might have reconciled him to the 
large outlay its erection and completion would require, but for 
bim — a single, a lonely man, and doomed, in all human pro- 
bability, to continue so all his life — a palace like this seemed 
useless and absurd; and having wandered through its lofty and 
spacious suites of apartments , in every one of which fresh proofs 
of the reckless extravagance of the architect were exhibited, he left 
the house to keep an appointment with his agent, nervous and 
alarmed in anticipation of the disclosures which he felt convinced 
awaited him. The interview with Mr. Papworth proved that his 
anticipations were well founded, for that gentleman's first obser- 
vation was, "I have been expecting to hear from you, Sir, for 
some time , in reply to the letters I wrote to you to Italy , inform- 
ing you of the course Mr. Drinkwater, your architect, was pur- 
suing. I had, unfortunately, been called to Ireland, on busi- 
ness that detained me there several months. Finding, during my 
stay there, that the demands for money from Mr. Drinkwater were 
to a very large amount, I hastened on my return to see the man- 
sion he was erecting. I confess to you , Sir, that its vast extent, 
and its unnecessary magnificence , surprised and alarmed me. I 
knew you wished for a fine bouse, facoxtlt& Vv&l Na&Mb *xA*J&- 
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gance, but I did not think you wished for a palace sailed only to 
the establishment of a sovereign prince, I stated my opinion to 
Mr. Drinkwater, requested him to await your answer to a letter I 
should write to you that day lie fore he advanced further with the 
work) and declined making hint any further payment, although 
he urged me to do so with great pertinacity, but far from attend- 
ing to my request, he has gone on with the same reckless disre- 
gard to evpensc as before , so that I am glad you have returned, 
ih;it ;i cheek may be imposed on him ere it be too late for your in- 
terests. It is a great pity, Sir, that you bad not exacted a con- 
tract for the building, and made an express condition that a cer- 
tain sum should not be exceeded." 

Never bad Sim I hem felt so aware of the imprudence of which 
he had been guilty , in employing a man of whom he knew nothing 
eieepl that he was recommended to him as an architect of good 
taste by a young nobleman of his acquaintance, as at this moment. 
There is something very humiliating in having indisputable proofs 
of our own want of sense and judgment brought coolly and dis- 
passionately before us T and by one, too, of whose abilities, in 
comparison with our own, we bad entertained no very exalted 
opinion, Mr. Papworth , the solicitor and agent of Stratherm 
was remarkable for only two peculiarities — the first was a degree 
of caulton which , whether the result of experience with regard to 
mankind in general , or solely founded on a knowledge of one 
specimen of the genus, self, induced him to look on all who ap- 
proached him on business as designing persons, intent on taking 
some unfair advantage of htm or his employer, and against whom 
it behoved htm to be on his guard; the second peculiarity was a 
sort of triumphant self-complacency; invariably exhibited when- 
ever his clients, having ventured to exercise their own sagacity 
without an appeal to his, found themselves by the result in any 
difficulty. Then would he say, with his most provoking look of 
self-sntisfiiclion, ** You see, Sir, the consequence of not having 
consulted me;** or, ^ Had my advice been takrn, this could not 
have occurred ; M and^ however obvious the truth of these asser- 
tions might be to those to whom ihry were. adAi^mcA,, VXv^ \rcft- 
duced so little comfort under the annoyance ixwxi ^\vx<i\\ Viwi -« w> 
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suffering, that few, if any ef his clients, left Mr. Papworth on 
such occasions , without having experienced a painful sense of 
humiliation , added to the previous vexation , which was ill cal- 
culated to induce that conGdence, which it is almost, if not quite, 
as essential to have in one's legal adviser as in one's medical ooe. 
Strath era felt this keenly, while he listened to the animadversion 
of his solicitor on the necessity of precaution , or, in other words, 
the prudence of never acting on his own judgment, the fallibility 
of which his want of caution with regard to Mr. Drinkwater offered 
so striking a proof. 

"It is of little use to dwell on my oversight in this affair," 
replied he, biting his nether lip, and evineing sundry other 
symptoms of impatience : "you had much better tell me what it 
is best to do, in order at once to check Mr. Drinkwater's 
proceedings." 

"I will write a letter, Sir, which you will be .so good as to 
sign , in which I will prohibit his advancing any further with the 
decorative part (the rest you are aware is completed) until he has 
furnished an accurate account of the expenses incurred up to 
this date." 

The letter was forthwith written , Strathern's signature affixed 
to it, and he left Mr. Papwortb if not a wiser, at least a more 
dissatisfied man , than when he met him. The first person he 
encountered as he walked in a listless mood up St. JamesVstreet 
was Mr. Rhymer. 

"You are a fortunate man," said that gentleman to him, with 
one of his most sepulchral smiles. "I saw this morning, for 
the first time, your splendid palace, and congratulate you on 
being the owner of a residence that so far exceeds, both in exjett 
and grandeur , every ducal one in England. You are much to be 
envied, and now only require a bride with the purse of Fortunatus 
to enable you to maintain a retinue suitable to such an abode , for 
your own fortune, large as I have always beard it to be, must have 
sustained a wide breach in the erection of such a building, to say 
nothing of the ruinously expensive decorations. I was making a 
calculation io my mind of the fearful amount which your purchases 
at Rome, added to this palace, muslcwsxfcNa, wAW^<wvl\t© 
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observe that I hope you won't verily the old proverb ibalamwise 
tiii'it build houses tur wises ones to dwell in." 

"I believe the proverb uses the more bomplj epithet of/bob, 
which you have so politely turned Into unwise men," replied 
Siralhern, endeavouring to conceal the annoyance he felt. 4| I 
thank you lor the hope so kindly expressed — that 1 may m>i terily 
the old prnvrrh — and trust that you will see the fulfilment of your 
good wishes, and spend some pleasant days at Strathern House 
when it is completed/' 

fc 'I though! oflier who I mire fancied was to be its mistress 
when I limbed at it this morning. Poor young creature! lis 
splendour would ill accord with ber fallen fortune. You broke off 
your engagement at Rnrue , I believe , which was fortunate , as a 
portionless bride would not suit any man who has built such a 
palace as yours, unless, indeed, he possessed the fortune of 
Crcesus." 

"Fallen fortunes! poor young creature! To whom do you 
refer?" demanded Strathern T with breathless emotion* 

"To whom should I refer but lo Miss Sydney, You surely 
Miusi hare heard that, through a flaw in her grandfather's will she 
loses the whole properly to which she was believed to be heiress/* 

iL Isil possible, and where is she? Tell me, I entreat you?" 
demanded Straihern eagerly T forgetting all his chagrin in (he 
engrossing interest excited for her who still reigned triumphantly 
over his heart. 

"Why, you positively look as if jou were more pleased lhan 
sorry at the news I have given yon t " observed Mr, Rhymer, 
narrowly examining Btralhern T s countenance. " Are you so 
hard-hearted as to rrjoicc in the fallen fortunes of one you once 
professed to love? or is it lhatyou have still enough uflhe romantic 
sentiments of youth lef< as to desire to atone to Miss Sydney for 
the fickleness of that blind jade Dame Fortune , by offering to hy 
yours at her feels?" 

**This is not a time to trifle," replied Sirathern , gravely. 
11 If you know where Mrs. and Miss Sydney at present reside, 
pray tell me; if not, inform me where I an\ iro&lAxtaYi Va ^i™^ 
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"I honour you for this anxiety/' said Mr. Rhymer, his pale 
and saturnine face relaxing into an expression of cordial good 
will ; "and I would gladly give you the information you seek were 
it in my power ; but I regret to say I really do not know where 
those ladies are , nor am I acquainted with any one who does. 
My solicitor is, I think, on terms of amity with theirs, who is, 
I understand , a very worthy man , and I will ask him to enquire 
where they now are." 

"A thousand thanks," said Strathern , cordially pressing the 
attenuated hand of Mr. Rhymer until that gentleman's countenance 
betrayed the pain the warm grasp occasioned. 

"Hold, young Sir," observed he, extending his fingers as if 
to restore animation to them, "you forget that I am neither 
young, nor in love. God bless me, how you have cramped my 
poor hand ! " 

"Pray pardon me, dear Mr. Rhymer. I hope I have not 
seriously injured your hand?" 

" Dear Mr. Rhymer ! " reiterated the cynic. " How strangely 
the word dear attached to my name sounds. No one uses it to me 
except distressed authors wanting to borrow money , and young 
ladies desirous of poems for their albums, which last, by-the- 
bye , I never indulge. Where shall I send to you when I hear 
from my solicitor?" 

"To the Clarendon Hotel." 

"lam going to dine with the Duke of Wellington to-day, 
have a command from the palace for to-morrow , am engaged to 
the Sutherlands for the day after, and to the Buccleughs for 
Saturday , or I should request you to come and dine with me on 
one of those days ; but if you will breakfast with me on Sunday 
you will meet a few clever people." 

" On Sunday it will not be in my power." 

"Oh! you go to church, I suppose. A very good habit, 
which I , some how or other , have got out of; and at my age it 
is so difficult to fall back into old habits again. Well, addio! 
You shall hear from me the moment I get the information you 
require," and off walked Mr. Rhymer, leaving Strathern to 
pursue his promenade alone. 
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&i he turned into Bond-street, intending to go to his hoit-l, 
he met the Marquis of Mounts? rrat, mounted mi a very fioe horse, 
and followed by a groom, who rode an equally good one. No 
sooner did he perceive Stralhern tJutu he alighted anth giving his 
horse to the charge of his servant, wham-ed v\ith extended hand 
to meet him. "My dear follow, 1 am charmed to see you/* ex- 
claimed In 1 , shaking his old acquaintance warmly by the hand. 
I have just heen to the Clarendon in search of you, having this 
morning read in the Post of your arrival at that hotel. Town very 
lull* How different from Rome, that city of eternal dulness. 
jfpropo* of Rome, how have yon left all our friends there? Are 
\<mi yet become a Benedict, or are you only on the point of enter- 
ing the holy state, as grave people call it," 

A few words sufficed to inform him that neither supposition 
was correri , 

"And where are Mrs. and Miss Sydney now?" enquired Lord 
MountserraU with affected carclessn 

"J really cannot inform you ," replied Stratheru , "for I only 
arrived in London yesterday, and as yet do not know the where- 
abouts of any of my friends/' 

"Some of mir old chums snid they saw yon at the Opera last 
night, but] was so taken up with a new dame of mine there , that 
I had eyes only for her. Ysai area prude 4 J know of old, Slra- 
thern, so I will not shock your chaste ears by recounting to you 
niy bonnes fort it/its.*' 

"Thanks frir this forbearance," said Slraihern. "I plead 
guilty to the charge ol prudery ♦ ifil consists in an extreme antipa- 
thy to listening to the narrations of Love passages with singers and 
opera dancers.'* 

"I fly at higher game, I assure you, and leave such bonnes 
fortunes to WOflHOUt old tfttifa, and boys just escaped from col- 
lege. Such :i woman , Siraiheni ! guile the rage. Half the men 
about low n at her feet. Am I not a lucky dog to hove got into the 
good graces of Lady — ,f 

* * Hold /* said Stra Jhcni , l ' I beg 10 ue \tft Yw yfettttvncfe «& ** 
name of the un fortunate person whose tame Mi&Nwrtww Y 3 ^ 5 ^* 
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little respect as to compromise both by your unsolicited dis- 
closures." 

"Why, my good fellow, all London knows it. They talk of 
nothing else at the clubs." 

4 'Then it is the less necessary that you should proclaim it," 
observed Strathern , coldly. 

4 'Look, therf is that fellow Olliphant; he has lost all his for- 
tune on the turf and at play , and we , his old friends , are obliged 
to cut him , lest he should ask us to lend him money. What a 
bore it is that people should fancy that because they were known 
to one in their prosperous days, and that one lived on habits of 
friendship with them when they were rich, that it is to continue 
when they get poor ! Dogs are said to detest beggars , but, hang 
me , if I don't hate poor acquaintances still more. Don't you, 
Strathern?" 

"No," replied Strathern , gravely, "I do not, and you need 
not have asked the question , for you may remember that when 
you were in the category of that unfortunate class, I evinced no 
symptoms of dislike towards you." 

"A propos of which," said the marquis, his cheek growing 
red at this reproof, * 4 I believe I am your debtor for a few hun- 
dreds or so , which I will repay you." 

44 And which I will transfer to poor Olliphant, whom I re- 
member a kind-hearted, generous friend to all his old college, 
chums who required his assistance." 

44 Be assured you will And him a regular bore if you do, for he 
is one of the most unreasonable fellows alive. Why — would you 
believe it? — when he found himself regularly done up, he had 
the coolness to expect that all those whom he had formerly as- 
sisted should then come to his aid, and that those who had won 
large sums from him ought to refund a few hundreds , in order to 
enable him to retire to Van Diemen's Land, or some other out- 
landish place. I suggested to him that he might find a mode of 
getting sent there without our parting with our money, and so 
thought the rest of our clique, and wc declined granting hisre- 
quest, which he chose to take as an affront — nay , more , had 
the folly to want to Gi a quarrel and due\ ** «ra *t >»♦ ^fc* ^* 
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also declined ; for really, if one was to consent to fight every fellow 
to whom one refuses to lend money , a man would have a pleasant 
time of it/" 

11 And this is the man whom you used all to proclaim the best 
fellow in the world — the most generous and hospitable, whose 
reeftrruhc dinners and pehts saitpvrs you threw over every oiher 
invitation to attend— whose purse, horses, and carriages were 
always at your service ! " 

11 Que vauiez vovx , mon ami? Aiflti va h monde. Life is too 
short, money too previous, and pleasure too engrossing, to per- 
mit a sensible man to throw away any portion of either of the first 
two on fools who did not know how In husband them. ' Every man 
for himself/ is my motto , and 1 observe it is one now very gene- 
rally adopted/ 1 

Stratbern withdrew' his arm from Lord Mountserrat's, so tho- 
roughly disgusted with his undisguised sHli>!m> s> (hat he could 
no longer repress Ihe emotions it excited in his breast, and coldly 
wishing him good morning, he walked away, leaving his unworthy 
aemiainhmce surprised and somewhat olfrnded at his coldness. 
He had nearly reached the Clarendon Hotel , when he again saw 
Mr* Olliphant walking on the opposite side of the street, no longer 
(lie well-dressed, volatile young man he had formerly been, hut 
plainly , if not shabbily allired, ami will a grave and pensive 
aspect. Strathern, filled wilh pity for the altered position of one 
whom only twu brief years before he had known in a brilliant one, 
crossed the street, determined to aecost him ; but, so habituated 
had the unhappy Olliphant become to the avoidance of his former 
stii-disaiit friends that although he recognised Slralhern at a 

glance, he bent his eyes to Ihe ground to avoid (he humiliatt I 

befog ctrt by him, as he bad constantly heen by their mutual ac- 
quaintances ever since his fallen fortunes hud been known to 
them; and the blood that mounted in his cheek betrayed that he 
was sliH keenly alive to the iinki ruin ess lie anticipated. 

11 Do you not know me. my dear OLliphnnL?" demanded Stra- 
ihern, extending his hand, and seizing tf.al tit &%«&&*»$&&<- 
a n c e , who* ogre eab ly s u rpr I se d by ihe \"ri cndW y\q%& * vl Vvs* ww»w -* 
returned the pressure wilh great WHlftfe, \rt\\Vi Vft wos™**^ 
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something about his fear that Strathera might have forgotten him. 
"I am living here/' said Strathern, as they reached the door of 
the Clarendon Hotel. "Come in, my dear fellow, and let us 
have a little chat together." 

"I saw yon walking with the Marquis of Mountserrat ," ob- 
served Mr. Olliphant; "and as he is one of those among my old 
acquaintance who have behaved the most unkindly to me , I feared 
that he might have prejudiced you against me, as I saw him point- 
ing me out to you." « 

Strathern drew from the unhappy man a statement of his case. 
It was a painful, but a too common one , the result of imprudence, • 
and generosity misapplied and abused , followed by the never- 
failing consequence of an attempt to retrieve shattered fortunes by 
a recourse to the gaming-table and the turf, which achieved h$ 
total ruin. 

" I had hoped that those who had proGted by my former prodi- 
gality, and won my last thousands madly staked to avert the evil 
which their loss so rapidly accomplished, would have refunded t 
few hundreds to enable me to go to Australia or Van Diemen's . 
Land to seek a livelihood. But they refused , and added insult to 
the refusal. Oh ! if I could but live the last few years over again, 
how different would be my conduct. But, alas! I saw not joy 
errors , and knew not the real nature and character of those on 
whom I so prodigally heaped benefits until it was too late to profit 
by my bitter experience. And for these very men I quarrelled with 
my excellent uncle, who warned me of their heartlessness and self- 
ishness , which I , fool that I was , would not credit , and obsti- 
nately resisting his counsel, the wisdom of which every day's ex- 
perience has since cominced me of, he has cast me off for ever."" 

The kind heart of Strathern was touched by the narration of his 
luckless friend , and before they parted , he not only bestowed on 
him present aid , but pledged himself to give him five thousand 
pounds to carry his scheme of emigration into effect. Poor Olli- 
phant left him overpowered by gratitude for his kindness , and the 
delicacy evinced towards his feelings by the manner in which it 
was conferred, and Strathern experienced more satisfaction in the 
consciousness of haying performed a%oo&&c\\witafcTkWb&^V^«^ 
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for some time* Would the selfish and sordid mortals who board 
useless thousands, but sometimes try ihe effect of expending some 
portion of them in relieving the miseries oT the unfortunate . 
would find id the self-sa lis faction conferred by such generosity a 
greater happiness than the contemplation of ibeir wealth over 
afforded them. Their sleep would be more calm and refreshing 
and their a wakings more cheerful. 

A week had elapsed before Strathcrn was famished with a 
siat.'iucnt of the expense incurred in the building of hjs palace. 
When, however, it was laid before him by Mr. Papworlu , the 
amount far exceeded his worst anticipations. 

UI see you are astonished . Sir/' said thai gentleman, u and 
so I confess ami, although I was prepared to find that Mr. Driuk- 
vuie.v had not neglected to take advantage of the confidence* you 
wili permit me to jkM , so unwisely placed in him." 

".One hundred and eighty-five thousand, six hundred and 
forty-four pounds already expended! 1 ' observed Slralhern, his 
face considerably lengthened, 

"And an estimate (hat to complete the mansion, from sixty to 
eighty thousand pounds more will he required, making- a 
will find, Sir, no less a sum total than two hundred and sixty-five 
thousand, six hundred and forty-lour pounds, taking for granted 
that the larger, and not the less, sum noted in the estimate, will 
be the nal amount expended in the completion, A vast, an 
astounding sum, Sir ; the interest of which would bring an income 
of^" 

il Pray do not take the trouble of calculating," said Slralhern, 
ioi patiently interrupting the self-complacent Mr* Pap worth. * The 
point at present to be considered is, whether there is any means of 
our satisfying ourselves that this vast expenditure has really been 
fairly incurred, and whether the sum stated for the completion is 
not greatly overrated ? " 

■I can have the building surveyed and valued, and an estimate 
furnished by another architect, of the money required for its com- 
pletion* Already has Mr, Drinkwater drawn large suui^ tt^^s.- 
count — you, Sir, having authorised h'iu\ Uv <ki S&, ^tsw^vsw* 
which had yw done tnc the honour of tt<msu\l\w&mfc tfev , \ ^ss^ 
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have deemed it my duty to counsel you against. It requires con- 
siderable knowledge of the world , and great experience, to enable 
one to guard against the danger to which every gentleman of large 
fortune is exposed on first entering society, and it is much to be 
lamented that you were not disposed to profit by mine, which 
would, doubtless, have saved you from the ruinous consequences 
which your misplaced confidence in Mr. Drink water are likely to 
entail." 

This perpetual recurrence to his imprudence was so dis- 
agreeable to Strathern that he abridged the interview with the sa- 
pient ^Vfr. Papworth long before that gentleman was disposed to 
take his leave, promising himself henceforth to avoid as much as 
possible all intercourse with him, and to conceal any imprudence, 
either of omission or commission, from his legal adviser, rather 
than draw on himself again , the indirect reproofs of which he had 
just had a specimen, or witness the self-complacency exhibited on 
every occasion by Mr. Papworth. The next day Strathern called at 
his banker's, in order to ascertain the state of his accounts there. 
He anticipated that the balance in his favour would be consider- 
ably less than it had ever previously been since he had opened an 
account there, and had he not been prepared for this fact the grave 
countenances of the partners of the firm in Lombard-street would 
have led him to suspect it. The barometer is not a more certain 
criterion forjudging of the weather than a banker's countenance is 
for ascertaining the state of the balance-sheet of any of those indi- 
viduals who bank with him. Hitherto Strathern had been always 
met with smiles by Messrs. Culpeppar, Lockstone, and Firminger, 
for he had kept a large sum in their hands, and his drafts had 
been neither frequent nor of large amount until his departure for 
the Continent. While there he had paid away vast sums for works 
of art, and had authorised his friend, Lord Delmiogton, to draw 
for all the money he should require. This last unusual step had 
greatly alarmed the bankers , who , coupling it with the enormous 
payments made to Mr. Drinkwater, had come to the conclusion 
that Mr. Strathern was not likely to be so advantageous a customer 
as be had hitherto been. The draft for five thousand pounds to the 
ruined spendthrift Olliphant, whose poa\l\wi^w^*^l^w&> 



confirmed their suspicions of Ihe imprudence of his benejaelor, 
henee the solemn hows and formal countenances with which they 
greeted h»m when he entered their hank in Lombard-street* To 
his expressed desire lo be furnished vi iih Iris account , and lo be 
informed at once of the amount of the balance in his favour . be 
was told that the first command should be obeyed next day, and 
one of the partners instantly went o\er the hooks , in order to I ■ 1 1 til 
the second. 

He soon returned, and reported that onfy a Tew hundreds re- 
mained in ihefr hands — observed on tbe scarcity of money in the 
Cily, and looked as serious as if he expected tlmt Strathern was 
about to solicit a lar^c advance. If*- was, however, greatly re- 
lieved by that gentleman telling trim that he would order some 
thousands lo be lodged to his c redid next day; and Strath era de- 
parted, making sundry wise reflections on the influence of money, 
and the importance it confers on those w ho possess it* 




CHAPTER XIV. 

"0, Nature! they, indeed, a re wise 
wtiii early team thy charms to priie, 
Ami Dad in rural gcenea li bliss 
i base p -Hi in R4tJ«5 ever mist. 
Ho* Hwt'ct to rove a' early morn, 
T JUid Dow'ra that tewdropj brtabt adorn, 
Ami bear Ihe birds wiiii jocund gleo 
Give fotih wilt! nates of melody j 
4lr at tbe mmniid,' liruir Lo stray , 

Where ronbeaou pierce some loafy wnyj 

<)r. sinit , (heat the antiry hours 

Beside a Fountain 1 * crystal ibow'ifl, 

And when descends the deWJ efl , 

And pensive nature seen is i 

Foi days ih'fMrnirtr — oh! 1 is sweet 

In rood remembrance then to meet 

The lo^'d, tbe intent — who no more 

Are near Lo bless us as of yore- 

O. Nature! thou calm thunjilns Banal gi\<\ 

Then let me ever with thee live." 

Afflictions that fall but lightly on Ihfc ^ovnw£ , ^Rtt^MWrf^V 
0B those who have passed Ihe seas on of ^o\il\\, ^X^& Vsyavs*. 
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Sydney never experienced a disappointment of the heart (and those 
are the only ones that make a deep impression on the youthful), 
she might have felt more acutely the change entailed by her altered 
fortunes , but the regrets for this unlooked-for event were so light 
when compared with what she had endured ever since her separa- 
tion from Strathern , that she bore them with a fortitude that 
surprised, while it greatly gratified her mother. Mrs. Sydney 
passed a sleepless night on that memorable one which saw her 
and her daughter enter Thames Grove. Her thoughts were all 
engrossed by the position of her child — reduced from affluence 
to poverty , — and the reflections of how she could best secure her 
a future competency, banished sleep, although never did she 
stand more in need of its refreshing aid. The savings made from 
her own private fortune , and which now amounted to a large sum, 
she determined on devoting to the reimbursement of the money 
claimed by the heir-at-law to her late husband's fortune. The 
law would not it was true compel this step , but hers was not a 
mind to be influenced by legal considerations, and even the desire 
of appropriating her savings to form a provision for her beloved 
child , faded away before the stern necessity of that which she felt 
to be an act of duty. She would at once assign half her income to 
insure her life for the benefit of her daughter, and this step would 
secure to her the consolation that when she should be no more, 
Louisa would have sufficient for all the comforts , and many of the 
luxuries, of life. This determination removed a load of anxiety 
from her breast; she wondered that the plan had not sooner 
suggested itself to her mind, or that Mr. Wandsworth had not 
thought of it, and, soothed by it, she dropped into a gentle 
slumber as the first beams of morning pierced into her chamber, 
and the carols of innumerable birds were heard from the garden 
beneath her window. No thought of her fallen fortunes weighed 
on the mind of Louisa Sydney, although she, too, had counted 
many hours on her pillow before sleep pressed her eyelids; 
Strathern occupied every thought. How he would feel on hearing 
that she was no longer the rich heiress he once desired to wed, 
often occurred to her, and, as her eyes glanced around on the 
simple furniture and chintz hangups ofc v\i* \&it\\\ta<taKi&«t y&> 
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which she reclined T she thought thai such a dwelling as Thames 
Grove t different though it was from thu stately home she had so 
Jaiely left, might he a happy, a blessed mir. |f cheered by Ihc 
Jove of him whose presence could have rendered even the humblest 
abode a scene of felicity to her , while she deemed him worthy of 
her affection* And then came the oft-repeated , never-solved 
question of "Wfef did she still cherish his image iu her heart 
when she could bo longer esteem or respect him?" Was she not 
weak, and, worse than weak, culpable in thus continually think^ 
ing of him , not as she now knew him lo be , fallen and w orthless. 
hut as she had believed him to be when she had promised to share 
his destiny f At length sleep closed her eves, and her dreams 
afforded a happiness denied to her waking thoughts. Strathem 
was again her companion. His words of love once more sounded 
like sweet music in her ears. He reproached her gently for ha- 
ving ever doubled an affection so fond rod tnii< as his, and rejoiced 
thai her altered fortunes enabled him to prove the sincerity and 
disinterestedness of bis love by laying himself and fortune U bet 
feet; but when about to place her band iu his. all her confidence 
restored, a female figure glided between them, and, seizing 
Stra them's arm T forced him aw ay , although be struggled to 
release himself from her grasp, ami turned his eyes with an ei- 
presfiion uf unutterable tenderness towards herself. A veil which 
had hitherto shaded the face of the female , now dropped off, and 
Louisa recognized, with agony, the beautiful woman with whom 
she had last seen Strath em — the well remembered face she had 
first beheld at the Coliseum. She awoke hathetf in tears, never- 
theless her dream had comforted her , for it had represented him 
still so dear to her, loud as he had formerly been , find auxin lis u> 
break from thai fair hut fallen woman, who kept him from her, 
and as she mused on the vision, she fell disposed to accept it as 
a good omen, until , pensively smiling at her own superstitious 
weakness in attaching any faith in dreams, she left her pillow. 
When Mrs, Sydney and her daughter met, each narrowly examined 
the countenance of the other, with that watchful love which wtvwH 
fain divine by the J ho ugh Is, rather than i\uMmi Vj ^iwte i ^ fe 
state of the feelings. Bolh bad schooled iheu^eYiSfc \a %&*»«&»* 
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calmness they were far from feeling , for each wished to eonceal 
the anxiety to which both were a prey, lest the knowledge of it 
might inflict additional uneasiness on the other. 

" Did you sleep well, dearest mother,'' asked Louisa, as she 
embraced her parent. 

" Yes, dearest, my room was so quiet, and my bed so excellent 
— and you, darling, did you pass a comfortable night?" 

" Most comfortable. I begin to think, dearest mother, that 
no home is more tranquil and pretty than a cottage. This one is 
so picturesque and neat that it has quite made me a convert. I 
used to have a dread of those tempting-looking dwellings over- 
grown with woodbine and roses that peep into the windows the 
moment they are opened , and deposit in the rooms earwigs and 
other insects , to the great annoyance of the inhabitants. I ex- 
pected to see a battalion of ants entering the doors , and cock- 
chafers wandering through the apartments, but this charming 
cottage has corrected my preconceived opinion , and I am sure 
you and I, dearest mother, will be as happy m a cottage home as 
ever we were in more stately ones." 

Mrs. Sydney arose and pressed her daughter to her breast, for 
she knew how to value the self-control which she felt assured had 
prompted her assumption of cheerfulness, and her own aspect 
brightened as she contemplated that of her child. 

"Look, mother, can anything be more beautiful than the 
view from this bay-window. The smooth and velvet-like lawn, the 
varied beds of lovelf flowers scattered through it, the noble trees 
and fine shrubs, and the rapid and pellucid river that bounds it, 
what can be more charming? I feel as if I should never wish to 
leave such a spot; and if we can but find one like it, how happy 
we shall be." 

" We will ask Mr. Wandsworth to look out for a cottage for us, 
as like this as possible, dearest; my only fear is lest we should 
find a winter in it rather trying to our health ; " and Mrs. Sydney 
sighed as she reflected on the delicacy of her daughter's. 

"Delicacy of health and warm climates are considerations only 

for the rich, dear mother; and as we no longer appertain to that 

privileged class, we must become roYraaX wA VoAk^eAkoX *C 
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skiey influences. I mean to inrn my talents — if, indeed, I 
possess any — to p id ruing, super in lending the dairy and 
poultry-yard, and acquiring the art of making those detfefouB 
breakfast cakes which used sometimes to tempt yuiir puny appetite 
at home/' 

Mrs. Sydney smiled faintly at the assumed gaiety of Louisa, 
( i ml fell Mi at she was, if possible , dearer lo bet than ever for this 
display of it. Hut the truth W#a, there was Less of assumption 
in Louisa's gaiety than her mother imagined, and t at the risk of 
shocking our readers hy an acknowledgment of the weakness of 
our heroine , candour compels us to slate that her dream of the 
previous night! in spite of all her reasoning against such a piece 
uf folly T still exercised a very salutary influence on her spirits, 
and induced a cheerfulness to which she had Kong been ■ itiao§jt« 
When she soughl her chamber after breakfast to put on her bonnet 
and shawl for a si roll on the lawn , she was met by > urse Murray, 
who. with a lengthened fare, expressed her hope that her dear 
youog lady had found something lit to eat for her morning repast. 

"UfeJ yes, my good Murray, an eiccllent breakfast. Such 
nice butter and cream , and good bread ! " 

*■ Jlut only one kind of bread t and no cakes or rolls! Oh! this 
is but a poor, a very poor sort of place, lor such ladies ias your 
lady mother and you, Miss Sydney. No regular man cook, or, 
in fact, any cook at all for the matter of that, but just a make- 
shift sort Of woman who takes care of the house, and a shabby 
concern it is by the way of a house, I never could abide cottages. 
Tbey never have housekeeper's rooms , or steward's rooms , or any 
of the other comforls to which upper servants are accustomed, and 
I wonder, for my part, what Mr, Wandsworth could be thinking 
of when he asked such ladies as mine In come lo such a poor litlle 
confined place , where there is not a room where your mother's 
maid and I could take our meals, except a sort of servant's hall, 
with a flagged floor, and not a bit of carpet to lay under our feet. 
And as for dinner , I 'm sure I can't guess how it Is to be provided 
or cooked!*' 

1 1 My good M urray , you must learn lo \ie \e*^ tag&Kvms ^** ^fc 
fatal* t M said Miss Sydney t gra\ e\y * ll T\uiv ta , \\ ^v\ VvSfc ^ 
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continue to serve me. By a flaw, only lately discovered, in my 
grandfather's legal settlement of his estates, it is found that they 
do not appertain to me." 

"Not appertain to you, darling, his own lawful grand- 
daughter! To who else could they belong? Why, it would be 
nothing less tha/i robbery should they go to any one else. No, 1 11 
never believe , notwithstanding all the evil things I have always 
heard said against law, that it can be so bad as to take away a 
fortune from a gentleman's own lawful grand-daughter, to give it to 
a distant relation, merely because that relation happens to be a 
man. No , that would be too bad , " and old Nurse Murray drew 
her breath with difficulty, and her expansive chest laboured with 
certain undulating motions , symptoms peculiar to her when more 
than usually excited. 

"I have told you the fact, Murray, in order that you should 
comprehend the absolute necessity of henceforth submitting with 
resignation to the inevitable consequences of my altered circum- 
stances." 

" Oh , my dear and honoured young lady , can you doubt your 
poor old Murray's submitting to anything, to everything that you 
may require? I would live on dry bread , yes , that I would , to be 
with you , " and tears of genuine affection vouche4 the truth of the 
old nurse's assertion. 

"Be cautious, then, my good Murray, not to evince any dis- 
content at the difference of the accommodation here and at our old 
home. We owe this abode to the kindness of Mr. Wandsworth, 
who offered it to us when we knew not where to go." 

"Ah, darling! if I had only known this, I never would have 
found fault with it, but how could I guess what has occurred. How 
ever could I imagine such a terrible change? I thought your 
coming here was only just a fancy, such as fine ladies often have 
to leave grand places of their own , where they have every comfort 
and elegance, to go to some little cottage, where nothing of what 
they have been accustomed to can be found, and the novelty of 
which pleases them, while the poor servants find the change a 
most disagreeable one , for, indeed, Miss Sydney, gentlefolk can 
form do notion of what a hard&Vip \l i& tot *wwi\k, «ftut being 
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used to every comfort, to come to little places like this, with bed- 
rooms like pigeon holes, and no housekeeper's or steward's room, 
ami no still-room tiki id or active lad to wait upon them/' And 
Nurse Murray sighed deeply as she recalled to mind the spacious 
and admirable servants' offices at Sydney Park, and the tidy and 
attentive domestics whose peculiar province it was Lo attend to the 
occupants of (he housekeeper's and steward's rooms. 

**Ves, Murray , I can imagine the change to he anything but 
agreeable; but as, unfortunately, U"fe unavoidable , it must be 
borne with patience*" 

M What a pity it is, miss , that I hadn't an inkling of the state 
of affairs before I left home. Home 1 still call it , though , woe 's 
me , it is no longer our home ! " and Murray's tears flowed 
afresh. 

'"What would the knowledge have availed you, my good 
Murray , eicepl to have rendered your parting from Sydney Park 
more painful?" 

41 Why, miss T I could have had my own easy chair, and sofa, 
and footstool packed up to be sent wherever we d\, and several 
Other little things thai I am attached to from having used them so 
many years; and the beautiful new Kidderminster carpet, that 
was only just laid down in the housekeeper's room the week after 
we came home from Iialy — oh! isn t it a sin and a shame to leave 
it behind? and 1 should like lo have had my bed, for there never 
was so comfortable a bed; I thought of it all last night when I 
couldn't sleep on the bard one they gave me here." 

Miss Sydney bore with patience the old woman's selfish but 
natural regret, and endeavoured lo explain to her that she had no 
right to remove anything from Sydney Park, now that It and all It 
contained appertained lo Mr. Sydney. 

"Bui surely, miss, after having so long considered these 
things my own, and their being always called mine, it is hard 
they should be left for strangers," and again tears started to the 
eyes of the old woman. 

'*!, too, my poor Murray, have left many things atBxdne\ 
Park endeared to me by long habit t hnl wfcinm\ttyt%^^m<ys^- 
ferte , an d submit to present and future pt\v&lw». * 

Str&t$?rn. It, \\ 
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u Ah ! miss , I fear we must , and the more 's the pity. Well, 
veil , who 'd have thought it? But as economy must , I suppose, 
be the order of the day, it would be well if Mrs. Sydney would 
engage the upper kitchen-maid at Sydney Park as cook. She is 
really very clever, and I must say often did the whole dinner her- 
self when the cook was ailing , or out of temper. She does many 
of the knick-knacks and on trees (entrees) quite as well as he can, 
and as for hot breakfast rolls and cakes, I '11 back her against any 
baker in any nobleman's establishment in England," and Murray 
became quite excited as she recalled to mind these dainties so 
liberally supplied by the clever upper kitchen-maid to the house- 
keeper's room. 

"I '11 name it to my mother," replied Miss Sydney. 

" And there 's the second housemaid, miss, an active stirring 
girl , never seen without a carpet broom , pope's head , or duster 
in her hand , and one of the very best bedmakers I ever met with, 
and I'ma judge, for I 'm very particular indeed about how my bed 
is made. I couldn't close my eyes last night, the bed they gave 
me was so uneven and lumpy. Mary All work would be a capital 
housemaid if, as I suppose , Mrs. Sydney will only keep one, and 
I 'm so used to her that I 'd prefer her to all others. Then there is 
the still-room maid, so clever at ices, and other nice things, I 
don't think we could do without her. She knows everything 
wanting in a housekeeper's room , and one has no occasion to ask 
twice for it. She hasn't her equal for making tea and coffee. No, 
I don't think we could manage without Fanny Betterton." 

Miss Sydney smiled as she noted the naivete with which Nurse 
Murray already evinced that she contemplated her own personal 
comfort in the formation of the new establishment she proposed, 
much more than that of her employers, and having told Murray 
that she feared the limited scale of domestics which Mrs. Sydney 
intended to keep would not comprise a still-room maid , she put 
on her bonnet and shawl, leaving the poor old nurse groaning in 
spirit at the anticipation of future privations and hardships which 
she felt it would be difficult indeed for her to endure, and won- 
dering how her young lady could bear up against such trials as the 
being deprived of a staled Yuyoae , V\^ utaft&v Yflfetdtai *sA «&m 
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for Ihe malinal meal , [he most templing luncheons , and the most 
capital dinners — ercalure comforts which, in Nurse Murray's 
estimation, farmed the happiness of lite. 

As Louisa Sydney roved through ihe shrubbery that bounded 
the small hut beautiful domain of Thames Grove , and on the ht- 
ifaul lawn ihai fell like velvet to tiir feet, inhaling the perfume of 
the blooming flowers wHb which if was so abundantly slocked, 
and listened lo the sweet notes of the various birds (hit hopped 
fearlessly from bough lo hough, and ran amid the (lowers t she 
acknowledged ih;ii only in the tranquil shades of ilio country can 
a njiiid. bartstdd by em', take repose. The silence 111 at reigned 
around, interrupted but by ihe delightful songs of tfcs thrushes 
and blackbirds with which the grounds abounded , Of the soothing 
murmurs uf 1.1 ic sihery Thames, as it Jlowed rapidly itang the 
edge of the lawn, comprised and cheered her spirits, and the 
pleasure she experienced in this lovely scene gave her ihe ;\^su~ 
ranee that the charms of Nature could well console her for (he loss 
<d thtii wraith and splendour to which she had so long been accus- 
tomed to believe herself entitled. 

"It requires but link* Ed famish me wilh a home like Ihis," 
thought Louisa, gating around, "and though ii cmnot he rom- 
*Hb Sydney Park, ii would* Heaven be thanked, be quite 
sufficient for my modesl wishes. Here, wilh my dear mother, 
uty hooks , and my pleasant occupations, time would glide 
smoothly and tranquilly , W £Krf happily along, and peace of mind 
would gradually become mine. Yes, in the cuuutn . and only 
in the country, ran 1 hope lo regain peace. The busy world, with 
its lomulhioii* joys and empty pleasures, has lost all its nth-uc- 
lines fur me , and , young as I am , 1 feel in this peaceful solitude 
or mariner does who has lon^ been exposed to storms, and 
buffeted by the waves, when he reaches some sad hareo of rest, 
With the weal lb I have lost I have acquired an Independence of 
mind that never could have appertained to the rich heiress, I now 
\i<\\ tin* world through a different medium , and sure of escaping 
the snares and toils ever laid for those of my MX wlw titt9£&& 
wealth, I may henceforth Ine free from V\ift iieai&v^*^^^ ^^., 
nought only for my wealth ihnl have Wtarta ^titewsft^W*" 

vv 
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While Louisa Sydney was indulging these reflections, her 
mother was noting down her projects for the future , and any one 
who had chanced to peruse them , would have felt an increased 
sentiment of admiration and respect for her, as her total abnega- 
tion of self was developed in the plans she was laying down. Mr. 
Wandsworth entered the study where she was writing, haying left 
his chambers in London long before his usual hour for quitting 
them , that he might pay bis respects to his fair clients. 

"I this morning, my dear Madam, communicated to Mr. Syd- 
ney that in compliance with your advice , Miss Sydney had at once 
declined contesting his claim to the estates hitherto believed to be 
bers , and that you had both , immediately on hearing how the 
case stood, removed from Sydney Park, and left it and all its 
valuable contents free for him to take possession. He was much 
touched by this proceeding on the part of Miss Sydney and your- 
self, and expressed his desire that you would select any portion of 
the furniture or books endeared to you by long association , which 
be would have conveyed to your future dwelling. It is evident 
that he had anticipated a stubborn resistance to his claims from 
Miss Sydney, and a law suit, which might, in all probability, 
keep him many years out of the possession of his rights. Though 
certain of regaining them in the end , he had a great dread of the 
delay, anxiety, and expense attending a law suit, and the being 
saved from one has highly gratified him. He really evinced con- 
siderable good feeling towards yourself and Miss Sydney, yet, 
strange, to say, with all this declared sympathy he did not men- 
tion anything that would lead me to suppose that he intends de- 
clining your too generous proposition of devoting the savings of 
your own income to reimburse the money expended by your late 
husband in the payment of his father's debts." 

' ( I expected nothing of the kind , and , though I hope I am not 
proud , I must say that I wish for no favour from Mr. Sydney." 

"But this is being proud, dear Madam, and pardon me if I 
take the liberty of suggesting that it would not be wise to reject any 
offer of friendship which Mr. Sydney might think it right to make. 
For Miss Sydney's sake pray do not slight this suggestion." 

"I shall always be ready to aAotttyrax ifeitafc > 'lfe.'^vufar 
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* erth. as 1 ha^e (lie perfect conviction it would ever be given with 
the kindest views to my ndianlage and thai of my daughter/ 1 

Mrs. Sydney now communicated to Mr. Wandsworth her desire 
to rent .1 coMage somewhere in tits neighbourhood, and also the 
arrangements she wished to make about insuring tier life for the 
benefit of her child, both of which plans he promised to carry into 
effect with as little delay as possible, 

lh An acquaintance of mine called on me this morning. Ma- 
dam/' said Mr. Wandsworth, * k to inquire your addros. Me 
said he was commissioned by Mr. Rhymer to make the inquiry, 
but I. not knowing whether you wished just at present to have 
your place of abode made known, declined living it > but said I 
would Forward any tetter sen 1 10 me tor you." 

bi Yon acted perfectly rfghl ," replied Mrs, Sydney, tl for until 
all my arrangements for the future are finally made, I do not wish 
to receive any visits," 

*' Would you make an exception in favour ol Mr. Sydney? He 
seemed amious to be permitted to pay his respects to you and Miss 
Sydney." 

11 1 shall be guided by your advice." 

"Then I counsel you to see him , and will convey to him your 
permission to present bftnself. \iu] now', dear Madam, let me 
entreat you not In hurry yourself about taking a house. This one 
is quite at your service, as long as you choose to honour me by 
occupying it. See all the villas to be let around here, and just 
now Ihere are a vast number, and when you find one that perfectly 
suits your taste, I wilt secure it tor you. I have added two ad- 
ditional female servants to the establishment here, in order that 
your comfort may be a lillle butler attended to, and 1 trust that 
you will pardon any want of it experienced since your arrival 
here 

Mr. Wandsworth was highly gratified when Miss Sydney 
entered, her checks wearing a brighter bloom than he had seen 
on them since her return from Italy, and her spirits much more 
Cheerful, He ^a\e her the key of his bookcases^ and d&et^&Afe 
send 6*oKrn daily the morning papers, bwi \h\s\a«\ c&tt ^«& ***• 
dined bj Mrs, Spluey, who was so Uttifc curious, as to ^^X 1 * 1ftSl 
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passing in the political or fashionable world that she seldom looked 
into one. 

Next morning Mr. Wandsworth forwarded to her two letters, 
addressed to his care. One was from Mr. Rhymer, who, with 
much delicacy and good feeling, expressed his sympathy at the 
unexpected change in the prospects of her daughter, and his 
anxious desire to evince by every means in his power the esteem he 
had always entertained for her and Miss Sydney. In his letter, 
Mr. Rhymer stated that he had met their mutual friend Strathera, 
whose devotion to them was , if possible , increased by the intelli- 
gence he had communicated to him of Miss Sydney's change of 
fortune. The other letter was in the well-known writing of Stra- 
thern , and Mrs. Sydney's heart beat quicker when she recognised 
it. Her daughter was not present when these letters were de- 
livered, and the anxious mother was glad to be alone, while she 
perused Strathern's. Nothing could be more touching than this 
letter, which, while it expressed with self-respect, his surprise 
and regret at the treatment he had experienced at their hands, and 
his utter ignorance of any act on his part that could justify it, en- 
treated permission once more to lay his hand and fortune at the 
feet of Miss Sydney, and pledged himself to satisfy them that he 
had not been guilty of any conduct that could deprive him of their 
good opinion. 

" Strange, incomprehensible," said Mrs. Sydney, as again 
she perused the letter. "How can he justify the subterfuge of 
which he was guilty when he stated that he was going to spend the 
evening with his invalid friend Lord Delmington, and yet that 
same evening we beheld him walking in the Coliseum with a 
woman, whose name, nay, whose existence, he carefully con- 
cealed from us? How explain her presence with him at Como? 
Alas! he cannot justify himself. Would that he could, for the 
generosity of renewing his proposal for my daughter's hand the 
moment that he discovered she was portionless , proves his dis- 
interestedness and high-mindedncss. And yet, notwithstanding 
what I know , there is an air of truth and conscious rectitude in 
his letter that almost shakes my belief in his culpability." 
Mrs. Sydney reflected some lime 'vtatafic we \^a ^b& ^Mra&ti 
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show SLrathcrn's letter to Louisa. "It may agitate and distress 
her/' thought she, !i but nevertheless 1 think it is better she 
should see it ! '* Various and contending were the feelings of Louisa 
Sydney as she perused Stralhern's tetter. Indignation that he could 
assume an air of injured innocence when she had beheld biui still 
the companion of that fair hut guiliy woman with whom she had 
first seen him, that ncver-to-he-forgotteu night at the Coliseum, 
at one moment third her breast , but die next brought the comic- 
lion that she was still beloved , am J beloved for herself alone , as 
w*$ iocoQtestaWy proved by his present otter after he had learned 
that she was no longer the rich heiress, and the conviction was 
most gratifying. Often was that letter perused, and long 'lid 
Louisa Sydney reflect on its contents, in the hope ofliudingsome 
justification for him whom to have been able to pronounce guilt- 
uhl have filled her with joy; but, alas! she could not 
doubt the evidence of her eyes , and this assumption of innocence 
on his part only proved that he was hardened in sin: and, angry 
[hat he should thus attempt to make her again his dupe, >li e 
reipirsicd her mother to write to him, and firmly decline his oiler. 
In vaiu did Mrs. Sydney propose to give Strathern an opportunity 
uf justifying himself by her writing to him the cause that bad 
induced item to act as tbej had done* Him daughter would not 
consent to the adoption of this measure t urging as her motive that 
Siiaihern iniisi be already perfectly aware of the cause, and only 
evaded referring lo it because he could offer no excuse thai rm y 
woman with pride or delicacy could aceepl. The answer was 
despatched, and, though worded as gently and kindly as Mrs, 
Sydney T under evicting circumstances, could express herself, 
eipt inflicted the deepest pain on Slralheru. It was now 
plain that no eiTort on bis part could restore him to the place he 
once held in Miss Sydney's affection, or to the esteem of her 
mother, and as this torturing conviction impressed itself on his 
mind, a feeling of despair, which required all his reason to combat 
with, arose in his troubled breast, He became moody and 
irritable — reckless of the present , and hopeless for the lulu re. 
Not so was Louisa ; a nation thai her re^ecVvovLim^Va^^^viV^x 
hirer to repentance* and lead lu a conduct v\\ta sW cw&& w^wn*-* 
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had entered her mind , and with it a thousand vague hopes of 
better days that cheered her spirits, and supported her under 
present trials. 



CHAPTER XV. 

"The lowly vulgar, and the great 

Resemble more than men believe, 
And howe'er different their slate , 

They only can themselves deceive; 
The same iheir selfish thoughts and views, 
Though each a di Trent road pursues. 

For education can't refine , 

Though 'I is a lord's, a vulgar mind, 
Nor thoughts ignoble , though they shine 

In polish'd phrase, more favour find 
Than when with language rough and rude 
The low-born vulgar will intrude." 

4 'What a creature!" exclaimed Lady Wellerby when the 
Marchioness of Mountserrat withdrew. " Was there ever such a 
vulgar creature? I really pity poor Mountserrat for having allied 
himself to such a dreadful person." 

"Well, I must say that I think your pity is strangely mis- 
placed, Lady Wellerby ," observed Lord Fitzwarren. "Had his 
brother not died , Axy would have had the best of the bargain in 
marrying this rich woman , and so he well knew , so I really think 
he deserves no pity." 

"But you do not, I hope, mean to say that she does?" de- 
manded Lady Wellerby. 

" No , certainly ; neither merit pity. The lady wanted a title, 
and was willing to barter her money for it. The gentleman re- 
quired money, and gave his name for it. Both have got what 
they desired , and consequently have no claim to commiseration." 

"But a man with his rank and vast fortune might have married 
any one he liked," said Lady Wellerby, "and now to Ond him- 
self chained to such a low-bred, vulgar person, who will expose 
hjj» wherever she appears, must be indeed a deplorable thing." 
"I know many fine ladles qyxvVe a&i\V\ywA.» «&k\*sx\»J& «a 
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good-tempered at cards," remarked Lord Wellerby. ''I never 
saw any woman lose her money so freely. It 's quite a pleasure to 
ptay y> ith uer," 

**You should say to play against her/ J said Lady WclJerby, 
11 for she plays so abominably ill that her adversary must alwaja 
win," 

**I have not made so agreeable an acquaintance for a long 
time," observed Lord Wellerby; *'and know not how I should 
ever have got through the jo terminable evenings here had wc not 
go l her to play cards ; so I desire that you and the girls/' addre&s- 
Ing the ladies , ** treat her with respect and attention." 

The young ladies shrugged their shoulders , and Looked dis- 
dainful* 

Lady Olivia, taking courage on the strength of her approach- 
ing nupliate, ventured to say that, M for her part, she should 
carefully avoid forming any intimacy with such an odious parson/' 
a remark that drew on her a sierm frown T and a half-suppressed 
imprecation from her father, suppressed only hy the consideration 
that it might ode rid or disgust his future sou- in-law. Lady Sophia 
bit her lip , but did not dare utter a word that would have cuiled 
the anger of her lordly papa , and the consciousness of the neces- 
sity of concilia lory measures rendered her more than ever jealous 
of the good fortune of her sister, which enabled her lo express her 
feelings on thts point, 

"What an e\ening we have passed!'* said Lady Sophia, as 
she and her sisler, tioung dismissed their yawning ,/*?■»* wis de 
thambre 1 arranged their Iresses and donned their botmrls de rittit. 

**Yes, it ccrlaiujy was not very amusing, I must confess/ 1 
observed Lady Olivia. 

"*I wonder lmw you can allovv Lord Fit/warren to sit down to 
cards for a whole evening, instead of making the agreeable to 
you." 

"The truth is, l have so many Ihings to think of that I like lo 
reflect. I form projects for the future — arrange, in my mind's 
eye, the sort of home, furniiure, carriages, «tc , I shall have, 
when I get to London , the fefvs I shall gWfc^ l\vfc ^ttwra&'V ^mS^ 
engage, and iftosv I shall Jeave out of nvj $ilA&& ., m& , Wfl^*sft^ x 
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pleasant occupation Tor my thoughts, I never find time bang 
heavily on my hands; but you, Sophy, who are so differently 
situated , must be greatly bored when passing an evening like the 
last." 

"I hope/' replied Lady Sophia, growing red with anger, 
"that whenever I am on the point of being married I shall not be 
obliged to thiuk only of the advantages to be gained by my marriage, 
and not of the person through whom they are to be secured. Poor 
Lord Fitzwarrcn , I acknowledge, is not a man on whom any ra- 
tional woman could bestow a thought , so you do well to think of 
all the good his fortune will secure you." 

"Well, I am sure, Sophy, I heartily wish that I saw any 
chance of your getting a husband." 

44 If to obtain one I should be compelled to plot, scheme, and 
flatter as you have done, Olivia, I never shall be married; for 
nothing could induce me to submit to such a humiliation, even 
to secure a clever and sensible man, as you have taken to catch t 
fool." 

"You forget that you tried every scheme to win the very person 
whom you now affect to scorn , and that you would give your eyes 
to stand in my position." 

"Me! What an absurd idea. I would not marry this stupid 
fool for ten times his fortune. But as you were so glad to catch 
him , you fancy I should have been equally so." 

"Poor Sophia, the grapes are sour! But why should we be 
continually quarrelling? Is it my fault that Filzwarren preferred 
me? Consider that in a short time it will be in my power to be of 
use to you , and do not provoke me too far." 

"Provoke you , forsooth! You really talk as if you were about 
to be a great personage, instead of simply becoming the wife of a 
very dull man, looked on by all who know him as a weak, silly, 
good-natured fool , whom you have duped into wedding you." 

"I beg you will not address any more of your rude speeches 

to me," said Lady Olivia, drawing herself up proudly. "If, 

through motives of economy , our parents compel us to share one 

room, it is very hard that I should be tormented by your envy and 

jealousy. " 
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vt Me envious or jealous I Really, Olivia, yon make yourself 
loo ridiculous. I 'm sure I regret as much as y<iu can theparsi- 
motiious habits of paps and mamma , which compel us to have but 
one sleeping room. However, you may display your ill temper 
us much as you like, I shall not say another word lo vou, for I 
consider such quarrels as hcnealh me, ,p and Lady Sophia entered 
her bed, drew the curtains close, and by certain nasal sounds soon 
gave evidence that she slept, 

The Lady Olivia shortly after fallowed the example set by her 
sister, and in her dreams again was busy in arranging the splendour 
of her town bouse, equipage, and toilette, wfeile Lady Sophia, 
now in sleep, groaned in spirit over ber disappointed hopes in not 
having secured a husband t and cn\ied the good fortune of her 
sister, wbO bad caught one. 

When tin 1 Marchioness of Mounlserraf retired lo her dressing- 
room T after the card-party at Lady YYcllcrby's, ber temper, con- 
trolled hj her prudence in the presence of strangers , soon broke 
forth. 

**Go Justin, and order some supper to be sent tome; lam 
half-sfarml , for those shabby peAptai alter winning my money, 
net it so much as oITered me u glass of wine , and a biscuit, 1 ' 

The supper was soon served . and the lady did ample justice to 
it , as also to some iced champagne , which she pronounced to be 
very n 

"It is not possible dat Madame has lost, all de money she had 
in her parse, ven she \eut out/* said Justine, elevating ber 
eyebrows into an expression of extreme astonishment. 

"fee, and a greal deal mure, Justin/ 1 

"Ah! Madam v fa Ma/rqvUe must take care, or her fortune 
vill soon be gone, Madame does not know lal ruin comes from 
de cards/' 

"I don't care 8 lip' for cards, except a game at beggar-my- 
bourj but when they proposed W pJftfi l thought it would 
look very shabby for me. lo hang back , as if I was afraid of losing 
my money, so I went on, and Inst every rubber. But I msw 
showed that I was in the least veied , though ms \o$tea «&&£%&&&> 
Al bet, to a forge sum. and, to lett the ItuYYi, \ te\V #asg&*& 
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more than once to throw the cards at that ugly old woman , Lady 
Wellerby's head , when I saw how anxious she was for me to go 
on — her little eyes twinkling in her head, just for all the world 
like the snake, somebody was talking of one day, when the 
wicked thing fixes its eyes on some unhappy bird , until it drops 
into the horrid mouth of the snake. I was the poor bird , Justin, 
and Lady Wellerby the snake." 

"Or rader, Madame la Marquise vas de goose, and Miladi 
Vellerby de fox ," replied the pert femme de chambre , smiling at 
her own attempt to be witty. 

" It is very rude and impertinent of you, Justin, to compare 
me to a goose, and I desire you will not take such a liberty 
again , " and the face of the marchioness gave indication of a 
coming storm. 

" Pardomte , Madame la Marquise , I not mean no harm. I 
make de mistake vera often, because I not know de English 
tongue ; but pauvre Justine vould rader die dan vex Madame la 
Marquise.' 9 

"Well, then, I will overlook it this time, but you must pay 
attention , Justin , to what you say in future ; for now that I am a 
marchioness it would not be right for me to allow a servant of mine 
to show any disrespect to the harrislocracy." 

"Madame is right, I vill mind vot I say for de future," and the 
cunning femme de chambre threw an expression of as much con- 
trition into her countenance as she could assume. "Madame is 
so good , and so noble , dat I vera mochc fear dese people she play 
cards vid dis night vill vin all her money before she know vat her 
danger is." 

"No, Justin, don't be alarmed, I'll be on my guard. I'll 
just let them win a little more , to give them time to introduce me 
to all the fashionable people at Naples, and when I have made other 
acquaintances I '11 leave o ft cards." 

"Mais, Madame la Marquise, dat is vat I vant to say, before 

you have made de acquaintance you vish , you vill have lost so 

moche moneys, dat is better den all de lords and ladies in de 

world. Yen von has vera moche moneys dey need not care von fig, 

as de English say , for all de fine \><io^\fc Va"E.wsi\jfc\ i&&ttqgta»* 



189 



la Marquise had moche better keep her moneys safe dan trow it 
away at tm 

"You speak like one of your class, Justin; but, recollect, / 
belong lo the harristocraey, and must act as such, and live with 
lords anil ladies, my own equals/' 

li And vat good > ill da I. do , Madame? Hare you not every ting 
in dts vorld to make you eoatente — a large fortune., good health, 
good appetite, you sleep Well, you have fine dresses, line jewels, 
fine carriages — you have a grande title, vich has cost 3011 noting, 
en married vidout de ewuri of a husband; vat more, den, con 
you desire?" 

"I desire to Jive in grand company — to be with great lords 
and ladies/* 

* " Alt ! Madame la Marquise > vows avez tort, dat is you are 
wrong* It is only lords and ladies dat van I jour moneys dat vill 
make your acquaintance* Dey vill moeque and laugh ven your 
back is turned." 

" Mock and laugh! and pray why should they? What is there 
to mock or laugh at in mtV and tin; parvenue's eyes darted 
angry gleams at her femme de ehambre % and her cheeks became 
crimsoned with rape. 

Justine saw that in her desire to warn her obtuse mistress she 
had gone too far, but, with a tact that seldom failed her, she 
quickly recovered from lier momentary embarrassment, and said 
"You may fell, Madame la Marquise, ask de question, Val. 
indeed, could dey find uiuioeqae or laugh at in you? But Madame 
may not know dat lords and ladies who are nie , dat is born, lords 
and ^Ladies, okays laugh at dose birds and ladies who are not born 
so. Oh! I have seen such mdokamjetf in de grand persons dat it 
makes me sorry to sec Madame Iti Marquise vant to live vid dem* 
Dey arc as cold and polished as de marble in detr line houses , and 
feel as little." 

Mollified by litis nriftil speech, the marchioness forgot her 
anger, and admitted there might be some truth in Justine's 
statement, but added that nevertheless s he, as one of the h&w&Vb- 
cracy, must live with her own equate; tot ft %\\& £\& to*\ -> ^taa&- 
would he the good of being a marcUinra&s. Wvd%,V«*^' 
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that Mademoiselle Justine was not co mi need of the necessity, her 
mistress, in order to conciliate and win her over to her opinion, 
said, "Justin, you may take that garter blue silk dress of mine, 
with the black lace flounces." 

• ' Merci , Madame ," was the brief recognition of this present, 
and as Justine withdrew the marchioness murmured to herself, 
"Well, I think Justine might have shown a little more gratitude 
for such a rich gift. Why , that gown , with its lace flounces and 
trimming , could not have cost me less than thirty guineas, and I 
have only worn it twice, yet she took it as coolly as if it was only 
worth a few shillings. Oh, those French waiting-maids ! what a 
set they are. Whoever would have thought, when I was nursery- 
maid at Colonel Fairfax's, that I should one day be a marchioness, 
silting down to play at cards with earls and countesses , and be 
giving a gown that cost thirty guineas to my waiting-maid? When 
I look back it appears for all the world like a dream; and as for 
the time when I was in Ireland, and was looked down on there for 
not being pretty enough to get a partner at a dance, I can hardly 
bring myself to think that I am the same woman. Well, sure 
enough , some people have the luck of it. How many of the 
genlry that I used to look up lo with envy formerly , might now be 
envious of me, with my grand title and fine fortune. And yet, 
somehow or other , I am not happy , after all. When I was poor, 
I thought that if I could once get money I 'd be the happiest 
creature in the world , yet all the wealth I have since got has 
never given me the same pleasure as the first quarter's wages, 
small as it was , that I received from Mrs. Fairfax did. When I 
became so rich , I fancied that if I had a title I should require 
nothing more to be happy. I got the title, and yet am no happier 
than before; for now 1 want to live in company with great lords 
and ladies ; though , from the specimen I had last night, when I 
lost my money, and was tired to death into the bargain , I begin 
to fear their company won't make me any happier than I was 
before. I 'm curious- to know what I 'II want next. Heighho ! I 
sometimes think what a lively, sprightly girl I used to be when 
J was as poor as a church mouse, singing and laughing half the 
dsf, while now I 'm obliged lo temwuYttt ewjTkarc «&&'taK&<ta& 
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I 'm a great lady, with a grand title and a fine fortune, and m> 
own mfslsosft, too, to cheer my spirits, ( feel so often out of 
sorts* I *ve grot so used lo tine clothes, diamonds, and good eat- 
ing , which in the beginning gave me so much pleasure, that 1 
hardly soggo Lo care about them now, Heighho! how vexatious 
it would be il\ as Justin Bffys 1 these grand lords and Indies always 
laugh at those who are not bora grand, aod only become acquainted 
wiih IbcfD for some Abject of their own! How hut and feverish I 
feel! It rannoL he the paty th pert go (patS de ptrigord) and 
champagne I had for my supper that keeps me awake , and makes 
me feel so uncomfortable? Wall, if one can't have a little supper 
witlimjt being kept tossing about in a fever in one's bed all night, 
what 's the good of being Hrh anougfc to afbrd to have dainties* 
lleighho! how tired I am, I T >e a great mind to ring my bfcll, and 
have Mrs. Bernard up to read me to sleep. Bui if I flog, Justin 
will answer my bell , and be in a bad temper, so I won't. Yet it 
tag >o think thai while I can't gel a wink of sleep, my dam 
de company, wfeo receives my wagrs. n n d eais my bread, is, I 
dare be sworn . at this moment sHtprBg soundly, What a pity it 
is one can't buy sleep and a good digestion * that would enable one 
lo eat everything one likes. It is some comfort , though, not to 
have the marquis always present at my metis, wit! hfsoold, proud 
itching svtry morsel I put into my mouth, as if he grudged 
me, and whenever I math.' a little free with him, drawing 
himself up as il he were a prince and 1 nobody. Yes , my marry- 
ing him. getting his grand title, and getting rid of himself, was 
tbe best hit I ever made* and yet, after all, I am not happy, 
though I try to cheat myself continually by thinking of all I Ii,ne 
lo moke me so- But y\ hat is the good of having all that is supposed 
to give happiness if one hasn't the tiling itself? 'Ay, there's the 
nil i / as the man in the play said ," and the marchioness heaved a 
deep sigh, mid again turned 00 bet sleepless couch. 

The next day the citi/iirw of the Grand Bretagne gave early note 
of preparation lor the dinner to be given to the Wellerbys and 
Lord Fits warren. 

1 1 L e t n o cap e os e be spa red, J u sit u * &a\& t\vt trot &faft&& *» 
herjemme de cftambre, as she sipped hev cafe an \aU\\V\v!^ ,fiSV 
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devoured some hot buttered toast, as a substitute for the muffins, 
crumpets , or sally-lunns for which she longed. "Tell the currier 
(as she still persisted in calling her courrier, in spite of Justine's 
frequent correction) to inform the master of the inn that I wish the 
dinner and dessert to be the most costly and elegant that he can 
furnish, and the wines to match." 

"Mais, Madame la Marquise, how many persons will 
there be?" 

"Six; five, beside myself/' 

"II me semble dat a leetle dinner, tres-reeherche , vould be 
more elegant for so small a party." 

"Not at all, Justin. I hate little dinners; so mind you tell 
the currier to order a grand dinner/' 

"Mon Dieu! monDieul quelle bSte de femme," murmured 
Mademoiselle Justine to herself, as she descended to convey her 
mistress's instructions to the courrier. "Foyons, vat can be 
made out of dis folly. If she till be a fool , vy should I not profit 
by it? Ecoutez, mon ami," said she to the courrier, when he 
answered her summons, "I have von proposition to make to you 
vich might be of great advantage to us bote." 

"Eh Men, Mademoiselle,'! and the courrier 'listened with 
profound attention. 

" Madame vishes to give a grand dinner, and no expense to 
be spared. Dem vereher words. Now, such an order make de 
golden harvest for de aubergiste, et, par consequence, for de 
courrier, who vill have his percentage and his douceur for de 
dinner." 

"Eh bien , Mademoiselle , is not dat all fair? Every one must 
have his rights , and dis is mine." 

"Jene dis pas le contraire , mon ami, but vat I tink is, dat 
if you and I vere better friends, dat is, more sociable , ve could 
help one anoder , and make moche more moneys." * 

* ( Je ne comprends pas trop , Mademoiselle Justine," 

" Vat I mean is , dat if you vould part age de profits of de din- 
ners vid me , I vould make Madame la Marquise give many more. 
Jf/oa vill not I viiJ prevent her to give any/' 
The courier put on a look of ^wtcotAYtottitafe, *aAv&A. 
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**Xow, Mademoiselle , if I vas lo ask you lo share de profits you 
bate from de modistes and cQuturieres vould you not tink me tery 
unreasonable, and vould you consent?" 

* ' Mtt in s won ami ca n aura pas h sens commwt,** 

* ' Pour t ant 1 Made m o ise lie , e*est a p eu pros la m em e c hose, * * 

li Pus du taut* 1 can prevent Mada me la Mw-tju to to g ivc d e 
dinners, bill you comet pi ui cut her from hating des rotes ^ des 
bonnets > des ehtipeutue^ et mi lie antres chases da t i only can 
order. " 

"Derc is mi meting in dat T " observed the courier, and he 
srralrhed his. head. 

11 1 have de grand influence over Madame* I can make her do 
anyling I like. If I say to her dat you am not one good man, or 
dai I hear you speak disrespectfully of her, she till give you 
your conge, and nil you cao say or stear, she till not believe von 
vord." 

il Mais } Mademoiselle , p« serai t trop mediant^ tropvilain" 

* l Ilvill be your own fault. I not like to do harm, Je suis une 
bonne pdh dc/emme, mats que voulez votts? Every von must 
link of his own interest, and make de moneys vbile de sun shine. 
I prefer to he your friend rader dan your enemy, but it all depends 
on Yourself tieh I am to be/ 1 

The courier reflected ftir some minutes, aud ihen said, - ; How 
much of de pro Sis yonid satisfy Mademoiselle? She vill not, I 
hope, be too unreasonable*" 

*'I link one hall cannot be considered so/* 

"Von half is too muche; suppose ve say von quarter. Dai ifl 
good deal of moneys, for I vill have at! dc trouble, and must make 
alt de arrangement vid di< maitre d* aubergv " 

iC Veil , I vill nut be too hard vid you. I vill be content vid de 
quarter, but mind , monsieur le courrier , do not fancy you have 
de milords or miladies Attglaises lo deal vid, who are so Btupid 
end so bete dat any von may impose on dem. No, no, 1 am tide 
avake T and must have my rights, so be evact/* 

11 tan Mademoiselle doubi me? " 

*'I have lived long enough as Jemme de cliamtae ^s &w&^- 
ever/iing md everybody , so lake tare 4&1 V \ti\\t w* twaft^ v ** 

Strat/iem, IS, Y^ 
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not at all grand folk. Some people fancy that great lords and la- 
dies are too genteel to relish their dinners , but if they saw us just 
now they wouldn't think so any longer. Give Mrs. Bernard a glass 
of wine. I 'm sure I don't grudge it to her , though — would you 
believe it, my lord? — they make me pay ten shillings a bottle 
for sherry here." 

Mrs. Bernard allowed the servant to pour only a very small 
quantity of wine into her glass, and then diluted it with water, 
which operation having attracted the notice of the marchioness, 
she exclaimed, "Why, what on earth are you about, to mix 
water with sherry that cost me ten shillings a bottle ? If you won't 
drink plain wine, surely the ordinaire, as they call it, the wine 
of the country, would be quite good enough for you." 

The poor dame de compagnie's usually pale face became crim- 
son at this coarse remark , but the good-natured Lord Fitzwarren 
was the only person present who felt any pity for her. 

"Does your ladyship know many persons of high rank here?" 
demanded the marchioness. 

"Yes, several," replied Lady Wellerby , unsuspicious of the 
motive for asking the question. 

"I'm glad to hear it; for I expect that, now we have got so- 
ciable together, your ladyship will introduce me to all your titled 
acquaintance , for I wish to become intimate with persons of my 
own station." 

"There are no acquaintances of mine here with whom I am 
sufficiently intimate to present you without their permission." 

"Is there any English marchioness here at present, I should 
like to know?" asked the hostess, drawing herself up , and look- 
ing anything but pleased. 

"Not that I know of," was the answer. 

"Then in that case /must be the person of the highest rank at 
Naples , and , therefore, you need have no difficulty in making an 
acquaintance with those beneath me in rank." 

The coolness of this pretension surprised and offended Lady 
Wellerby, who said, "That it was not the custom to introduce 
strangers to each other, without first knowing whether or not it 
would be agreeable to both parties." 



Lord Wclterby, who noticed the rising anger of his hostess, 
and* from his desire of securing her for his nightly rub her, wished 
lo avert if, here interposed by saying that as soon as a certain 
event had taken place — and be looked from Lord Tit/warren 10 
his daughter — he would gfy« a party , fef the express purpose of 
making Lady Mountscrral acquainted with all the buutt monde at 
Naples. 

"Well, that ? s very kind of you, I 'm sure, my Lord, and 
I T m greatly obliged to you ; hut it "9 only fair, 100, lor I played 
whist alt last evening to plerau yon , ncH earing 1 fig for ihe game ; 
hut I like to give and take , and if ray lady won't introduce me into 
company, I won't play at u hist n I ran tell you/* 

This open and coarse avowal greatly disgusted the ladies, hut 
it convinced Lord Wellcrby that had he not interposed he would 
have been the sufferer, and he cast a n angry and reproachful glance 
at his wife for having exposed htm to this dikmrna. 

That evening the whtsl party w.is n'sumod, nti J Lord and Lady 
Wellerby arose from the table the winners of a considerable sum. 
The marchinihss bore her loss at play with much less philosophy 
lhan on the previous night, and more than on re bit her lips, cried 
out on the badness of her cards, and angrily slapped Ihe table, 
demonstrations of dissatisfaction which alarmed Lord and Lady 
Wellerby, lest they should lose an adversary whom it was so easy 
to defeat. Lord Fitzwarren more lhan once counselled his partner 
to leave otT playing, assuring her, with equal truth andcandoar, 
that her ill-luck was only to be exceeded by her ignorance of the 
game; but although much discomposed by losing, she persisted 
in playing, for the sole purport, as she that night when undressing 
con tided to^hidernoiselle Justine, of showing those lords and ladies 
that she c:ould afford to lose, and wouldn't he cowed by ill-luck. 

''And yet t confess." said she to \wv J'rmrite ffe chumbrQ, 
* A that J felt such a hatred to Lord and Lady Wellerby when I saw 
them win rubber afteT rubber, and count the money over wfth attdl 
eager eye* and du tilling fingers , that 1 longed to throw the cards 
at their heads, and call them a ample of cheats. M\l 1\hJCy&, 
people may saj what they will, but being a. tvvattVwwi^ toSE^- 
change une*$ feelings a bit, 1 can left ^ou/ 1 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

"The man with feelings gen'rous, noble, true, 

Who enters life ere by experience taught, 
Will find, unless he prudence keeps in view, 

His worldly wisdom will be dearly bought. 
False friends will seek him only for his pelf, 

And mock the weakness which they profit by; 
While he who serves them thinks not of himself, 

Nor sees the snares that in his pathway lie. 
Temptations court him upon ev'ry side: 

He scatters gold with open, lavish hand, 
'Till good men pity and the bad deride, 

And ruin comes. Then fly the sordid band 
To whom his wealth he ever did extend, 
For now they know he aid no more can lend." 

The surveyor employed by Mr. Papworth to examine and give 
a valuation of the building and decorations of Strathern House, 
and an estimate of the sum that would be required for its comple- 
tion, sent in his report, and the difference between it and the 
account of Mr. Drinkwater, although amounting to some six or 
seven thousand pounds , did not tend to console Strathern for the 
past extravagance, or the future expenditure indispensable for 
terminating the mansion. Mr. Drinkwater, offended at the im- 
plied doubt of his probity, proved by having a surveyor called in 
to examine the building, now unceremoniously pressed for the 
payment of his account, to meet which Strathern must sell out of 
the funds at a fearful loss , they having fallen very low just at that 
period. Those only who| have never previously experienced a 
want of money can imagine the mortification of Strathern at the 
pressing and somewhat peremptory style of Mr. Drinkwater's de- 
mands for payment. 

"This person must be paid forthwith, at whatever loss to 
myself," said he to Mr. Papworth; "for I cannot allow him to 
continue writing such letters as these," handing two to his soli- 
citor, who ran his eyes over them carelessly, without showing 
any symptoms of surprise or anger at what had so greatly annoyed 
his client. 

"To sell out of the funds at ih\s w\s\a \^\x\&\^\\V\* ^ww\^ 
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madness," said He, and must not be thought of. We can baffle 
Ihis fellow for several months, before ilie termination of which 
time the funds will be up again, and then you can sell out without 
a toss, and pay him.' 1 

'■And during the lime for which you propose delaying the 
payments I am to be subjected to a repetition of these insolent 
leiier*,*' said Strathern, pointing io the epistle or J>riukwaler 
lying on the table. 

* A trilling annoyance, in my opinion, Sir, when compared 
with the heavy loss Io be sustained by selling out of the funds at 
present," 

"Nevertheless, I am determined on taking this step, and im- 
mediately gelling rid of Mr. Drinkwalcr,*' 

li You will, of course, do as you please, Sir t but if my advice 
is to be followed, and you \v ill permit me to say that I Ihink in this 
cose it ought to be adopted , yon would do no such thing. If you 
;ire determined on paying this man, who T had I been consulted. 
ih'mt run |J have had the power of acting as he has done, it would 
be better to raise by loan a sum sufficient to settle his demand.' 1 

Though averse to borrowing, Stralhern consented, for the 
nonce, to be guided by Mr, Papw T orth, anil that gentleman, 
pledging himself that ihe loan could be effected in a very short 
time, his client left the ofliee in anything but a pleasant frame of 
nund. On returning to bis hotel he found a letter from Lord 
Francis MusgrovC] an old college friend, whom be had not seen 
for some years , requesting a loan of six thousand pounds for a Jew 
months, or, if that was inconvenient, asking him to join him in 
security for raising that sum. Stralhern remembered the writer 
of the note, aline, manly, frank, and generous youth, ready 
to help his companions on every emergency, and endeared to 
them all by innumerable arts of kindness* He had seen little of 
him since they had left college, fur Lord Francis Musgrove had 
soon alter set out on his travels to the East, whence he had re- 
untied shortly afier Slrathcrn left England, yet he felt that he 
could not refuse the request made in such perfect confident *v& 
Iheir former friendship, and though Ut acWratata^ VftVtvsis^ 
thai never could an application tor a. loan \w tnax^ WY-Vvv&fc^ ^ 
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nevertheless promptly determined on granting it. He was about 
to write a cheque for the sum required, when he recollected that 
it was first necessary to ascertain whether the money ordered to be 
lodged at his bankers' had yet been received there. He determined 
to call on them and inquire , and he took up his hat to depart, 
when Lord Francis Musgrove was announced. After the first 
greetings were over, Lord Francis said , "You have got my note, 
I suppose. The truth is , my dear Strathern , my want of the six 
thousand I named is so pressing that I came to urge you to lend it 
to me. It is so long since we met that I was afraid you would 
have forgotten me , and remembering the old adage , ' Out of sight 
out of mind ,' I determined on personally renewing my request." 

"Be assured I was not unmindful of it," replied Strathern; 
the fact is, I was on the point of going to my bankers', to see 
whether or not my cash account with them would enable me to 
assist you without overdrawing them." 

"A thousand thanks, my good fellow. Just like you. But 
suppose , instead of drawing out your money from your bankers', 
you accept a bill at three months for me, which I shall lodge the 
cash for before it becomes due." 

"Just as you like," replied Strathern, not sorry at that mo- 
ment to be spared the necessity of drawing so large a sum from 
his bankers'. 

"I have brought a stamp with me," said Lord Francis Mus- 
grove, taking out of his pocket a neat note case, from which be 
subtracted the said stamp. " There is nothing," added he, "like 
being prepared for an emergency." He drew the bill , Strathern 
accepted it, and Lord Francis replaced it in his note-case , saying 
" A thousand thanks, my dear fellow. I must now be off , but I 
will call on you soon again. Where do you dine? Suppose we 
settle to have a late dinner whenever you choose?" 

"Not to-day, for I have some business that will occupy me 
until late." 

"Hang business! — treat it as I do, with sovereign con- 
tempt." 

"That would be foolish," observed Strathern gravely, and 
the thought crossed his mind that foe \nl\\N&\to& yosx\«b& ugi^ftA* 
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sign wasiheresulfofhisfricuds system- There was a carelessii. m 
a&d flippancy in Lord IYann> Ihi^ruU-'s manner that did n<>l 
please his old school-fellow', and which, on an occasion like tin* 
present, always a painful and embarrassing one to any man of 
feeling or delicacy, it struck him as being peculiarly misplaced. 
Fer&ipfl some symptom of what was passing in his mind was re- 
vealed in liis rmniUimnce, for Lord Francis having ghiuvd at him. 
exclaimed *' Why, by Jove, my dear SlratJicrn, yon look as so- 
lemn as a judge about to pronounce sentence of death on some un- 
happy delinquent. I must be oil' Instantly j for were I to remain 
ten minutes longer with you, 1 should become infected with the 
blue devils, Addiol wc ^liall meet soon again , but en attfnd&nt, 
my good fellow, if you don't wish to scare every man and woman 
that you meet, put off that salurnine egression t aod re-assume 
your natural one/" and otY went the. thoughtless young man . lea- 
ving Stralhern douhiful whether he had not acted foolishly in 
accepting the bill lor <\\ thousand pounds* 

**Vet how could I avoid it?" thought be to himself. M We 
were such good rriends at school and at college that he naturally 
though! he had some right to call on me for assistance, and it 
would be really painful to me to refuse* I had, however, much 
more satisfaction in helping poor OlliphanL lie my aid may place 
in a positron to achieve a moderate imlepcmhurf for himself far 
from the scenes and companions of his former follies , while Mus- 
grovc — but hold , let me not do as 1 have been told all lenders ol 
money to friends do s become the severest censors of their errors, 
thinking that their having assisted tliem , gives a right to he severe, 
I remember the time when I w.is wont to admire the reckless 
gtnerosity ofMusgrove, yet, &rr sooner do«ft he eiH on me to re- 
Littl liiui from its consequences, than 1 tmd myself disposed lo 
judge him harshly." 

And now Slrathern's arrival in Loudon having been announced 
in the columns of the Morning Post^ that chronicle of fashion, 
and copied into the Court Journal t the pages of which serve a* j| 
reference tor ell the movements, and whereabouts of the tlft* vft 
the aristocracy t vfsUtog cards, am) umU\\ou vm^ts^ mwvfc^tt^ 
tag w not only §i£ty i hut fiourly * and tt&4fcvmv\w\v\ a***^* 
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only one quarter of the engagements proposed to him , he would 
have scarcely left himself breathing time, so rapid and multiplied 
was their succession. While he sat meditating on the rage for 
pleasure which seems to actuate the gay world in London daring 
the season, as the spring and two first summer months are em- 
phatically styled, Mr. Sudley Seymour, the fastidious, and 
acknowledged arbiter of fashion and elegance, came to pay him a 
visit. 

44 You see before yon a man literally worn out by what are 
called the pleasures of society," said that gentleman , sinking 
into an easy chair. '* Were I only to describe to you the routine 
of one day, you would wonder that I am alive. Yesterday, par 
exemple , I attended a dejewier dans ant , one of the most trying 
ordeals to female beauty, as it decidedly is to male propriety of 
costume, for a poor devil is obliged to rack his brains, and 
eschew the counsel of his tailor, in order not to appear ridiculous 
at them. A man must not look as if he were going to his banker's 
in the City, or to the House of Commons, where to show himself 
well dressed would draw on him the vulgar and obsolete term of 
dandy, and yet he must avoid the regular evening dress. Yon 
can't imagine how ill the young women looked, flushed, and 
heated from dancing, while the sun ogled them much more 
warmly than their attendant beaux; and matured matrons , for — " 
Heaven be praised ! — there is now no such thing as old women,— 
plainly betrayed in broad daylight secrets only guessed at when 
they are seen by the more propitious illumination of wax candles, 
namely, their attempts to conceal the ravages of the ruthless 
destroyer Time. Yes , dejeuners dansants are very trying to the 
fair sex, and many a conquest achieved on a previous night in a 
ball-room has been lost when the garish sun has exposed freckles 
and flushings , from which even the finest complexions are rarely 
exempt. Then the toilette for these anomalous Je*tes requires 
such tact, and good taste in the choice, that it is only a Parisian 
ZUgante of the first fashion that can be said to truly comprehend, 
and be able to command perfect success in it. I have studied 
those matters , and have decided that robes of snowy hue , light 
as gossamer, and falling into grfttftfrft WVte , xtffc saW%*s» \& *&\V 
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Iheir hems by a conlari with a dewy lawn , op so short as to reveal 
more than a very small foot, should be invariably selected on such 
occasions, and Ihe fair wearers should take especial rare to re- 
member thai these delicate robes are made to be danced ffc, arid 
not lo be sot ttjmn i as an appearance of sedentary habits wholly 
dlstnijti Iheir elTceL Diamonds and all brillant ferns should be 
carefully avoided , for, however fine Iheir quality, they look 
meretricious and theatrical in daylight . The tender guru *\ 
tin- t-Tiirrali! 1 dark cerulean tint ol Ihe sapphire and lovely blue of 
llie Turquoise enlille those stones lo form the sotc exception for 
figuring in (\\dtoihttv of an elegante at a flrjr titter ritinsnttf ^ but 
I bey are tioI to be encircled with brilliants- Flowers fresh — not 
from the garden, bntfrom Constaulin , at Paris* must adorn the 
ligbi transparent bonnets, or peep from the glossy braids or ring- 
lets beneath them of young beauties ; hut let those beware of re- 
moving their bonnets, le*l dishevelled locks or iloating hairs 
escaped from iheir combs gf*e Lbeni more the air of &acc//0/ii<?#than 
of dancing nymphs. 1 should also observe," continued Mr* Sud- 
ley Seymour, * * let. not the chest, shoulders, or arms be bare* 
even though the time of congregating at Iheseye/p.? should be later 
i ban usual. One hour of daylight after dancing is perfidious to 
beauty, for the Hushing invariably attendant on such evercisc 
transforms even the loveliest into something approaching to coarse- 
ness for the lime being.' 1 

Stralbern , amused by the gravity with which his old acquain- 
tance canvassed these points , and the importance he attached to 
them, ml her encouraged than checked his volubility, 

**Yes, my dear Stralhern ," resumed Mr* Siidley Seymour, 

"you, fresh from the continent, can form no notion of the 

Lite women make of themselves at these drjt f thit<rx 

"And I remember this man an intelligent person, who gave 
the promise of distinguishing himself in public life," thought 
Stralhern , as he reflected , after his old acquaintance had depart- 
ed, on the subject, that furnished lb© whol* topic of Ufccaasttt- 
sa l i o n during i h e v is i L u To li n d a man Vw im\« \\\% iSi\wa^N& ^ 
such frivolous and puerile matters , and $taflftft&M% <^ \k*&&* 
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attire, as a precieuse ridicule, or man milliner might be supposed 
to do, is mortifying. If such are the results of a London life of 
pleasure , Heaven defend me from ever leading one." 

The chagrin experienced by Strathern at the recent refusal of 
Mrs. Sydney and her fair daughter to renew the engagement with 
him , weighed so heavily on his mind that he felt an utter disincli- 
nation to enter into society. He accepted not a single invitation 
out of the numerous ones that were addressed to him , a line of 
conduct which, so far from producing the effect he desired and 
calculated on, namely, that of being in time forgotten by those 
givers of dinners, routs, balls, concerts, and dejeiiners dans ants, 
only served to render them more anxious to have his company. 
"The rich*' Mr. Strathern, the exterior of whose splendid house 
attracted such general attention , must be indeed worth seeking 
by those who had daughters or sisters to dispose of in marriage. 
"The rich" Mr. Strathern, whom everybody heard of as buying 
the finest works of art and objects ofverlu at Rome the preceding 
winter, must be an acquaintance worth knowing. Such a vast 
and magnificent house, to be stored with such treasures, could 
only be intended for one day being opened to the fashionable world 
by a scries offtites that would inevitably surpass all that had ever 
yet been given in London , and to secure invitations for which 
each and all of the coteries that compose the great world in our 
modern Babylon bestirred themselves by continuing to send him 
cards for theirs. 

"This Mr. Strathern must be a most fastidious personage," 
said the Duchess of Ambleside to the Marchioness of Teviotdale, 
as these two leaders of fashion sat in the boudoir of the former. 
"He has not appeared anywhere since his arrival." 

"I wonder what he is like," was the response. "Some women 
who met him at Rome assert that he is singularly good-looking; 
but all the men declare that he is only passable." 

"But we know what that means, my dear duchess. The men, 

whatever people may say to the contrary, are infinitely more 

envious and jealous of each other's personal advantages than 

women are, I never heard a man a&m\t v\va\. a\^ ^ Vvte coo- 

wporaries were handsome; au contraire, vWj tt&* «&\ ^ 
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with a itaYiH-tv thai is quite amusing, begin to decry the looks of 
any man we think handsome, while we, who have infinitely more 
tact than these lords of the creation, as they consider themselves, 
never openly altack the beauties they praise — nay more m affect 
10 abound in their sense, and lavish exaggerated commendations, 
often wholly at variance with our real opinions, on the women they 
admire." 

"Then you are disposed to think this beau solitaire hand- 

** Decidedly ; otherwise the men would not deny it with such 
aehamement.** 

'*! heard somelhig about his being engaged to marry some 
youttg heiress at Home, with whom it was said he was desperately 
smitten , and that their engagement was broken off, do one could 
tell why." 

"And some one told me thnt he having discovered some slight 
levity in her conduct at a bal masque, and having ventured a 
reproof marc severe than the lady thought was merited > she broke 
with him.' 1 

^TheCounless of Allaneourt . " said the groom of the chamber, 
throwing open the door, and that lady entered the boudoir, all 
smiles and amiability. 

** We were talking of Mr* Sirathern,*' said the duchess. "Do 
you happen to know him?*' 

"Oh! yes; I know every one," replied Lady Allaneourt* who 
affected to have even a more . \n n-hr acquaintance than she read] 
had, although it was a numerous one. "He is immensely rich, 
very handsome , clever — but rather eccentric; and hates so- 
ciety — that is, good society. With another class, he is said 
not to be so unsociable." 

"How dreadful!" 

1 4 Yes ; it is qui te horrid/" 

*'Mr. Rhymer told me/* said the duchess, *■ that some young 
lady Mr. Stralhem was niiZiiited to discovered this fact, and bt^ka, 
with him in consequence* He mentioned &» w«i\fc,'tosAA'ta« i 
furgoiteu it. One never re members names \n\AWtaii< 'V^s* 12, 
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is such a continual round of gaieties going on that one forgets 
everything." 

"I assure you, my dear duchess , that the rupture originated 
quite in a different cause," observed Lady Allancourt , assuming 
an air of increased importance from the consciousness of knowing 
more respecting Strathern than the other ladies did. 

"Pray tell us," said the marchioness, "I long to hear all 
about this beau solitaire." 

"The fact is, that the young lady to whom Mr. Strathern was 
engaged passed herself off as an heiress of great wealth. Her name 
is Sydenham, or something like it, and her mother, a very artful 
designing woman , tried to persuade Mr. Strathern to marry her 
at Rome, and postpone having the settlement drawn until they 
came to England. This proposition very naturally eicited his su- 
spicion , and he refused compliance with it. Nay, more, like a 
wise man, he wrote home for information, and discovered the im- 
position attempted to be practised on him. The result was , he at 
once broke off the engagement, and left the female fortune-hun- 
ters very angry at their disappointment." 

4 'Then it would appear that Mr. Strathern was no less in- 
fluenced by mercenary motives," observed the duchess, her in- 
genuous countenance betraying her altered opinion of him. 

"Que voulez vous? Men are now so prudent." 

" Selfish should be the word. This beau solitaire has now lost 
all interest for me," said the duchess. 

"But you wouldn't have him marry one who deceived him into 
the belief of her being rich , when she was otherwise ? " demanded 
the worldly-minded Lady Allancourt. 

"I would not have him seek a woman only because he believed 
her to be rich ," replied the duchess. 

"I had fancied him quite a Byron sort of looking creature, 
with a high pale forehead, melancholy eyes, a scornful mouth, 
opening to show very fine teeth, and that indescribable air that 
always distinguishes a man of genius from all others," said 
the romantic Marchioness of Teviotdale , with a half-suppressed 
sigb. " 

"I never heard any one attribute %^u\u& \» tofc %«titama& Y& 
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question," observed Lady Allancourt, "He has never written any- 
thing, at least never published, 

11 Persons may have genius without having ever published any- 
thing,' said the marchioness, her thoughts recurring ut .thai imi- 
meni to certain stanzas in her album, indited by her own fair hand, 
and which she Urmly believed in be instinct with the divine gift she 
had so gratuitously attributed to Str.iihinu 

"He has been asked everywhere 4 ," proceeded ihe countess, 
M and will go to no one, lives on rice and iced water, his only in- 
dulgence being fruit and coffee. Reads the greater part of Ihe 
night, and , in short, as 1 have been informed leads the strangest 
life imaginable/' 

"OH! what a delightful person he must be/' eiclaimcd the 
marchioness, " Who but a man of genius could so lira! Haw I 
long to see him.' 1 

■ tienius has nothing to do in the affair, I assure you," said 
Lady AtlancourL "Mr, Slrathern pursues this regime for the 
sole purpose of checking a predisposition to corpulency," 

k * Good heavens! be is not fat , J hope/' ani the marchioness 
almost started from Ihe bergere in which she was seated* '* There 
is nothing so dreadful as a nan « bo is fat," 

"lain afraid, if the troth must be told, he i* fat, arid some- 
what more red in the face than could be wished/' replied Lady 
Allancourt. who happened never to have seen the person she de- 
scribed* or even to haie heard a description of him ; but such is 
often Ihe way in which persons are painted by those who ailed to 
know, but have never seen them. The seclusion in which Stra- 
thero lived, and which the state of bis feelings under bis disap- 
pointment of the heart prompted, rendered him an object ««f more 
curiosity, and consequently of more interest, to the idlers of 
raebfon than he would have been had he daily formed one in the 
numerous, /ftp j and amusements going on. Persons flocked in 
crowds to Vie* the cilerior of his mansion , admittance to the in- 
terior being dented them, and its magnitude f villi tbfl CQitiiOM 
of itt architectural decorations, impressing them with a hi'^li vio- 
lin n offhe vast wealth of its owner , his b&m., M> ^\\\t\v ^^ A- 
most always prefixed "Lhc wealthy" or "ftfe^At? ^w\^ wVt 
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common as household words in men's mouth's — ay , and in wo- 
men's , too. Great was the annoyance produced by this general 
belief in the vast wealth of Strathern ; for not only was he assailed 
from morning till night by tradesmen soliciting him to view their 
choicest wares, and requesting to have the honour of entering his 
name in their books, but begging letters , setting forth in the most 
plaintive terms that language could devise all the miseries to which 
poverty is heir, came pouring in. To have read even half of these 
pathetic appeals to his charity would have taken up the whole time 
of Strathern, and to have relieved them would have exhausted a 
much greater fortune than his , even before he had made the recent 
large breaches in it. Nevertheless , he could not peruse some of 
them without deeply commiserating the writers, and he sent his 
servant to ascertain the truth of the statements they contained, and 
to administer assistance. But another , and a still greater an- 
noyance resulted from the exaggerated reports of his wealth , for it 
led every acquaintance he had among his contemporaries to ima- 
gine that so vast a fortune could only have been conGded to him for 
the purpose of extricating them from the difficulties into which 
their reckless extravagance had plunged them , or to enable them 
still longer to pursue their improvident career. The gratitude of 
Olliphant, too strong for him to conceal the generosity of his bene- 
factor, soon made known the service which Strathern had, unso- 
licited , conferred on him , and encouraged a host of needy young 
men to count on similar kindness. Hence, friendly calls from 
importunate visitors, who would not be denied access to Strathern, 
generally terminated in requests for loons or acceptances to bills, 
made with such apparent confidence in his friendship , and re- 
liance on his power to grant the favour they solicited, that he found 
himself, owing to his too great kindness of heart and generosity, 
involved to a large amount, and soon after discovered that the sa- 
crifices he had so unwisely made in order to extricate these soi-di- 
sant friends had been of only temporary use to them , while to 
him they held out the certain prospect of future heavy embarrass- 
ment. Shortly before he had become aware of this startling fact, 
Lord Francis Musgroye one morning entered his room. 

"/ am again come to ask y,out ftsea&ta&fift , te^ tawt V&s* % Vnt. 
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this, I promise you on my honour T shall be the last time. I am 
uneipeeii>djy called on to pay four thousand pound s, for the settle- 
ment of which 1 thought I should have my own time* The man 
to whom f owed it has un fortunately died, and his plaguy exe- 
cutors are putting me to the utmost trouble and eipense. In a 
very few weeks some arrangement* I have now in hand for finally 
extricating myself from all my difficulties will be terminated, but 
should my creditors pet scent of this new aflair, which they in- 
evitably will if I do not at once satisfy these eieeutors, all my 
arrangements will be knocked on the head, and I shall be a 
ruined man. Accept one more hill for me, my dear Slraihem, 
for four thousand pounds. It will be the saving of me , indeed it 
will." 

"This bill system Is so repugnant to my notions and feelings," 
said Stratkero. 

♦* I only proposed it, my dear fellow, to save you the necessity 
of drawing your money out of your bankers' hands , or selling out 
of the funds a l present when ihey are so devilish low, but if you 
can advance ihe four thousand it would be better still/' 

St rat hern knew that his account at his bankers' was not just 
then in a very nourishing state, for the six thousand given lo 
Oltiphant. and some large payments made for groups of sculpture 
from Rome, had made great inroads into the dividends paid into 
bis bankers*. He therefore, after a few minutes 1 reflections said, 
" Well , for this once I will accept the bill for four thousand r but 
on the express understanding that you pledge your word of honour 
lhat litis, as well as the former one r will be honoured, and thai 
you will not again ask me lo sign-" 

"Agreed. I give you my word of honour both bills shall be 
paid, and, while pledging myself never to repeat the request you 
have so kindly complied with, I assure you, my dear fellow, 
that I can never forget your friendsh i n on this and a former occasion, 
f will draw the bill ," and he took a stamp from his pocket-book, 
and be^an writing, while Stratbern T conscious of having com- 
mitted a new folly , and blaming himself fa? hv% Vifc^fH&^Si , *a\%c«&. 
ji, and saw Lord Francis Alusgrove depart ittlW, \\v£&ft^ wjiW* 

StratAeru. 1 1. ^ 
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imaginable, humming a favourite air whilst he descended the 
stairs. 

" If he should not be able to take up these bills I shall really be 
in a serious scrape," thought Strathern. "Ten thousand pounds/' 
muttered he, and the sum never seemed to him half so important 
before, "is a very serious affair, and I cannot, with the other 
claims against me , afford to lose it just now without being put to 
inconvenience." 

The next day Strathern went to the office of Mr. Papworth, to 
inquire if the money to be borrowed to satisfy the demand of Mr. 
Drinkwater was ready. 

" I have again been annoyed by him ," said he, "and I there- 
fore hope that the loan is ready." 

" I am sorry to say that it is not," replied Mr. Papworth. * ' Loans 
are not so easily effected as gentlemen of fortune imagine. 1 
thought Ibad found a person to lend me the sum required, but, 
after entertaining the proposition, and, as I believed, having 
assented to it, he has declared off, on the plea that he has dis- 
covered that bills with your signature have been offered for dis- 
count to all the Jews in London , and that for one of six thousand 
accepted by you only two thousand five hundred could be obtained. 
This is most injurious to your credit, Sir, and will militate most 
seriously against my effecting a loan for you on equitable terms. I 
doubted the statement, not thinking it possible that you could 
already have had any transactions with the Jews, but he assured 
mc that what he asserted was a fact. Had I been consulted , this 
unpleasant exposure would have been avoided," and Mr. Papworth 
looked more conscious of his own wisdom than ever. 

"I never borrowed a guinea in my life, nor had any trans- 
action with a money lender," replied Strathern indignantly, his 
cheek growing red with anger. 

"Then I must conclude that you accepted some bill to accom- 
modate a friend. A most imprudent measure permit me to say." 

"About the prudence of it I will not argue, but with my 

notions, I should find it difficult to resist the pleadings of an old 

friend for a few thousands to extricate him from embarrassments." 

"I am sorry to hear it, Sit , ioi Wta «M&'QNitaft& % wool 
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into effect few fortunes, however large, could long withstand the 
shocks certain to come from them." 

The lone of rebuke assumed by Mr, Papworlh offended f and 
irritated his client, and not the less so thai be begun to fed the 
wisdom of the counsel offered to him. He, therefore, Irl'i the 
chambers of his solicitor in a very ill humour, angry with him, 
with Lord Francis MusgrovCj but most of all villi himself. 



CHAPTER XVII. 

1 No man so stern but he can feel 

The influence thai goodness hath , 
E'en hearts long caoker'd it ean heal* 

And luring back hop*' Lo light (he pa 
Which mail's own errors bad obscuruL , 
When inlo misanthropy lured*' 1 

Two days alter Mr. Wandsworth had obtained Mrs, Sydney's 
permission fur Mr. Sydney to pay her a visit* that gentleman made 
his appearance at the cottage. He was a man advanced in tears, 
in very delieate health, and with an extremely unprepossessing 
countenance. Shy and taciturn , he presented himself lo the 
adies with great gaucherie, but the gentleness and suavity of their 
manner soon reassured him. He almost apologised for claiming 
his righi to the estate so long believed io he Miss Sydney's, and ex- 
pressed his deep sense of the honourable conduct of both ibe ladies 
in at once yielding up the property, without waiting for the de- 
cision of a court of law. " This young Lady ," said he , turning to 
Louisa, u is heir-at-law lo the whole esiatcs after my death, In 
case I die without male issue, and as , at my age and unmarried, 
there is little probability of my leaving a son, 1 may, in fact, con- 
sider myself as only steward to my fair young kinswoman/* 

Strange and unaccountable as it might seem, Mr. Wandsworth 
had never communicated to the ladies that the estate of which 
Miss Sydney was now dispossessed would revert to her, in case of 
Mr. Sydney's dying without male issue. Yet such was the fact, 
and he was actuated to this concealment by two motto tft. TD&fttok 
was a desire of guarding Louisa for whomta raV«\&tafc&. ^ «» tw * 
regard, from becoming the prey of some tosX^ma^taVaswr^too^ •■ 
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should it be known that only an aged andinflrm man stood between 
her and so large a fortune , and the second , a wish of caring her 
of the proneness to suspicion which , little as he had known her, 
since she had reached womanhood , he had discovered formed the 
only flaw in her nature. 

" Yes , she desires and deserves to be loved for herself alone," 
thought Mr. Wandsworth, "and how can she ever be sure of at- 
taining this certainty unless it is believed that she has for ever lost 
the vast wealth to which she was heiress? The man who seeks her 
for his bride , knowing her to be portionless , will entitle himself 
to her lasting faith in his affection , and this conGdence will be the 
surest basis for their mutual happiness. This certainty no heiress, 
whatever her charms , can have , and it is now in my power to, 
secure this future blessing for her by not revealing that she is next 
heir-at-law in the entail. Mr. Sydney is not likely to keep her 
long out of the estates. I learned by chance the other day from 
his physician that he has organic disease of the heart. Where, 
then , can be the harm of letting both ladies imagine that the 
estates are gone for ever from Miss Sydney. The somewhat spoilt 
and pampered child of fortune will , by this stroke of adversity, 
learn to see the world in a new and truer light, and her character 
will come out purer from the trial." 

Such were the reflections that passed through Mr. Wands- 
worth's mind , and induced him to adopt the concealment alluded 
to. He had several examples brought before him, in his profes- 
sional capacity, of the dangers to which heiresses are exposed, 
and the misery which follows the interested marriages into which 
they are but too frequently duped. Hence he looked with pity and 
alarm on this devoted class , and would fain preserve Miss Sydney 
from the fate that often awaits them. But he forgot the anxiety to 
which he was condemning her fond mother — the days of care and 
sleepless nights she must endure while she believed her daughter 
would inherit only the scanty portion she could hereafter; secure 
her by insuring her life. Now the truth was revealed , in spite of 
all Mr. Wandsworth's schemes to conceal it, and a load of anxiety 
that weighed heavily on it was removed from the oppressed breast 
of Mrs. Sydney; yet she uttered no ei&YMxwXtoa. ^%\K\msfc w ^*- 
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.is/action at the discovery lhat had thus been made to her. She 
t emained calm and grave as before ; and on Jooking'at her daughter, 
observed thai not a ray of pleasure sparkled in her eye, nor a 
smile dimpled her cheek, at learning what would have afforded 
such jay to others in a similtar position. 

44 Yes, I repeal," said Mr. Sydney * "that, with my bad 
health, J am not likely to keep this young lady long out of the 
estates she has so readily resigned to me/* 

Mrs, Sydney attempted to change the subject , by reverting to 
the state of the weather, tluil never-failing topic, to which the 
English have recourse when they wish to lill up any hiatus in their 
conversations, or to direct attention to something else. The lale 
prevalence of south winds, with their salutary effect on delicate 
constitutions in temperate climates like our own, was commented 
on with a gratitude experienced only by invalids who have severely 
suffered from Ihe too frequent visits of Ihe east wind ; but the old 
gentleman, bent on adhering to personalities, quickly recurred 
to the subject that most occupied him. 

^Before I saw you, ladies," observed he, "I thought it a 
jzrcri! hnrd^hip ihat , accustomed to every luxury as you have been, 
you should now be compelled to live in so very different a style; 
bul since I have seen you, so titled as you both are to enjoy all Ihe 
vantages of the sphere in life in which you were born, the hard- 
strikes me as being much greater, and — pardon me, and do 
ot take amiss what I am going to add — I would fain hil upon 
some means of securing to Miss Sydney during my life a portion, 
at least, of the fortune she will inherit after me." 

Had Mr* Sydney been about lo propose something greatly 
disadvantageous, instead of the reverse, to his kinswoman , he 
could not have been more embarrassed than white he uttered these 
words* The fad is, the mild dignity and distinguished hearing 
of both the ladies impressed him with so high a respect for them, 
lhat he almost trembled lest he should, in his ignorance of what 
was due to persons so refined, say something that might give 
olTenre, or wound their sensitive delicacy. He hail comfcto^Afc. 
them * prepared for hearing some \LimenVrt\tn& ^ *pw?\* A\e**A 
fortunes, or some indirect appeals to hte %&urco*\Vt — wtf* 
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was the inveterate proneness to suspicion of his nature, that the 
very aet of their at once admitting the justice of his claim , and 
resigning the property without contesting it, much as it had 
gratified him, awakened a doubt in his mind that it was done in 
order to have a right to eipect some indemnification from him , for 
saving the delay and expenses always incurred by a law-suit. It 
was to have an opportunity of judging how far his suspicions were 
justly founded that he sought this interview, for he peculiarly 
piqued himself on his quickness of perception , and insight into 
characters and motives. Finding that no allusion was made to 
their altered position , on the privations of which he expected that 
they would be most eloquent, he opened the subject himself to 
give them an occasion of speaking on it , but seeing the pride and 
delicacy which withheld them from reverting to it, his desire to 
serve them rose in proportion to his appreciation of their charac- 
ters, and with it, a timidity to which he had heretofore been a 
stranger where pecuniary matters were concerned. 

" You are very kind and considerate , Sir," said Mrs. Sydney, 
" and I feel , as I am sure my daughter also does , greatly obliged 
by your desire to serve us, but we neither of us will find our com- 
forts impaired by the unexpected reverse in her fortune, for we 
have already learned to be content with our present lot." 

"You must at least sufTer me, Madam, to refuse accepting 
any portion of the money you proposed refunding from your purse. 
On this point lam decided, and nothing shall change my decision ;* 
and the old man's pale face became flushed by the novel excitement 
occasioned by his disinterested resolution. 

"Really, Sir, you overpower us by your kindness," said Mrs* 
Sydney , embarrassed by his unexpected generosity, and unac- 
customed to accept obligations. 

" Ah ! Madam , if you could but know the pleasure it gives me 
to be useful to you and this young lady , you would not wonder 
that I press my suit so warmly. I feel since I have entered this 
room as I have not felt for many a long year. The hard substance 
in which my heart was encased seems to have melted away, and I 
once more believe in goodness and noble sentiments , and am the 
happier for believing in them. \t v& yw^ \*&t&, ^\*a\iw> 
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wrought ill is change. Do not repel the kindly a fleet tons of a heart, 
old and wiihercd though it be by misanthropy* Let me net as your 
friend* your kinsman, while I li>e, and let me die with the 
blessed conviction thai I have in soma way contributed to your 
romlWu" 

Mrs, Sydney and her daughter , touched by the old man's 
fervour, simultaneously extended their hands to him* He pressed 
both within his, and his eyes became humid. "Look," exclaimed 
he, ll at the miracle you have accomplished/' and he pointed to 
his tearful eyes* "Sever did I suspect that a tear would again 
dim them. Ah! had I but known you, never should I have 
claimed the properly so much more property vested in your hands 
than mine. But , unhappily for me 1 I long ago lost all faith in 
goodness, and because t met with some unworthy persons , who 
first duped, and then mocked me, I believed that all were bad, 
and turned misanthrope. You are too good even to form a notion 
of the wretchedness of such an unnatural state of mind. If you 
could , you would take pity on me, and prevent a relapse by 
letting me hope that in time I may prove worthy of the goodwill I 
*ould make any sacrifice to obtain* Mine has been a most 
unhappy life, and although, I have only myself to blame for 
misplaced confidence, and all its terrible results , my misery has 
not been the less severe i, that I had the consciousness of meriting 
it by my waul of caution in not ascertaining the characters of those 
I so blindly trusted. Since the detection of iheir iniquity I have 
shut my heart against all sympathy and kindness towards my fellow 
creatures. Seeing that, wealth commanded respect, and gave 
power , I have hoarded nwie 3 sternly refusing to succour distress, 
and denying myself all save the common necessaries of fife. When 
I discovered the claims to your estates,*' and he turned to Miss 
Sydney , "Yes, let me stilt call them yours, I rejoiced in this 
accession of wealth , which would minister to my sordid pleasure 
or accumulating useless heaps of gold* I fell no pity for yon, 
thus unexpectedly deprived of fortune, home — I deemed you, 
like many of your sex, worldly-minded and extravagant, and 
rejoiced that I could , even for a fc^ 1 if ear* , Vtevj ^ *va\VES«^tw x 
s&me one of those calculating spendthrifts ^\**> raeX^wkw***^ 
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repair tljeir rained finances , and to whom I considered you would 
inevitably fall a prey. I have seen yon, and my opinions, my 
feelings are wholly changed. I now wish for nothing so much as 
to resign to you the estates which will be yours at my death. Suffer 
me to do so? Plead for me, dear Madam, with your daughter, 
and if you persuade her, you will secure me a happiness greater 
than wealth ever could bestow. 

4 'Do not think me ungrateful, dear Sir," said Louisa, "io 
declining your most generous offer. I do assure you that I deeply 
feel your kindness, and that no doubt of its stability influences 
my refusal. I, like you, Sir, have often thought on the position 
of heiresses, and have dreaded the being sought by some mer- 
cenary suitor for my possessions, and not for myself. This 
thought has, I will confess to you, sometimes poisoned my 
happiness , and , though you may accuse me of being romantic, 
I acknowledge that I have wished I could have the certainty of 
being loved for myself alone. The belief in my loss of fortune will 
be the only means of ever acquiring this certainty, and this motive 
would be quite sufficient to make me decline taking advantage of 
your generous intentions in my favour." 

" There may be wisdom in your plan, my dear young lady, but 
permit me to say that there is also something less praiseworthy n 
it. Yes , there is suspicion, and of this baleful passion you must 
beware. Be assured , and I speak from experience , suspicion is 
even more injurious than want of caution. By it we wound and 
drive from us noble hearts, and canker our own." 

Louisa Sydney's colour mounted to her temples at this friendly 
reproof, and her mother internally thanked him who uttered it. 

44 It was by my suspicions that I offended every good person 
with whom I came in contact," resumed Mr. Sydney, "and that 
honest indignation on their parts, which was but the result of their 
conscious innocence, I, in my wilful blindness, attributed to 
anger at finding their schemes detected. Ah ! since the scales 
have fallen from my eyes, and you, ladies, have effected this 
prodigy , how many self-accusations rise up against my conduct 
towards those whom I misjudged and wronged by my suspicions, 
and to whom , alas ! it is now too \&\a ta ux&& i\roKo»Nx:' 
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Mr. Sydney look leave of the Unties ai» allercd man , and left 
them grtAiIy interested in his Lai our. His frankness in aeknow- 
i edging his faults almost effaced the recollection of them from their 
minds, and, though both had decided not lo accept the rtslitaliiHQ 
he was so desirous to make, they nevertheless t'e 1 1 as much grati- 
tude towards him as if they had availed themselves of it. How true 
is the observation made by one who well understood mankind, 
that there are some natures which by a contact with certain per- 
sons are made belter or worse, Mr. Sydney exemplified this 
hypothesis. Not naturally an ill-disposed man, the deceptions 
practised on faim in his youth , and discovered tot late to prevent 
their results from being felt as a serious inconvenience in after 
years j he became soured and misanthropic. The suspicion dnd dis- 
like manifested by him towards Ins fellow-men, in turn, excited 
their ill-will, and many were the instances in which he had to 
complain of injuries and annoyances thai might never have been 
inflicted had he not, by the exhibition ofhis bad opinion of them, 
awakened evil propensities in those whom he encountered , and 
which otherwise might have remained dormant. The impulse 
which prompts men to justify a favourable impression entertained 
of them has been sometimes observed to lead them to fulfil the evil 
attributed lo them, flenee, while philanthropists, by their faith 
in goodness — a faith based on self-knoulcd^c — arr j calculated 
to render mankind better » misanthropist;* produce the contrary 
effect, and often cause the wrongs they anticipate, Mr, Sydney*! 
morose and egotistical character threw bim out of the tin k of 
good men ; and , finding those with whom ho mixed to be all that 
he had previously been prepared to believe them, he, in propor- 
tion to his low estimate of ft em, formed a hijfh one ofhis own 
powers of discrimination, and rejoiced a! the notion that, hour \«t 
bad I he world might be — and bad he was determined to think 
it — it could noleicced his conviction of its turpitude. The first 
really good man wi lb whom, for many years, he was brought in 
communication was Mr. Wflads worth; but even this gentleman's 
L'ood Qualities were thrown into ihe shade by the jauud iced me- 
dium through which they were xie^'cd , aui, \^&\s\>cftfc& Vfc ^*- 
only evii, Mr. Sydney set hira down as a V^fcuxWfc % *& ^^ 



218 



enacting a role of honesty and good-nature. The native dignity 
and freedom from worldliness in Mrs. Sydney and her daughter, 
so different to what he had anticipated, at once produced a 
powerful effect on the mind of the old man; and there was some- 
thing so pleasurable in the new emotions engendered in his breast 
by a belief in worth and truth , that he felt impelled to cherish with 
no ordinary good-will those who awakened these soothing but 
long-slumbering guests. When he entered Mr. Wandsworth's 
office the next day his countenance was so much brightened that 
he was hardly to be recognised. 

(< You never told me what angels my kinswomen are," said he. 
"If you had, how much trouble would have been spared them." 

Mr. Wandsworth looked at him with surprise, so little pre- 
pared was he for this burst of admiration. "I think, Sir," 
replied he, "that I did mention what very amiable and excellent 
ladies Mrs. and Miss Sydney are, and, to confess the truth, the 
intimation appeared to interest you so little that I am not sur- 
prised it has escaped your recollection." 

" Amiable, and excellent, forsooth! why these are words 
applied to every woman who is not known to be positively the re- 
verse. It is no wonder that I paid little attention to them. Why, 
I have heard them coupled with the names of women whom I know 
to possess no one quality to justify such terms. You should have 
told me that my kinswomen (he seemed extremely fond of de- 
signating Mrs. Sydney and her daughter, as, such) were unlike all 
other women — that they were, in fact, what I believe them to be, 
angels." 

" And you , Sir , would have taunted me for such hyperbolical 
praise , and would have suspected me of trying to work on your 
feelings in their favour. Nay, more, when I did remind you 
that they stood in some degree of relationship to you , you angrily 
denied it." 

" Then I was a fool and , what 's worse , a brute for so doing. 
But I am no longer morally blind. They have torn from my men- 
tal vision the bandage of prejudice which has so long prevented 
me from d/scerning goodness and truth; lean now plainly discern, 
*y, and value both , and this comfort 1 to* to wi taw YvwroawBu 
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Oh! what a blessing it is to hive found such. I am no longer 
alone in llic world, my sole occupation to defeat and mil wit those 
who I thought had similar designs on me. No, I throw prudence 
to the dogs, I will have no more of it. Heme hirth I will pal my 
faith in the existence of goodness, and cherish it wherever it is 
found. I have now samethfag to live for — dear estimable rela- 
tions , who, perhaps , in time may learn to entertain for tne some 
portion of that affection which I already feel for them. What I 
how came here for is to entreat you to use your inducing with 
ihem to return to the home they so lately left, and to accept the 
restitution of the estates which, in my ignorance of their estimable 
quali lies , I claimed . " 

"If I know the ladies well, and I think [do, no argument of 
mine uill induce ihem to consent to this measure. ,f 

"Promise me at least thai you will endeavour in persuade them . 
1 said all I could , but 1 have so long got out of the way of hedging 
people to lake money that I fear 1 have not the art of persuasion. 
Why should this lovely girl be kept out of her fortune until I die, 
instead of letting me have the comfort of seeing her enjoy it 1" 

Mr, Wandsworth listened with equal surprise and satisfaction 
to the generous sentiments which had so unexpectedly sprang up 
in the breast of him whom he had hitherto viewed only in the light 
of a sordid miser and obdurate misanthropist, 

"You look astonished ^ said Itlr* Sydney, "I see you do, 
and, tOdJ Hi' truth, lam myself surprised at the total change 
wrought in my feelings. But it is my kinswomen who bffvfl ef- 
fected this revolution; all the merit is theirs, for had I never 
known them 1 should never have believed in goodness. I wish to 
prove my gratitude to them, and one of my motives in coming 
here is lo request you to draw up my will according to the instruc- 
tions I will |ive you. Take down what I am about to say/" 

"Had you not belter employ your own legal adviser? We of 
the profession do not like interfering with the clients of olher soli- 
citors /' 

M Stun* nonsense ! Do not refuse compliance wAthws to^^v. 
Life is uncertain , and in my case peculiar^ so * tor w$ ^tt\w«A«k 
has told me that J have orgaoic disease o£ \he> V*x*- , w»k tft «°^ 
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moment the (main-spring of the machine may give way. Would 
you ever forgive yourself if, through your notions of professional 
etiquette , I should happen to die before a will to benefit those you 
profess to like was executed? Come, make no more difficulties, 
take your pen , and note down my instructions." 

Mr. Wandsworth did as he was told , and Mr. Sydney dictated 
the following instructions : — " I , being of sound mind but in 
indifferent health , hereby revoke all wills I may have heretofore 
made, and declare this to be my last and only valid one. I be- 
queath to Mrs. Sydney , the widow of my late kinsman , Augustus 
Henry Sydney, Esq., of Sydney Park andEasingham Hall, the 
whole of my property, landed as well as in the funds and per- 
sonal; the same to descend at her death to her only child , Louisa 
Sydney, and to her descendants, male or female, in regular suc- 
cession." 

"Now let this be engrossed with as little delay as possible , for 
I shall not feel easy in my mind until it is signed and sealed." 

Mr. Wandsworth promised that it should be ready for signa- 
ture on the following day , and Mr. Sydney left him. He had not 
long departed , when a stranger of distinguished appearance de- 
manded to see him alone. 

"Your character, Sir, is known to me," said the stranger, 
when they were tete-a-tete, "and it is the confidence it has in- 
spired that has induced me to seek tlys interview. You are , I be- 
lieve , the legal adviser , nay more , the friend of Mrs. and Miss 
Sydney." 

Mr. Wandsworth bowed assent. 

" I have heard that, through some flaw in the will of her grand- 
father, the estates to which Miss Sydney was considered to be 
entitled have gone to a distant relation, and that Mrs. Sydney, 
with that high sense of honour that characterises her , has de- 
termined on devoting a great portion of her fortune to the payment 
of the sums claimed by the present owner of the estates. Fearing 
that, under those circumstances , these estimable ladies may suf- 
fer any privations, I have ventured to wait upon you to request you 
to receive for their use such an annual sum as will secure the com- 
forts to which they have been accustom^' 
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There was something so frank and earnest in the countenance 
and manner of Ihe stranger, thai Mr. Wandsworth became greatly 
impressed in his favour. 'I am happy to tell you Sir," replied 
he, "that although itic estates, as you hove heard, have passed 
away to Mr. Sydney, the ladies are not placed In circumstances 
that require pecuniary assistance. May I enquire the name of the 
gentleman who has evinced such an interest in thrrn/' 

"Had the assistance offered been accepted I would have, in 
strict confidence, made y.m acquainted with the donor* I being 
but big agent on ihis occasion/' and a blush which mounted to the 
brow of the speaker might have denoted , even to a less observant 
witness than Mr, Wandsworth, his ornM-iounm of practising a 
little disingennousness on this point; "but/ T continued he, * l as 
il is declined there is no necessity for revealing the name; and if, 
as an utter stranger , 1 may be permitted lo ask a favour , I would 
entreat of you not lo name this interview , nor revert to the subject 
of il to either of the ladies in question/' 

1 'You may counl on my alienee, Sir/ P replied Mr, Wands- 
worth, and the stranger, rising from his seat, wished him good 
morning , and departed. 

**Whocan he be?" thought Mr. Wandsworth, *'I never sav 
a more prep osse s si n g co u n l ena n ce . » v e rth e I ess , la m su re th a t 
he was imt the agent, but the principal in the generous gift he 
wished to bestow, His rislug colour betrayed it, and alsonm- 
\inccd me thai he is not habituated to deception. He is a fine 
j "lineman, and I should like to know more of him/' 

The stranger, as my reader has doubtless already divined, was 
no other than Slralhcrn, He had met Mr, Rhymer the previous 
day, and that gentleman had communicated to him the painful 
intelligence;, learned at a party ihe preceding evening, that Mrs* 
and Miss Sydney ware actually reduced to positive privations, 

'If 1 could but see them/' said that gentleman f all bis ha- 
bitual cynicism of manner disappearing in the interest he ex- 
perienced in the fate of the two amiable ladies referred to, "I 
think I could persuade them to allow an old friend like myself to 
Mitt Ihcin. A#e has ils pm ilexes — ro&M W& ^t^ , .^ftftM**** 
kiio W9, with a// the hi firm j ti es and aanovuntt^ \1 wvVafe, 'IKrafti ' 
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"To my solicitor's, Mr. Pap worth, in Lincoln's -inn-fields," 
replied Strathern. x 

At another moment he would have been painfully sensible of 
the proximity of his odious companion, whose garments exhaled 
the disgusting odour of the very worst tobacco , but the mingled 
feelings of anger and shame which Oiled his heart precluded for the 
moment the consciousness of lighter annoyances. 

"You '11 be pleased to remember, Sir, as how I narrated 
you at ten minutes to five o'clock. It 's my juty to take you direct 
to the lock-up house in Chancery-lane ; but as I 'm halways ready 
to hoblige gentlemen — that is, gentlemen that hacts as sich— I 
have made no objection to letting you go to your lawyer's , which I 
hope you will take hinto consideration." 

Mr. Papworth was at home, and evinced much less surprise 
at seeing Strathern a prisoner than might naturally have been 
expected. 

" I answer for this gentleman," said he, nodding to the bailiff, 
" so you may stay outside." 

" Certainly, Sir ; if as how you hanswer for my prisoner," and 
the man retired. 

Before Strathern could give vent to the angry remonstrance 
that rose to his lips at the humiliation to which he was exposed, 
and which he very properly attributed, in the first instance, to 
having followed Mr.Papworth's advice to borrow money to pay Mr. 
Drink water, instead of selling out of the funds, at however con- 
siderable a loss to himself, rather than incur the present heavy 
penalty, and jn the second, at the dilaloriness of Mr. Papworth in 
not having long before concluded the loan , that gentleman coolly 
observed that, though sorry to see him in such a dilemma, he 
must say that Mr. Strathern had no one to blame but himself. 

4 'Had you consulted me before you placed yourself in the 
power of Mr. Drinkwater this never could have occurred , and had 
you, since your return, not allowed your name and credit to be 
irreparably injured by your acceptances being hawked about from 
money-lender to money-lender, by the unprincipled spendthrift 
for whose accommodation you \eut \l, 1 &W\^ *«\ Yam* toasA 



225 

such difficulty in borrowing the money for you as I have ex- 
perienccd*" 

"Your recriminatory reflections arc inopportune and mis- 
placed/' replied Straiticni, drawing himself np proudly and 
sternly, "It is by following your advice, instead of selling out t 
as I proposed , that I find myself thus humiliated. I will now at 
once sell , at whatever Joss , but as this cannot he accomplished at 
a moment's notice, I suppose you cannot hesitate to liberate me 
from the tfrasp of the bailiff outside," 

Mr. Papworth saw thai his client was not in a humour in be 
trifled with, and In* remembered that he, though embarrassed for 
the moment , was still a rich man, so, without further comment, 
he gave security for him, and Stratbern returned to his hotel, 

CHAPTER XVIII. 

M Whrn generous reelings fled man's breast. 

Too stern rind rude to guard them there, 
lo woman's heart ibey vowed to rest — 

Meet sbrioe for all that r a good and fair — 
And there in pristine force I bey dwell , 

From flowery youth to wintry age , 
To pity's voice responding well, 

A war 'gainst selfishness they wage/' 

The next day Mr, Sydney was punctual to his appointment with 
Mr. Wandsworth , and signed his will. u This is a great weight 
off my mind/' said he, L * for never did I experience such a dread 
of dying as since 1 became acquainted with my fair kinswomen, 
and thought of assuring all my possessions to them* I have really 
been in a state of great nervous excitement during the last twenty- 
four hours test I should be snatched off suddenly — as I am led to 
believe will be my fate one day — ere this testament was executed. 
Now t shall sleep calmly t and await the will of God, certain that 
those dear to me will he repaid for the annoyance 1 inflicted when 
1 knew not their worth/* 

When Mr* Wandsworth, a few days after, paid his next visit 
to the ladies he urged them to accept the offer of Mr, Sydney a^ptah 
to take possession of their ancient home , tovA fctffti^ttfc 4%tjA»& 
Doi to do 50, from a feeling that under eiisVvn^ *atsmso& 1 *** k * ,% 




226 



such a step could not accord with their notions of right, nor Could 
either of them believe that much reliance was to be placed in the 
sudden friendship which had so unexpectedly sprung up in the 
breast of Mr. Sydney, a sentiment so wholly at variance with his 
former character and conduct. 

"Be assured, Madam, that you do not render him justice," 
replied Mr. Wandsworth , "for whatever may have been his faults 
he is now fully aware of them , and I do not entertain any dread of 
his relapsing." 

When Mr. Wandsworth was on his road back towards London 
that day, he saw half a dozen persons around a carriage which had 
stopped near a public-house. His curiosity being excited, he 
rode near the vehicle , and, in answer to his inquiries, was told 
that a gentleman had been suddenly taken ill in it. He approached 
nearer, and was greatly shocked on recognizing in the dying man 
before him Mr. Sydney. He galloped off in search of a surgeon, 
and having found one at Richmond, he insisted on his mount- 
ing his horse while he took that of his groom , and hastened back 
to the carriage. But though Mr. Wandsworth had only been a 
short time absent, Mr. Sydney had breathed his last before his 
return , and the surgeon declared his belief that from the first mo- 
ment of the attack all hope of recovery was over, as it was evident 
the poor gentleman had died of some disease of the heart. The 
body was taken into the public-house there to remain until a coro- 
ner's inquest could be held on it, and Mr. Wandsworth , con- 
siderably agitated , gave orders that every respect should be paid 
to it. The servant of the deceased informed him that during ike 
last few days he had observed his master to be unusually excited. 

" Yesterday evening , Sir , he seemed more comfortable," said 
the man ; " this morning he complained of a spasm in his left side. 
I wanted to go for the doctor, but he wouldn't hear of it , as be 
said he 'd be better after he had been to Richmond to see Mrs. and 
Miss Sydney , about whom he was continually speaking during the 
last week. We had got so far on our way, when I, who was 
sitting on the box with the coachman , felt the check-string pulled 
rioleatly, and when I turned round I saw my poor master in a sort 
of St. I jumped down , and t&\ss& Yilua \ti >tofc rorcta^ ^ tat Va 



227 



liad fallen back on the seat T ami in two minutes afLer you came up 
Sir, J thuugbt ho was Dear his end , poor gentleman , for during 
the last iurtnight or so, he wasn't a bit like his former self, but 
seemed so aniious and flutlei ed like , until three or lour days ago, 
when ho said uow his mind was easier/' 

Mr. Wandsworth thought U right to return to the ladies, and 
acquaint them with the sad event, which he revealed with cautkm 
and feeling, 

14 Pour man ! * said Mrs, Sydney, tl How t sudden was his end. 
Yet let us rejoice in the reflection that he died an altered person, 
more fit peace with himself and all mankind than he had been for 
many years. ,T 

**1 now regret," observed Miss Sydney, i4 that we did not 
show him more kindness, dearest mother; but the truth was, I 
feared he might suspect me of being influenced hy mercenary mo- 
tives , w r ere I to he as demonstrative of my good- will towards him 
as I really felt disposed to be. Poverty renders one so timid lest 
the rich should misjudge one. 1 ' 

14 You need no Longer dread being misjudged on account of 
poverty, young lady/* said Mr. Wandsworth. "May Heaven 
grant that you may escape the evil interpretations to which vast 
riches expose their possessors* You not only now regain the in- 
heritance formerly believed to he yours, but become neit heir to 
«he large fortune of Mr. Sydney , which he has bequeathed to your 
mother, with reversion to you/' 

Few in similar circumstances would have heard with such per* 
feet calmness the intelligence communicated by Mr. Wandsworth 
as did Mrs, and Miss Sidney. The announcement only increased 
their regret for the deceased, whose friendship this bequest so 
undeniably proved ; and any one who had chanced to see them un 
this occasion might have been led to think they mourned an 
esteemed and familiar friend , instead of a person they had only 
once beheld, Mr. Wandsworth related to them the aniiety betrayed 
by the deceased to have his will drawn and signed, and his pro- 
phetic dread lest be should be snatched from Life ere its comple- 
tion » and the j became much affected as tke^ i\staR&& \» ^& 
detail. 
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"How strange are the ways of Providence," observed Mrs. 
Sydney. ' ' Who could have imagined , when we left our home as 
we then thought for ever , that our so promptly doing so would be 

S5 cause of bringing such an accumulation of fortune , or that we 
ould so soon be enabled to return to it again , empowered to 
render the poor around us happy and contented." 

The coroner's inquest was held the day after the death of Mr. 
Sydney , and the physician who had for many years attended him 
came forward to give his evidence , which left no doubt of the 
cause of his death , and the autopsy which took place confirmed 
his report to the jury, who brought in a verdict of "Died by the 
visitation of God." The funeral took place a few days after, and 
the executors formally announced to Mrs. Sydney the large fortune 
to which she had now become entitled. The newspapers were 
soon filled with statements of the vast wealth inherited by Mrs. 
Sydney and her daughter, and, large as the fortune bequeathed 
to her really was, it was magnified into more than triple its amount 
by rumour. The whereabouts of the ladies again became noted in 
the fashionable journals, and once more begging letters and peti- 
tions came pouring in to them. 

" Confess, dear mother, that riches have their annoyance," 
said Louisa Sydney, as letter after letter was unfolded by Mrs. 
Sydney and herself. 

"Yes, my child; but we must not overlook our duties. We 
must succour the unfortunate, even though their name, be Legion ; 
and, to do this wisely, we must employ persons in whom con- 
fidence can be placed, to ascertain the truth of the statements 
contained in these letters." 

" I acknowledge that a moderate competence has now more at- 
tractions for me than vast riches," observed Louisa, "for there 
is a great charm in being permitted to live quietly and calmly, 

u 'The world forgetting, by the world forgot,' 

an advantage never allowed to the rich." 

Louisa's thoughts constantly reverted to Strathern. " Where 

was be? what was he doingl" ^ex* qp&%>\.tooA Htfckh. were eon- 

t/nually recurring to ber. Thai *&& ^*& *&* V»^8w^ % \aik^- 
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ne wed proposal proved most satisfactorily, and made, too, when 
she had fallen from prosperity to evil days* Oh ! how would she 
have joyed to share her recovered fortune iftilh him who so ge- 
nerously offered to moke her the partner of his, when stripped of 
her wealth , she could be sought for herself alone. Yes, this un- 
doubted proof of disinterested affection had Stralhern given her, 
and warmly did it plead in his favour now. Why, why, had he 
deceived ber, and in the most lender point? Why, if he loved 
her, had he been seen with that fair hut erring woman, whose 
image so often presented itself to her memory, and never without 
bringing with it the torturing pangs of jealousy. 

Some days after the funeral it was found necessary that Mrs. 
Sydney should go to the bouse of the late Mr* Sydney, in order 
that the seals placed on the property in it should be removed in her 
presence. Her daughter and Mr, Wandsworth accompanied her, 
and the executors were to meet her in Devonshire-place* The 
house was a large one T and contained pictures of great value, gold 
and silver plate of fine workmanship, cabinets filled with gems, 
cameos, and intaglios, curiously inlaid caskets, in which were 
female ornaments of the most splendid kind, with countless snufF- 
boxes, and bijouterie of every description. Rare books and 
illuminated missals were piled up in book-cases , and some of the 
rooms were filled with porcelain de Sevres, old Chelsea, Wor- 
cester, and Dresden china, splendid pieces of rock crystal set in 
precious stones, and rare tazzas in marble, Even the ladies, 
though accustomed to see line things, were surprised to view ihe 
endless quantity hoarded up here, 

* L My poor friend," said one of the executors, noticing their 
astonishment , »' devoted the greater portion of his time lo attend- 
ing sales, and bought everything that he considered to be going 
for less than its value. It was a mania with him, and he has left 
no less than I wo other houses fitted with property or this descrip- 
tion/* 

Mrs. Sydney felt positively embarrassed by the extent of her 
unexpected riches* Mr, Wandsworth undertook to place a c<wt- 
fi den ti a I p e rs o n in the h ous e , and lo \ia\ 1 1\«; n fcVvam v>\tNssi ^~ 
lecied by the ladies sent off to Sydney V&xk. Ow Xt^X^^^^ 
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to enter their carriage, they met Mr. Rhymer, who happened to 
be passing the door. Great was his surprise and pleasure at en- 
countering- them, and again, and again did he assure them of it, 
with a Warmth very unusual to him. "But do you know that I 
have painful intelligence to communicate relative to a friend you 
once valued," said he. "Poor Strathern! poor as it now ap- 
pears in every sense of the word , for he is , I hear , irretrievably 
ruined." 

Louisa Sydney turned pale as marble at this news, and felt 
very faint, though, remembering that the eye of the cynical Mr. 
Rhymer was fixed on her face , she made a desperate effort to con- 
ceal her emotions. 

"Can it be possible?" asked Mrs. Sydney, who at this news 
felt all her former friendship for Strathern revive in her breast. 
"Rumour is so prone to exaggerate, that I would fain hope that 
some temporary embarrassment only, has been magnified into 
ruin. Prosperity is , we know, so magnified — let us hope that 
adversity is likewise , and in this instance , over stated." 

"All I know," replied Mr. Rhymer , somewhat piqued at the 
truth of his intelligence being questioned, "is, that Strathern 
was arrested in St. James's-street , in presence of several ac- 
quaintances of mine, from whom I heard the fact, and whose ve- 
racity I could not doubt. He was taken off by a bailiff, to prison 
I suppose , and where probably he may now be found." 

"But he who had so large a fortune, and who was not addicted 

to play, or horse-racing, or any other of the amusements by 

■ which men ruin themselves," said Mrs. Sydney, "does it not 

seem improbable that in so short a time he should have come into 

such difficulty?" 

"If you knew London as well as I do, my good lady, you 
would not deem this so extraordinary an event. Poor Strathern — 
disappointed, as I hear he was, by some over fastidious young 
lady who threw him off because he was not as prudish as she 
thought right, became dull and moping — would not go into good 
society, and so, I suppose, fell into bad — was tak«n in to accept 
bills for some of his spendthrift acq^&talMvcts-- $ave away money 
as if it were dust to some "wbomwo on* <^^w&&T*3itaR* — «& 
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without playing , or horse-racing, for I never hoard he tf»is 
given toeilher> be is ruined, and lam sorry for it, Dutso tt is; 
the wheel of fortune is ever moving, the rich of one day became 
poor I he ne\t> and oieo v?r#a. By ihe bye, now I remembef, how 
shocked and grieved poor Strathern was when I communicated to 
him Ihe reverse of fortune of this young lady, he positively looked 
as sorry as iihe had married tier for her wealth, and found himself 
wedded to a pauper instead of an heiress. Yes. it was strange, 
was it oat? that I should be the person to inform him of Miss Syd- 
ney's loss of fortune, and now to tell you of hU* But 1 nni 
he took my had news much more to heart T ladies , than you do T 
which speaks favourably for female nerves/' 

Wheo this sarcasm was uttered, never was one less merited, 
for both mother and daughter were thinking of how r they should 
proceed in order to extricate Slrathem from his embarrassment, to 
effect which, they felt no pecuniary sacrifice could he too great; 
hut knowing how it would wound the pride and deli racy of their 
poor friend to have this interference in his affairs made known and 
talked of, and aware that >fr. Rhymer, whatever his good-will to 
both parties might he, would mention it to some of the half hun- 
dred cronies with whom his evenings were usually spent, they 
carefully concealed their feelings under a mask of calmness, and 
had so drawn on themselves the sarcasm he had uttered. 

"Now that you arc the richest ladies in England," resumed 
Mr* Rhymer, " not even excepting that female Croesus, Miss Bur> 
dett Coults, whose lens of thousands have drawn more suitors 
around her than the famed Penelope of old , you w ill , I hope, 
permit your old friends sometimes to present their respects to 
you* In your less prosperous days I know you denied them the 
satisfaction of proving that their feelings towards you were un- 
changed ; but I suppose you thought you could not admit some 
without seeing all who called on you , and that you did not tike to 
give many the great pleasure that they would inevitably have 
enjoyed in beholding the once rich heiress reduced to comparative 
poverty. Yes, confess this was your motive for seclusion, Aj\ 
you k n e w r t h e w o r Id ? Farew ell, a t h o usa tui ^ fcffla \&\ Vtts\\\% w 
Jon^r detained you standing in the street, b\A Vtoft?fc^*a Mto usas*®^ 
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the opportunity of telling you of the misfortune of a friend/' and 
off walked Mr. Rhymer. 

"Let us re-enter the house, dearest mother," said Louisa 
Sydney, "and consult on what we had best do — something, and 
without delay, must be done. Mr. Wandsworth can ascertain 
whether our poor friend is indeed in confinement," and tears filled 
Louisa's eyes as she uttered these words and pictured to herself 
him , still so fondly loved , the solitary inmate of a prison. 

"Yes, dear child, let us enter the house, but do not speak 
on the subject to Mr. Wandsworth ; leave all to me." 

Mrs. Sydney summoned her worthy solicitor from the upper 
part of the house , where he was still busily engaged locking up 
the treasures taken out of their cases for the inspection of the 
ladies, and acquainted him with her anxious desire to discover 
the place of confinement of Mr. Strathern , and her intention of 
extricating him from his difficulties. 

"May I inquire the age and appearance of this gentleman?" 
asked he. 

Mrs. Sydney described Strathern , but never had her daughter 
thought her powers of description so feeble as when listening to 
what she considered a very unfavourable statement of her lover's 
exterior. Tall, well-made, a fine face, and distinguished bearing, 
the words used by her mother, did not in her opinion render 
justice to Strathern , though they conveyed to Mr. Wandsworth so 
correct a notion of a very superior looking man that it instantly 
occurred to him that the person described could be no other than 
the strange gentleman who had so lately come to his office to lodge 
money for the use of the ladies now before him. " Strange!" 
muttered he — "yet it must be so." 

"What is strange?" inquired Mrs. Sydney. 

"lam not quite sure that my suspicions are well founded, nor 
am I at liberty to communicate what has led to them," replied Mr. 
Wandsworth , "but be assured that I will immediately proceed to 
carry your wishes into execution, and to-morrow I hope to.be able 
to inform you of the result. I have some clue to the discovery, for 
I know that a Jfov Pap worth, Vitti^mVwsifc^^\i\«i % \&thP 
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solicitor of a gentleman of the name of Strathero, and as it is no 
common name ♦ I dare say your friend is the gentleman ." 

The ladies drove back to the villa s their whole thoughts occu^ 
pied by the sat! account they had heard of Slrathern. Those who 
know anything of the hearts or women are well aware that, unlike 
those of men, the misfortunes of persons once dear to them, how- 
ever those misfortunes may have been occasioned by their own 
faulls, invariably awaken commiseration and tenderness in their 
breasts, while in the sterner sex they but too frequently arouse 
only recrimination and ill-will. Men are so much more sellish 
than women, and attach so much more importance to wealth, that 
they are prone to dislike those who have by their own folly forfeited 
it, or who may expect aid at their hands* How often has the 
prodigal, whose only error consisted in loo profuse an expenditure, 
and who iu the days of his prosperity showered benefits on others, 
found, when adversity had overtaken him, that the men who 
basked with him in the sunshine of fortune , who shared the luxu- 
ries his hospitality lavished on them, and who used his purse or 
credit as their own , were the Jlrst to desert him when he stood in 
need of the assistance he had so often and so readily accorded to 
them. Knowledge of the world begets hardness of heart, and this 
knowledge men possess infinitely more than women- It is, per- 
haps f the most charitable interpretation that can he put on their 
conduct towards their embarrassed friends and companions, when 
we suppose I hat the extent of their worldly wisdom, by teaching 
them to consider the possession of money as the summutn. bomim 
of happiness, and the surest hasis for respect, renders them so 
averse to risk any portion or it for the relief of others that they 
close their hearts and purses even to those for whom they once 
professed to entertain the liveliest friendship. Women, less 
skilled iu this worldly lore, are more accessible to pity, ami more 
prone to generosity. Seldom does misfortune, however incurred, 
appeal to them in vain ; and many a one of the gentler, or, as it is 
sometimes staled, the weaker sex, has made sacrifices and endured 
privations, in order to assist the unfortunate, that lordly man^ 
with all his boasted strength of mind, vGuWws\.^NtA\fc vwav! 
couraf e to encounter or the fortitude to sustain wwrtK^w&stt&^V 
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Never did Louisa Sydney feel drawn towards her mother by 
such warm sentiments of affection as when she witnessed her 
sympathy for the misfortunes of Strathern, and her generous 
decision to extricate him from their results , and never, since they 
had left Rome, did she experience so much tenderness towards 
liim as now, when she believed him to be the inmate of a prison. 
Strathern , the refined , the elegant , the intellectual companion, 
who had so often lent a charm to their society by his varied powers 
of mind, and brilliant conversation, the solitary inhabitant of some 
gloomy chamber, bereft of all the elegancies, if not the comforts, 
of life ! Such was the image that continually presented itself to 
the saddened thoughts of both mother and daughter, for Mrs. 
Sydney's feelings were nearly as fresh and unblighted by worldly 
wisdom as were her daughter's , and both loved each other the 
better for this sympathy between them. The bitter sarcasm uttered 
by Mr. Rhymer sunk as deep in the mind of Louisa as he wished 
it to do, for though well disposed towards both mother and 
daughter, the cynic was angry at not producing as great an effect 
on them by the melancholy intelligence he communicated of Stra- 
thern as he calculated upon, and, mistaking their assumed 
calmness for indifference, he aimed this dart with unerring skill at 
her whose heart was at the moment he pointed it, melting with 
pity and tenderness. "Had poor Strathern — and oh! what a 
vast sum of kindness is often comprised in that little mono- 
syllable poor — been indeed driven , as Mr. Rhymer asserted, by 
disappointment of the affections to fly from the society he was 
formed to adorn , into that which led to his ruin by rendering him 
the dupe of the impoverished roues of which it was composed?" 
was a question that often suggested itself to Louisa. '« Might «Aff 
not have been too severe in her judgment and condemnation of her 
unhappy lover, in casting him off without permitting him an 
opportunity of justification?" was the next interrogation that 
reviving tenderness suggested, and then followed excuses fur- 
nished by love, that, if offered by any other pleader, would have 
been silenced as weak and unsatisfactory. ' ' What if the woman 
with whom she had seen him had been a former acquaintance of 
bis lighter hours, some fair untoY\xu&\&^ "mw*£\wt^^tasft 
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than sinning, whom chance had thrown In bis path at Rome t and 
whom pily had induced him lo bestow n few briel hours on. Men 
felt so differently on such points from women, that that which, 
considering her engagement with him, had so deeply wounded 
and offended her. might he viewed by Strathern as a crime af nr* 
deep dye, and was only concealed from her through motives of 
delicacy, which precluded his referring to aught impure in her 
presence. Men were not to be judged so severely as women. 
Thetr education, their habits, were so widely different. Yes, 
she might have been loo stern, too unrelenting , and bitterly had 
jwor Strathern expiated his error* 11 

Such were the reflections of Louisa Sydney, wbo„ totally 
forgetful thftt her mother had formerly offered in vain the same 
defence for S! rather n that her own pity and revived tenderness 
now whispered*, felt ready, had her lover presented himself before 
her, to pardon and restore him to favour- It was his misfortunes 
that achieved this victory over offended pride and female delicacy, 
and as she remembered that he had sought her when no lunger 
ihc rich heiress slut had formerly been, am! when his improvidence 
rendered a wealthy wife so necessary to repair his shattered for- 
tunes, she longed to prove to him that Me was no less generous, 
and that bis adversity had only served lo endear him to her the 
more. 

*' How fortunate it is, my dearest child , that I should have in- 
herited this large fortune, and precisely at this time," said Mrs. 
Sydney, after a long silence, during which she had been reflecting 
un the position of Si rath cm* 

* * And that l, too, dearest mother, should have regained my 
inheritance. Had we heard of his misfortunes when we had not 
the power of relieving them , how very painful would it have been. 
Yel r though thankful to Providence for this great good, I am 
most truly grateful that my altered position afforded poor Henry 
Ihe opportunity i>f proving", beyond all power of doubting, that he 
loved me for myself alone, a happiness always denied to heiresses. " 

t( I never for a moment entertained a doubt of ih<j, ^Kxfccx. 
d i - i ntereslcdness of Mr* Stralhern. Hft ms Vou vvtw*A, \w* v\tita\^- 
minded. to wed for fortune ," replied Mts. %^wt^ y *•- ^^ i **^ 
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is still my opinion of his delicacy on this point , that I believe he 
would suffer any hardship rather than condescend to accept suc- 
cour from us. I have been devising many plans for extricating 
him without his being able to discover the source from which the 
aid comes, but, with so proud and sensitive a man, it is very 
difficult to arrange this." 

u Could we not send him a hundred thousand pounds anony- 
mously—ay , or two, if you thought that would be sufficient to save 
him?" said Louisa, with animation. 

"Such gifts are so rare in these selfish days, that I fear, my 
child, that, coupling it with my recent acquisition of vast wealth, 
and my former friendship for him, he would instantly divine the 
donor, and refuse the donation." 

"I wish good Mr. Wandsworth was come. He is so sensible 
and experienced that he could probably suggest some mode of 
rescuing our poor friend. He has also so kind a heart that I am 
sure he will have pleasure in carrying our wishes into execution. I 
shall always esteem this excellent man , for having allowed us — 
and the world, too — to believe that my estates were g6ne from me 
for ever. It was to this stratagem of his that I am indebted for the 
happiness of knowing that poor Henry sought me for myself alone, 
and the largest fortune could never have given me this imperishable 
gratification." 

Mr. Wandsworth came to Thames-grove the following day, 
and his countenance announced that he was the bearer of good 
tidings. "I am glad to be able to assure you, ladies, that Mr. 
Strathern is not, and has not been ,' the inmate of a prison , 'as you 
were led to believe. It is true that he was arrested and in the most 
public part of London too — a very annoying circumstance for a 
gentleman like him , but nevertheless , not without its counter- 
balancing advantages. An excessive generosity towards his 
acquaintance and friends, many of whom were unworthy of it, has 
been his besetting sin , and led him into the pernicious system of 
lending his name to bills for a very large amount for their accom- 
modation. The bad reputation of those friends in all pecuniary 
transactions led to their having recourse Utwvum fcl^wsryiwiwk 
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class to negociate ihenit so that the credit of Mr. Stralhern became 
seriously injured by the contact with the drawers of these bills, and 
the money lenders into whose hands unknown \>> him ihey passed. 
When a gentleman's hills are cashed at the rate of 40 per cent, his 
credit as well as his fortune, sustains a serious injury. The ar- 
chitect employed to build Tor Mr. Stralhern in bis absence so far 
exceeded his instructions as to erect a palace instead of a mansion, 
as was intended by the owner, and so vast was the expenditure in- 
curred, that Mr. Sirathero was advised by his solicitor to contest 
the payments* and to have the works surveyed. This proceeding 
irritated the architects and induced him to Lake summary pro- 
ceedings against Mr. Stralhern, who was desirous of paying him, 
and only waited to do so until Mr. Pap worth had effected a loan for 
the purpose, he being unwilling that his client should sell out of 
the funds while ihey were so low. Loans take some lime to be 
arranged , and in the meanwhile the architect, alarmed at hearing 
that hills to a large amount with Mr. Stralhern 's signature were 
floating about in the worst hands, had him arrested* Mr.Papworth 
immediately liberated him , but the report of the arrest, coupled 
with the hill transactions, have given rise to the rumour that Mr. 
Stralhern is wholly ruined , and , though free as air , persons are 
not wanting who still assert that he is in prison. His fashionable 
soi-tUsant friends have taken the alarm , and shun him as carefully 
as they before sought him. Mr, Papworth hopes that their self- 
ishness and ingratitude mil open Mr. Strainer n's eyes to the folly 
of lavishing his money or credit on such a herd; hence he thinks 
that the publicity of the arrest » however painful at the moment, 
will eitricale his client from all association with the designing aod 
unprincipled set that had got hold of him* I affected to have heard 
i that a large loan was required, and offered to advance it, so that I 
I have now established a communication with Mr* Papworth on this 
I point, aud can therefore, Madam, carry your wishes into effect. I 
lam happy lo add, Mr* Sirathenfs embarrassments are merely of a 
^temporary nature, and that he is still in possession of a noble 
fortune." 

54 You have managed this affair admirably , m\ ta«%\\ V w^ 
prs. Sydney* "Pray ad vance the loan qtv vkmo^ %&\w^^^ 
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terms possible for Mr. Strath em, but take especial care that my 
Dame does not transpire in the business." 



CHAPTER XIX. 

"The love of gold rules all mankind, 

And woman too , as cynics say; 
The high, the low, as you will find, 

This ruling passion all obey. 
The court, the camp, the county, town, 

Partake the thirst nought can assuage. 
Unless Jove's show'rs came pouring down, 

Or we revive the golden age." 

The day which was to witness the solemnisation of the ill- 
assorted nuptials of Lord Fitz warren and the Lady Olivia WeHerby 
— that day so long desired by the lady , and anticipated with se 
little satisfaction by the gentleman, at length dawned. Many 
were the discussions and quarrels to which the various arrange- 
ments relative to the event had given rise, and although such alter- 
cations were as carefully concealed from the future bridegroom as 
was possible, nevertheless the bad tempers of the WeHerby family, 
and the little restraint the members of it were in the habit of 
exercising over their ill-humour , permitted sufficient indications 
of it to escape as served to convince Lord Fitzwarren that the do- 
mestic circle of his bride elect was anything but a well-united or 
agreeable one. 

"Hang me if I know which is most in fault/' would he say to 
himself, after having witnessed the sharp looks, and heard the 
angry replies which the ladies were in the habit of exchanging, 
while Lord WeHerby evinced the most perfect impartiality towards 
each and all of his "woman kind ," reproving each in turn with a 
surly, half-muttered " pshaw," or invective, more resembling 
the growl of an ill-tempered old mastiff than the words of a human 
being. The evening previous to the ceremony Lady Olivia , % put- 
ting on one of her most gracious smiles, asked Lord Fitzwarren to 
oblige her by not insisting on having that odious woman , Lady 
Mountserrat, present at the marriage. 

"But 1 have promised her, and ct&'Vto <&* !a\V' 
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" What consequence can it tie to break a promise to such n 
<ie;iturc? — and when it *ill oblige me. surely you ought not 
to re ruse iny request; " ant! the Lady Olivia pouted, and assumed 
al J the airs fan ill-used beauty- 

■*I never broke a promise in my life, however rashly made, 
Livr," and Lord Fitaitarrcn sighed, as the thought, presented 
itself to bis mind that had he been less scrupulous with regard to 
engagements, be would not then be on the point of marriage with 
a woman for whom he entertained no sentiment of affection, 

41 You lake things so gravely/' said the Lady Olivia. "Keeping 
a serious engagement , and breaking through a trifling one, are 
two dtiferenL things/' 

"He assured, Livy, that those who attach no value to trivial 
engagements will be very apt to break through grave ones. I told 
the marchioness that she should be present at my marriage; it 
seemed to please her, and nothing shall induce me to break my 
word \ so say no more on the subject/' 

"But only fancy what an appearance it will have among the 
persons of any rank or station here, that a woman whose gross 
vulgarity has rendered her the laughing-stock of all Home and 
Naples should be one of the company at the wedding of persons of 
fashion like 11s! Think, loo, how annoying to ha\e her name in 
the list to be sent to England , for the newspapers, of those who 
attended my marriage 1 " 

**I see no run ssiry of a list being sent, but, at all events, at 
the wedding she shall he/' 

Lady Olivia saw that Lord Fitrwarren was firm on this (mini, 
and bis obstinacy, as she termed it, somewhat alarmed her for the 
future. l * What if she should find him adhere with equal pcrlina- 
tily to other decisions? But suflicieul unto the day is the evil 
thereof!" thought Lady Olivia, ll and let me be hut once married, 
we shall see if 1 can't have a will of my own as well as he/' She 
therefore made a merit of necessity, put on a smiling countenance, 
and harmony was restored. 

• 4 1 have been thinking, Justin/' said the Marchioness, <&l 
M ouu Is er r a t to h e r /em m e-de-eham re , " VWV Y owgaV \» \Efl&^ * 
present to (he bride to-morrow, 11 \% tfRtottwn ^ VV^ ^ ^^ 
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though I dislike her, and her mother and sister exceedingly, I 
shouldn't like to give them the power of saying I didn't know 
how to behave on such occasions." 

44 If I vas in your place, madame la marquise, I vould not give 
nothing at all. It is only trowing avay de money to dose dat vould 
not tank you." 

"It is not to be thanked that I give , but merely to show these 
grand folk , as they think themselves , that I can afford to be 
generous. I therefore wish to dazzle, to surprise them; Justin, 
and I wish you could tell me what gift would be the most likely to 
have this effect." 

"Let me tink," muttered Mademoiselle Justine, putting her 
hand to her brow , and looking; as gravely as if the most important 
subject occupied her mind. After remaining some time musing, 
Mademoiselle Justine exclaimed ( ' I have it , I have it. Suppose, 
madame la marquise , you give de bride dose vite garters , vid de 
diamond clasps, de finest as de bijoutier said, dat ever vas 
made." 

"Ah! the ordering those same garters was a capital hit of 
mine , Justin. I shall never forget the man's face of astonishment 
when I commanded them. I thought to myself every one that is 
rich now-a-days has diamond ornaments of every kind but I 
never saw or heard of any lady , not even a Queen , having garters 
with diamond clasps, and so I determined to have them. The 
jeweller exhibited them to half London before he sent them home, 
accounts were given of them in the newspapers, and people natu- 
rally enough imagined what an immense fortune I must have to af- 
ford such extravagance. Then I used to make people stare hy pur- 
posely dropping one of them when walking on the pier at Brighton, 
always taking care to have a footman to pick it up. Yes, Justin, 
the diamond dog-collar and garters did more to establish a belief 
in my great riches than all my other ornaments, costly as they are, 
ay, and even my expensive equipages into the bargain. I hardly 
like to part with the garters , but as I must give something to the 
bride, I had better give what I shall least miss, and what I am 
sure wi)) nihervei than please her." 

The dress selected to be worn. Vl \k* vs^mm * ^fc ^n&- 
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ding was of so splendid a character as wholly to eelipse that of the 
bride > whose temper was by no means improved at seeing all eyes 
attracted towards Lht person whose ptaiati « qq the occasion she 
had used aJU»er elforls to prevent, as atao at observing the lUed 
determination on the part of that Judy la rmdcr herself as conspi- 
cuous as possible. t| W«U, Sir*" said the marchioness, ad- 
dressing the British minister, u fattM I am again. You have heard 
I doubt not, of the shameful conduct of the marquis, Ho has 
proved himself a terrible scamp t Tor all he is a nobleman, and 
such treatment might have driven any other woman out of her sen- 
ses* But 1 have a strong head of my own , ay, and a proud heart 
too , so I don't care a tig for him , not 1 ; and he can't prevent me 
from being a marchioness, after all." 

This speech was uttered in so loud a voice that it was heard by 
3 1 1 present, and even the obtuse Lord and Lady Wellerbj felt 
somewhat abashed by the vulgar exhibition of their new acquaint- 
ance. Lord Filz warren had never appeared so depressed in spirits 
as on this occasion, and although he endeavoured to assume an 
air of cheerfulness, (he effort was not crowned with success* Lord 
and Lady Wellerby were the only persons present whose gaiety was 
not assumed , for delighted to have got a daughter off their hands, 
and without having to part with any money, they were in high spi- 
rits. Lady Sophia, tilled with envy at her sister's good fortune in 
having secured a rich husband, took little pains to conceal her 
feelings, and Mr, Webworlh , only just recovering from a bilious 
fever, the traces of which were still evident in his sallow counte- 
nance, looked as melancholy as a man could look who saw the most 
liberal of his friends entering a state which would preclude him 
from henceforth enjoying the agreeable privileges to be met with at 
the bouse of a rich and generous bachelor. "Poor Fitz," thought 
Webworlh , M this day ends his happiness , unless he should have 
the good fortune to lose his wife soon , either by death or separa- 
tion. Mow lucky it was that he secured ine something to make 
amends for the loss of the run of his table/' 

The ceremony over , and ibe bride and bridegroom having re- 
ceived the congratulations of all present, Lad^ ^wwjlXs^i^^a. ^v- 
vanced, and said, "Come, my dear Lot&¥\\.TO&HVL* . toiWw^ 

Stratum it \& 
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so sad. You are not the first man who has done that which be 
would rather have left undone , had he the choice. Remember, 
it will be all the same in a hundred years hence. That 's what al- 
ways consoles me when any thing vexes me/' 

This rude allusion to his feelings, and made in the presence 
of so many persons, greatly embarrassed Lord Fitzwarren, and 
deeply offended his bride, who, looking superciliously at the 
speaker, observed that "S/ie must not suppose that every one was 
as unwilling to approach the hymeneal altar as the Marquis of 
Mountserrat had been." 

"I 'm sure you were not unwilling," replied the marchioness, 
" and so every body has said for the last fifteen years." 

The bride bit her lip , Lady Sophia smiled with satisfaction, 
and the party left the English minister's to adjourn to a dejeHner 
at their hotel, which Lord Wellerby, on parsimonious thoughts 
intent, bad arranged should be given at the expense of his son-in- 
law. Lady Mountserrat's was the only nuptial gift presented to 
the bride , and when the itui which contained it was placed in 
Lady Fitz warren's hand she opened it with an eagerness that be- 
trayed her belief that she should behold something very splendid. 
She did not at the first glance recognise for what use the present 
was intended , which the donor observing , she remarked — 

" I thought you would at first be puzzled , for I venture to say 
you never before saw a pair of garters with diamond clasps. I am 
the first person who ever bad any of similar costliness." 

Lady Fitzwarren , albeit unused to blush , felt Ijer cheeks suf- 
fused, and closing the etui, which she laid carelessly on a con- 
sole, merely bowed her thanks , instead of , as the marchioness 
had anticipated , expressing surprise and admiration at the gift. 

"What a fool I was," thought she, " to have thrown away such 
a valuable present on such an ungrateful and ungracious woman. 
I wish I had it back again , and I would see her far enough before 
she should have it. And how shocked she looked, forsooth, as 
if there could be any barm in garters ! But one never knows what 
to make of these fine ladies , they are so full of nonsense." 

The party now sat down to dejeuner, to which no one seemed 
disposed to render justice except lAK&^&\t\Vi vxA^^tacchta- 
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ness of Mounts emit. Even Mr. Web worth failed to evince his usual 
appetite as he from time to time east pitying glances at the bride- 
groom , whose fate appeared to eicile the deepest commiseration 
in his breast. 

'Bless me ! bow melancholy you all look/* exclaimed the mar- 
ch ron ess. "Why, this res em hies a funeral much more than a 
bridal repast. Suppose we drink a glass of champagne to the 
health of the happy couple; for a glass of wine may revive their 
drooping spirits as well as ours." 

Lord Wellerby commended the proposal, the champagne was 
poured oil, and Lady Mountscrrat taking on herself to do Ihe ho- 
nours of ihtjete, stood up and addressed the party. ll As (he per- 
son of the highest rank here, I believe it is my place to propose the 
toast. Here "s to the health of the Earl and Countess of Fit* warren, 
and may Ihey have many happy returns of this day, and we retain 
he&lth to witness i hv.m ." 

"Why, th a t "s a n I rish b utl " li sp ed Mr. Web wo rth . * l Yoti 
don't mean iu wish that they may be many times married ? Jt This 
observation set Lord Fi 12 warren laugh iug, aud the laugh was in- 
fectious. 

41 An Irish bull ! " repeated the marchioness, growing red uiih 
auger — "aud where 'a the harm in an Irish bull, I should like to 
know? Ill choose to enliven a party thai seemed as gloomy as if 
they were all going to be hanged , I don't see why you should 
meddle with it ; and you T d show your manners better by behaving 
with proper respect to a person of my rank and station/' 

Lord Fiuwarren fearing thai Mr. Web worth might still further 
irritate the lady, changed the subject by saying he believed the 
travelling carriage was at the door; the bride arose, and a general 
move look place. Had Lady Fitz warren been going out merely for 
a morning dme, she could not have evinced a more perfect in- 
difference when taking leave of her parents and sister. *■ Good- 
bye , good-bye," said she , as she offered her cheek to be kissed by 
them; "we shall soon meet in England I suppose," and off she 
tripped, nodding lo the marchioness aud Mr. Webworth. Lady 
Wellerby held her handkerchief to her eyes for fcnuffiraoXtttV*^- 
but when she withdrew it no trace c*£ ti& iMWvvw&X^^ wsjaA**k 
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was visible ; and if a tear did dim the eye of Lady Sophia , il arose 
from envy at her sister's good fortune , instead of regret at their 
separation. A small parcel had, unseen by all present, been 
slipped into her hand by Lord Fitz warren at parting. She carefully 
consigned it with her handkerchief into her reticule, determined 
not to inspect its contents until in the privacy of her own chamber. 

"Well,rthey 're off," said the marchioness, "and as we all seem 
to be rather a cup too low, I propose our sitting down to table 
again, and finishing our breakfast." 

" A very good and sensible move ," observed Lord Wellerby, 
always having a view to economy, "and I don't see why we should 
not make a regular dinner of it. Lady Mountserrat, may I have the 
honour of a glass of wine with you ? " 

* « With all my heart , my Lord . " 

"I see there is some fresh champagne in ice , so let us try it/' 
and here Lord Wellerby made a signal to his own servant, who was 
in attendance, and whispered him to be sure to have all the un- 
opened wine removed to his apartment. "I have counted, the 
bottles ," said he , "so have them secured at once." 

"Are you a whist-playex, Mr-.Web worth?" asked Lady Weller- 
by, her thoughts already occupied by the desire of making up a 
rubber, to win some more of the marchioness's money. 

" Yeth, I do play occasionally, buth I am noth a good player." 

"Then , if you have no other engagement , perhaps you would 
come and make up a rubber with us this evening?" 

" I have do objection." 

"Would it be more agreeable to you, my dear marchioness, 
that our whist party should take place in your ladyship's apartment, 
instead of in ours?" demanded Lord Wellerby, recollecting that if 
the party assembled in hers the coffee, tea , lights , Ac, would be 
paid for by the lady. 

" In mine , if you please," replied Lady Mountserrat ; " for my 

room is much more comfortable than yours , and the refreshments 

are much better served. I never spare expence. I always tell my 

currier to order everything of the best ; and I am sure it 's the only 

plan to be comfortable. Let me tatt xtata&x <&**&&% «&&&&&- 
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tag, say 1, for one can'l carry one's money into the next world, 
ami therefore it p s best 10 enjoy U In this while we can/' 

This doctrine so exactly coincided with Lfae h ntimenls of Mr, 
Webworth ihat he glanced towards the speaker with ii respectful 
defercuftfl, never conceived by him for any but the givers of good 
dinners. 

"I qui the ai;\vec with your ladyship," observed he, "and think 
that if .ill the wold was of your opinion life would be much mo 
agwe-abkv" 

"More fools those I hat are not/' replied the lady. "Money can 
always furnish capital breakfasts, luncheons, dinners, teas, and 
suppers. These live meals break up a long day belter than any 
other mode thai 1 ever could discover , and no one can prove ni the 
enjoyment of ihem to those who can pay* Now, every other pleasure 
is in some degree, more or less, dependent on others. Society, for 
example, one can't enjoy, unless one meets with people — ay, and 
pleasant people, toe— who are disposed to keep one company; hut 
one's meals — ah I they are solid pleasure no one can spoil/' 

The expression of these sentiments achieved the conquest of 
Mr. Webworth, and the respectful deference of his manner towards 
the marchioness soon obliterated from her mind the anger oc- 
casioned by his former remark on Irish bulls* The conversation 
turned upon the culinary art, and in this he displayed so much skill 
and research, named so many excellent dishes and tempting 
breakfast cakes , that the lady assured him that if, when he had no 
other engagement, he would come and pnrtnke her dinner, she 
would gratefully hand over to him the task of ordering that repast, 
being now convinced that she would fare iulinitely better by so 
doing. 

Glad was the Lady Sophia when the breaking up of the break- 
fast party, prolonged to a late hour, enabled her to seek her 
Chamber, \ivr 'irst (bought on entering it was, li Oh! what a 
comfort to have this room to myself. To have no more an ill-natured, 
disagreeable sister continually reminding me of her good fortune, 
and my own h.iiefu! dependanee on selfish parents." 

How many kind and gentle bear is mwj \jfc tam\ta&A% few^^ 
that such uaattunl feelings could tail* in 4 ritatof % \n«WX v - ^^ 
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many, under similar circumstances, have wept long and bitterly 
when , re-entering the chamber once inhabited by a beloved sister 
— the companion of childhood, the dear friend of girlhood — ' they 
beheld the vacant chair she was wont to 611 , the bed where she re- 
posed , but in which she will slumber no more ! How many fond 
and tender memories of the loved absent one rise up to cause fresh 
tears to flow — the confidential communion so long exchanged — 
the vows of unchanging affection , uttered through sobs the pre- 
vious night , at'the thought that it was the last they should share 
the same chamber— and the tearful words pronounced that morn- 
ing! And now all was over! That loved companion was, alas! 
journeying away to a new home , with him who was henceforth to 
be the arbiter of her destiny, and never more could they who had 
hitherto known no separation be to each other what they had from 
infancy been. Such, we know, are the feelings that fill most 
sisters' hearts on the day when a bride leaves the paternal roof; 
but widely different were those of Lady Sophia. She locked her 
door, drew forth the little parcel, and, to her infinite joy, dis- 
covered that it contained three bank notes of one thousand francs 
each, and the following letter: — 

"Dear Sophy, — As I take it the old governor and my lady 
are not the most generous parents in the world, it has occurred to 
me that , instead of a wedding present usually presented by a new 
brother-in-law, the sum likely to be expended on such a gift 
would be more acceptable to you, I enclose you a hundred and 
twenty pounds. It will always give me pleasure to have you with 
Livy and me as much as possible , and I doubt not I shall be able 
to get you a husband one of these days among my friends. So keep 
up your spirits, and believe me, dear Sophy, your affectionate 
brother, "Fitz warren." 

Never before had Lady Sophia possessed even one quarter of 
the sum now her own, and great, consequently, was her satis- 
faction at the gift. 

"He is not such a brute after all," exclaimed she, as she 
finished the persual of the letter, and folded the notes up into 
tbeir neat little case , and placed them i& tat dtesaiag-box. "Ah ! 
had I but had the luck to talttve'ftecwt&Yftai, WiitowiVSMartk 
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en ; and it was only her superior address in ilatlering him, 
and concealing her bad temper, thai won her the pn*e. Hcighbo i 
it is tormenting to think that I might have caught him had I been 
wiser," and here the Lady Sophia contemplated her own face in 
the glass with no slight degree of self-complacency , ** for, as far 
as personal appearance goes T nobody can deny that I am quite as 
good-looking, if not better, than Livy, Yes, Fitzwarren may 
prove a useful, as well as a generous friend, rf I cultivate his 
good-will; Iwill, therefore, write him a letter of thanks. Much 
as I dislike Lfvj, staying with them in London or at Melton would 
be infinitely preferable to being at home, so I must conciliate hsr 
in order to get asked. Well, it is some comfort to know that one 
has got a hundred and twenty pounds to call one's own. How 
short a time should f be allowed to possess it it mamma knew it; 
hut I wiil lake care she shall not» It has been occurring to me 
that some good might be got by my paying some attention to the 
odious marchioness, She is as rich as Crocus , and who knows 
but she might, if I made myself agreeable, bestow some of her 
wealth on me, or, at least, give me some good presents. Papa 
and mamma limdy her in order to get her to play at whist r that 
they may win her money, so I don't see why f should not endea- 
vour to derive some advantage from so vulgar and discreditable an 
acquaintance, I saw Mr, Web worth trying to ingratiate himself 
into her good graces to-day, but I can outwit him if I turn my 
mind to it." 

Such were the reflections of Lady Sophia Wellerby as she sat 
in her chamber, and her subsequent conduct will prove that she 
acted up to them , for no sooner had her lady mother Left the hotel 
with her husband, in order to take a drive to relieve a severe 
headach, the effect consequent on a too copious repast, and a 
couple of glasses of champagne, than Lady Sophia, having ex- 
cused herself from accompanying them , proceeded to the apart- 
ment of the marchioness , whom she found reposing in a bergere y 
fatigued by the excitement occasioned by the wine and her late 
luxurious repast. She stared with astonishment when she behftl*! 
her visitor, for hitherto the man tier ot La&t £G^YL\i&.U%&> 1 mrc& v> 
cold mid supercilious as not to have pttpw^AYwt tux >ft^ *&*%»&* 
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towards intimacy. "Bless me! my lady, is that you," said Lady 
Mountserrat, rising from her recumbent posture. 

"Pray don't move," replied Lady Sophia. "The truth is, 
I felt so lonely and so sad ," and she applied her handkerchief to 
her eyes, "that I came to sit a little with you, knowing whit a 
kind heart you have, and that from no one else here could I expect 
sympathy." 

"Indeed, then, you shall find it, for I can well fancy how 
lonesome you must feel at being left all by yourself as a body may 
say, for fathers and mothers are not companions like a sister — 
not , to tell you the truth , that yours ever appeared to me io he a 
very kind or loving sister*" 

"Alas! my sweet friend, for so you must permit me to call 
you , you have but too well divined the fact. Lady Fitzwarren was 
not a kind sister, but such is the natural tenderness of my dispo- 
sition that, unrequited though it was, I lavished all its affection 
on the play-fellow of my childhood, the companion of my more 
mature years." 

"More fool you , my dear lady ! Always make it a rule to love 
only those that love you, and you can't go wrong. That 's my plan/ 
and I never stray from it." 

"Lady Fitzwarren quite governed me, for my infatuated fond- 
ness for her was so. great that I invariably yielded to her wishes. 
From the first moment I had the pleasure of knowing you, dear 
Lady Mountserrat, I longed that we should become intimate 
friends, for I felt that we were suited to each other; but my sister, 
jealous of your attractions , would not permit me to seek you , as 
I now, freed from her influence , do ," and the Lady Sophia took 
the red, coarse hand of the marchioness, and pressed it affec- 
tionately. 

"See, now, what mistakes a person may make. -Would you 
believe it?— I thought that you and your sister disliked each other 
very much , and that you both bore no good-will to me. But, said 
I to myself, what do I care whether they like me or not ; so I went 
on never minding. But now you tell me that you really wish we 
should be good friends, I 'm sure I have no objection. And so 
four sister was jealous of met Ho\? fa&\\\ to ^ **\v& vbe*3kkI 
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woman, I couldn't be in her way/* observed the marchioness^ 
evidently jdeased by the flattery of Lady Sophia. 

**NoL ioUmiiooally, I am aware, my sweet friend; but she 
feared that Lord Tilzwarren might compare your superior titanic 
with her very interior ones, and so perhaps slight her*" 

J( Poor thing, I am sorry 1 made her uneasy." 

11 And will you let me love yon a great dual, and promise to 
love me a little inrciurn?" asked Lady Sophia , putting oo one of 
her most winning smiles, 

"Indeed I will, so bere J s my hand on the bargain," replied 
the marchioness, already fascinated by the flattery and the 
flatterer, 

" And now that we are sworn friends, I must be perfectly coo- 
fulenhal with you t my dear marchioness. My visits to you, when 
paid alone, must be stolen and secret ones; mamma never allows 
me to visit any ooe except with her T and would be very angry were 
she to discover ibat I broke through the rule* Therefore , wheo 
we meet in her presence, we must affect not to have previously 
seen each other thai day. You will observe this my sweet friend, 
will you not?" 

"That I will , and it will be good fun to take in the old lady, 
won't it? 1 ' 

* ( Capital 1 . You are so clever > and so amusing, that even 
already I feel in better spirits,'* 

*' Yes , I "m no fool, be assured. How should I ever have got 
all Mr. Maelauriu's great fortune, or have become a marchioness, 
if J was?" 

**You might have become anything you wished, my sweet 
friend. With charms like yours, and such cleverness, who could 
resist you ? " 

4 *Aud yet you see that scamp, the marquis, after a)) only 
married me for my money, Heighbo! the thought of that man 
always vcics me.* 1 

M He is unworthy of your wasting a thought on him. What a 
beautiful brooch ibat is you wear, I never saw anything halt w* 
pretty,*' and the Lady Sophia looked ;\V \\w. trt\rox&Kft\ NvVv^ 
fastened the robe of the ma re bio u ess Vtlh cwfetoxft «^*&. 
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44 1 am glad you like it," replied the latter, instantly unfasten- 
ing it, "for it is yours," and she attached it to the collerette of 
Lady Sophia. 

44 Really I must henceforth avoid admiring anything you wear," 
observed Lady Sophia, affecting to be embarrassed, though se- 
cretly delighted with the gift, "but you possess such a perfect 
taste, my sweet friend, "' that one cannot help expressing the admi- 
ration your beautiful ornaments and dress inspires." 

44 Now, I remember it," said the marchioness, <4 it is said that 
presents with a point are unlucky, unless some coin or other is 
given in exchange. Give me, therefore, a paul to prevent bad 
luck?" 

44 1 have not one about me," replied Lady Sophia , " but I will 
give it you when next we meet." 

"Now, mind you don't forget it; for I have known such things 
to happen about presents with a point, or a sharp edge. Why, 
there was a pretty girl in our village in Ireland , and she bought a 
penknife at the fair to give to her sweetheart , to whom she was 
going to be married , and in two days afterwards he broke his 
engagement with her. The penknife had cut love. To be sure, 
people did say that he found out that she had been receiving pre- 
sents from another young man , whom he had warned her against 
keeping company with , and that that was the cause. But it 's my 
opinion that the penknife was the real cause." 

Lady Sophia was disposed to smile at the naiveti with which 
the parvenue revealed the class of society with which her youthful 
days had been passed, but she checked the inclination, and tacitly 
assented to the superstitious feelings of her new friend, whom she 
left not until the carriage of her mother driving up to the door 
warned her to retreat. "Adieu, my sweet friend," said she, 
embracing the marchioness with affected warmth, "we shall meet 
again in the evening. How I wish you were at liberty to converse 
with me, instead of playing at cards." 

41 So do I, too, ray dear; for I dislike playing, and hate losing 
my money. Not that I value money , but that I don't like the bad 
Jack of the thing." 
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CHAPTER XX. 



,L Gb! would Lhc young and rich^ whose path of life 

I* strewn with Jlowrs that bide the thorns beneath, 
Rpu>rt that pleasure too indulged is rife 

With rati, and soon fadefl ^ie scented wreath 
That lends Lq luxury a transient grace , 

Like that which revellers were wont to twine 
In ancient days around each rosy face, 

AinJ brimming bowl Bird high with rosy wine; 
But not less deleterious were the bowls. 
Though round them llow'rs ejUial'd their perrum'd souls/ 1 

"And so Strfilhern isquile done up — completely ruined, I 
hear, JJ said the Marquis of Moimlserrat to Lord Fraucis Musgro^e 
and a Few more of the set, as they sat in the bay, or as it might 
more aptly be called the beau window at- — 's club. 

l4 Quite, as I understand," auswered Lord Francis, with a 
rueful elongation of visage. 

'■■But how the deuce did he so soon gel rid of tits money? I 

! always heard that he had n very large fortune, and he was not, I 
believe, addicted to play ," demanded one of lhc party. 
"You knew him abroad, Mounlserrat, did you not?" asked 
anolherof Ihe clique* *' How did he get on there?" 

-- 1 saw as little of him as I could help, for 1 never liked him. 
He was always a formal prig," was the answer of the marquis. 

"But did he cum m it any follies in Italy to account for this un- 
eipectcd ruin?" asked another. 

"Yes, he squandered lots of money on statues." 
"I heard from many of his college friends that he was a very 
generous fellow and possessed a thousand good qualities, 1 ' observed 
a good-looking young man , with fair and curly hair. 

"As every fellow whu has thousands of pounds at his disposal 
is said lo have/* said Lord Mountscrraf, looking suncrdliuusly. 
M The good qualities of the rich," continued he, ts are never over- 
looked in London, I assure you, Campbell, and as you ace fc^r^ 
?/ oung man/ 4 and l h e sp ea k e r laid a sit bVk% cm\fta&\% raa >£&& $»» 
words t *"jou would do well to remembfct to^ UsX, -as "^ ^*\ 
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render you less credulous with regard to the asserted merits of 
those you hear lauded/' 

The colour rose to the face of Mr. Campbell, for he felt the 
implied sarcasm , but he was not a man to let it pass unnoticed, 
so , turning to the marquis , he replied , " I cannot quite assent to 
the justice of your assertion that the rich always find people ready 
to give them credit for good qualities, for I know some men," and 
he looked steadily at Mountserrat, ''whose wealth no one doubts, ' 
yet of whom no one speaks well." 

The marquis bit his lip , but affected not to notice the retort, 
while some of the group smiled , and exchanged glances with each 
other. 

"You, I believe, Campbell, belong to the self-constituted 
regenerating patriots of the day ," resumed Lord Mountserrat, 
"one of the articles of whose creed is to defend the weak. You 
are one of the noble band united for the disinterested purpose of 
enlightening the world , and protecting the canaille." 

"And you, my lord marquis," retorted Mr. Campbell, "belong, 
I suspect , to that portion of the aristocracy — Heaven be praised 
it is but small ! — who think only of their own pleasures, and are 
ready to exclaim, as a kingly voluptuary of a neighbouring kingdom 
once did, 'Apres nous le d&luge.' " 

"I do not, I confess, pretend to the sanctity of morals and 
patriotic aspirations of your set," was the rejoinder. "I do not 
wish that the lower orders should be taught to read and write, in 
order that, by keeping false accounts, they may be enabled to rob 
us with more facility and impunity. Instead of desiring, as yon 
and your friends do, Mr. Campbell, to lighten the toil and increase 
the recreations of the canaille, my desire would be to leave them 
as their forefathers were, in their primitive state of ignorance, to 
wear out their lives in incessant labour, which would prevent their 
having time to meddle in political discussions, and give trouble 
to those born to rule them." 

"Luckily, for the eause of humanity," replied Mr. Campbell, 

his face crimsoned with indignation, "the opinions and senti- 

meots you have just uttered we wro tacomt so obsolete and un- 

popular that few would harce the Yms^\\iwA \» ^rowuM* <&sc&. 
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You have used an expression, too, which, ltappily , docs not exist 
io our language, and for which wo have no synonyme. Thai words 
- so insulting is now mi longer spoken even in the country where it 
originated, "and is not at all applicable to the English people — the 
finest , noblest race, under the sun/' 

"Braio! bravo f Campbell!" cried out some few members of 
the club, "Campbell for ever!" kt Campbell, the friend of the 
people! as your electors styled you." 

"And the friend of the people I will remain while I breathe/* 
said Campbell, M and I glory in belonging to that band who would 
extend the blessing of education to their poorer brethren, and 
ameliorate the hardships of their condition/' 

u I give you joy of the task. The labours of Hercules, in clean- 
sing the Augean stable, wit! be light compared willi yours, if you 
seek to purify the stolid and polluted minds of the rabble — I use 
that designation out of deference to your repugnance to the more 
expressive one, canailh^" 

L I deny thai the minds of the English people are either stolid 
or polluted. They require but instruction ■ — and their taste for 
that is every day becoming more developed — fa render them what 
nature designed them to be, a wise and thinking people, taking a 
lively interest in the welfare and honour of their country, and con- 
tributing largely their share to both." 

"This discussion is, I believe, Mr. Campbell, as little amusing 
to others as to me." 

** You provoked it T and ironically styled me a patriot. Would 
I could deem myself really worthy of the title* I know not how I 
incurred your ire, unless it was by my staling that f had heard 
much of the generosity of Mr. Strathorn." 

"I never saw any proofs to justify this praise, 3 ' replied Mouot- 
serrat, either forgetful of the frequent and liberal assistance for- 
merly extended to him by Strathern, and never repaid, orelsebent 
on staling a falsehood. 

"He nevertheless bestowed a large sum on that poor fellow 
olIiphaDt*" observed Mr* Campbell, "when those who hadw*^ 
th ousa n ds fro m thai unhappy man are sav& la W* ft xe\w&eA\M\v ^ 
lew paltry hundreds w/lh which lo try Vivs fav\\i&fc\afcte^waV\^^ : 
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"I dare say this large gift was all a story got up," remarked 
another. "People are not now-a-days so apt to throw away thou- 
sands." 

"Assisting an old friend ought not to be termed throwing away 
money," said Mr. Campbell. 

" Depend on it," observed another, "he must have committed 
numberless acts of folly , besides building that absurd house. He 
was always a sly fellow , and kept his vices out of public view." 

44 1 understand that he gambled desperately in the funds," said 
one of the party. 

"Very likely, for he was ever of a speculative turn," replied 
another. 

"Some one hinted that he had given a certain foreign due an 
enormous sum to prevent his bringing an action of damages 
against him, when some letters of his to the fair duchesse fell into 
her husband's hands," said Mr. Crawley. 

"Come, come, that must be a tale got up in London, and 
by some untravelled scandal-monger, for all who know anything 
of the Continent must know that actions of damages for sins like 
that you have mentioned are there unknown." 

"You don't mean to say that foreign women are better than our 
own?" demanded an elderly gentleman with spectacles who had 
hitherto taken no part in the conversation, being occupied in 
writing a letter. 

"Certainly not; I only mean that on the Continent, though 
ample causes exist for giving work to the gentlemen of the long 
robe , the frailties of wives are not exposed , to shame a husband 
and children , and to corrupt the readers Of newspapers." 

"And so the injured husband, as the phrase goes , is obliged 
to pocket the affront, and gets no healing plaister for the wound 
in the shape of five or ten thousand pounds adjudged him by 
twelve honest men as a compensation for the loss-of his wife?" 

"Certainly not. Such a proceeding on his part would be 
deemed highly dishonourable." 

"But, to return to Strathern," said Mr. Crawley, "some 
one mentioned, iast night, that ins rum yt a& «$$t\fi&V\ <tat %tsosk 
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of Messrs. Takein and Cheatall, in whose hands he placed a large 
capital , to lend out at sixty per cent," 

"I can believe anything/* observed an elderly man, who had 
been poring over the pages of a Sunday paper remarkable for I he 
pungency of its attacks on the highest class. 

"But this passes belief/' said Mr, Campbell. 

* L Why so? — others have done the same," was the answer- 

'You must not believe etcry thing thai Craw If)' says/' re- 
marked one of the group. "Hp arts on a principle wholly opposed 
to our English law; for he believes every man guilty of whatever 
crime be may be accused until Ibe Jaw bas pronounced his inno- 
cence." 

" The only plan to avoid being duped ," replied Crawley. 

11 You saw a great deal of Siraihern since he came back/' said 
the Marquis of Mounlserral , addressing Lord Francis Musgrove. 
'\o t not a great deal." 

"Come, Frauky, dorj't be sly; — why deny it? — for I saw 
you some half dozen times guing to bis room at the Clarendon/* 

"Yes/* remarked smother; "and I met a fellow yesterday, 
uho told me lhat Strainer n had accepted bills for you/* 

"Some accommodation bills have cerlnmly passed between 
us," replied Lord Franc-is Musgrove t unblusbingly. 

"Then you *ll be in a prelty scrape," observed ibe marquis, 

"Egad, I fear so!" answered Lord Francis, "but it was 
devilish wrong of Siraihern to lake one in bv pretending to be 
rich/' 

" Should be get out of limbo we shall have him asking all bis 
old acquaintance to lend him money /' said Crawley. 

* : What a bore ! " remarked one of the parly . 

"The only way to avoid it is to cut him. I always cut acquaint- 
ances when they gel ruined /' observed Crawley, 

* k I thought you once experienced some inconvenience from 
acting on that principle/' said the Marquis of Muimlserral. 

"Why ! it is sometimes rawer dangerous, J confess ; for poor 
men are apt to be proud , and resent being cut, us in the case to 
which you have re I e r r ed . I should c evUvwV. v Y\a\ fc Vi& a 4ras^ sift 
my hands, only that my poor and proud fc&xtmis waXkwA ■, ^ 
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I had anticipated , find a friend to go out with him , so I got off. 
But really, jesting apart, a code of laws should be drawn up by 
us, the elite of society, to regulate the course to be pursued in 
such circumstances." 

"A capital notion," said Lord Mountserrat, "and I would 
have it to run in the following form : — ( And be it enacted, that 
no nobleman or gentleman is to be expected to speak to, or answer 
the letters of any ruined acquaintance , or former friend , or to 
give him what is called satisfaction , should he demand it on the 
plea of being insulted. And be it further enacted, that any noble- 
man or gentleman infringing these regulations shall be excluded 
from this circle.' " 

* ' Excellent , excellent ! " exclaimed several of the party. 

"No, no," vociferated Mr. Campbell , indignantly. "Such 
a code would dishonour humanity, and I know I can count on 
several of my friends, now absent, who would reject it as dis- 
dainfully as 1 do." 

While this persiflage was amusing the members of — 's Stra- 
thern was suffering under all the annoyances to which a proud and 
sensitive mind is susceptible, under his peculiar circumstances. 
The news of his arrest had spread, like lightning, round the town. 
The consequence was that payment for the few articles purchased 
since his arrival in London was peremptorily demanded , and he 
found himself considered and treated as one afflicted with the dis- 
ease the most dreaded and carefully avoided in London — po- 
verty. Of his ci-devant friend , Lord Francis Musgrove , and a 
host of other worthies of a similar kind , he saw no more , except 
at a distance in the streets, when they no sooner got a glimpse of 
him than they quickly retreated in another direction. The Marquis 
of Mountserrat showed more effrontery , for he coolly looked Stra- 
therninthe face, as if he had never previously beheld him, and 
passed on. For a moment Strathern's choler rose, and be was 
half tempted to follow him and demand satisfaction for this affront, 
but a little reflection taught him that such a worthless man was 
beneath his notice , and contempt took the place of anger in his 
breast. 
Another bill of exchange to a wj \w%* mmwmx^to& towwfcVi 
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Lord Del minglnn on him, of which he was apprised by his bankers, 
with a notice that lo meet it would not only take all the money of 
his lodged in their hands , hut leave him their debtor for some 
hundreds. That his friend should require such large sums sur- 
prised while it greatly embarrassed Stralbern , and he was de- 
liberating on what steps he had best lake to meet the pressing dif- 
ficulties of the moment, when a letter reached him lrom Mr- Pap- 
worth slating that he had, at length, and after many unexpected 
difficulties, succeeded in finding a person who was ready lo lend 
the sum required lo settle with Mr, Drinkwater, on the most rea- 
sonable terms, anil that the money would be paid down as soon as 
the deed could be drawn, *'This, be assured/* wrote Mr, Pap- 
worth, w will be a much more advoniageous arrangement for you 
than selling out of the funds when they are so very low as at pre- 
sent , so I earnestly advise you to adopt it, 1 ' 

Sirathern wrote his assent to his solicitor, and settled with his 
bankers to pay the bill drawn on him by Lord Delminglon; not, 
however, without one of the partners of the firm having taken the 
liberty of hinting Lo him that the giving carte blanche to draw on 
him lo any friend — nay, even to one's nearest and dearest rela- 
tion — was an imprudence that lew, if any, ever committed 
without having cause to repent il* The very neit post brought a 
letter from Lord DcLmingion, stating that he had that day dis- 
covered that his courier had forged his name to two bills of ex- 
change to a large amount, and decamped with the money, leaving 
the whole of his household bills at Naples unpaid, and himself 
consequently in great embarrassment. "Imust therefore, my 
dear friend ,' f wrote Lord Delmington, "ask you to lodge one 
thousand pounds, and send me a letter of credit to thai amount, 
with as Little delay as possible, for the robbery of this scoundrel 
has left me without a sous," 

Never could a demand have arrived more inopportunely. What 
was fcg be done? To apply to his bankers he knew would be, if not 
useless, at least humiliating, after the reflection made only the 
previous day by one of I hem ou the subject of his liberality to thU 
sa m e f ri e n d . Th i s re n e we d d e m and w o u\d cauft t tfr \\aw \i*Sv& \w 
bis imprudence, and were he lo revcoA V\ie. tau^a vte^ ^wfc&.\Sv*^* 
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him still more for trusting to so careless t person as this transac- 
tion proved Lord Dei mi of ton to be. While he was occupied ia 
painful reflections of how he was to meet his friend's wants with as 
little delay as possible ,. a waiter entered with the morning papers, 
one of which Strathern mechanically took up and ran his eyes over, 
wlien they became arrested by the following paragraph > headed in 
large letters, " Death of the Marquis of Roehampton." — "It is 
our painful task to announce the sudden demise of this excellent 
and lamented nobleman , which took place at his Lordship's seat* 
Roehampton Castle, on the 29th iost. , after an illness of only a 
few hours. The marquis is succeeded in his titles by his only sob, 
the Earl of Delmington, now on the Continent, where he has been 
staying for some months for the recovery of his health." 

"So here is an end to the embarrassments of my friend," 
thought Strathern. "Poor fellow ! he will feel this event severely, 
for stern and unkind as his father was , I know he yearned to be 
reconciled to him. Now my bankers will, I dare say,, make no 
objection to accommodate the rich Marquis of Roehampton, what- 
ever they might have done to the poor Lord Delmington. I only 
hope that my friend will live long to enjoy the vast fortune he in- 
herits , and that he will have a son." 

Strathern was not disappointed in his expectations. The ban- 
kers readily gave a letter of credit for double the amount Lord 
Delmington had written to his friend for — Strathern , thinking it 
advisable to send that sum — nay , they even complimented him 
on the warmth and steadiness of his friendship to the absent mar- 
quis , proving that the poor earl of the previous day was viewed in 
a very different light by them to the rich marquis of the present. 
Strathern himself seemed to have risen in their estimation by his 
friend's accession to wealth and dignity, and by the certainty which 
this accession afforded of the speedy repayment of the large sums 
he had so generously advanced to him. ' ' World ! world ! " thought 
he , as , pacing back to his hotel , he pondered on the events of 
the last few days, "how severe, yet how profitable are thy lessons 
ta those willing to take advantage of them ! How little can the rich 
judge of thee when all thy denizens to them wear ever a smiling 
eounteoaace, and address them owVj "*\8dl twutesi isAm^ed. 
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Outlet me Dot censure the world at large , because some of iLs 
me tubers have been found unworthy. Should 1 not ratber blame 
myself for having so ill chosen my friends? But thus it ever is wiih 

I those who, guilty of a culpable negligence in the choice of their 
associate, are disposed to full into misanthropy, because they 
find themselves disappointed where, had they been more cautious, 
they would never have founded any hopes of a real friendship. 
Friendship ' " thought Strathern, as he continued his meditations* 
u how grave is the import of the word, yet how lightly is it treated* 

»rt is a plain that strikes root only iti a fine soil, and requires the 
rough winds of adversity to test its vigour. The effeminate luxury 
of our times is destructive to its existence , and it withers and dies 
in crowded cities , as does some hardy shrub, transplanted frorn 
its native earth, where the fresh breeze waved its leaves, to the 
arlilicial heal, of a conservatory/' 

On entering his hotel, Strathern found an old gentleman, with 
a very prepossessing countenance, speaking to the porter. 

4 * Here is Mr. Strathern," said the servant^ but the old gen- 
tleman, who was deaf, did not hear him. 

"My name is Strathern, May I inquire your business with 
me?" 

"Mine, Sir, is Vincent — a name probably unknown to you; 
but if you will favour me with a private interview of a few minutes, 
I will explain the motive for this intrusion/ 1 

Strathern courteously invited him to his room, and leading the 
way there , they were soon both seated t when Mr* Vincent thus 
addressed him — 

"lam come , Sir , to return you my warmest thanks for an act 
of kindness and generosity on your part towards a person very dear 
to me, and in whose welfare I take the most lively interest," 

"I am not aware , Sir, how 1 have merited these acknowledg- 
ments/' replied Strathern. 

" When I inform you , Mr. Strathern , that you see before you 
the unelc of Frederick OHiphaut, whom you so generously assisted 
when ruined by his own folly and association with persons against 
whom t frequently but una vail ingly, wotvhj4 \v\m % ^i\ ^s?C\ to* 
longer he at * loss to comprehend my &chl <A ^raKvva&a v» V^* 

11* 
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You most have thought me hard-hearted and unnatural towards 
my unfortunate nephew, the only sod of a dear departed sister, 
and confided on her death-bed to my care. Believe me, I was not 
so, but I found it absolutely necessary to appear in that uoamiable 
light as the sole means of correcting my poor Frederick, and of 
exposing the selfishness and worthlessness of those supposed 
friends , from whom not all my counsel and entreaties could wean 
him. I had twice paid his debts, amounting to no small sums; 
and the last time with a threat — provoked by his defence of those 
very persons who had lured him into habits of ruinous extravagance 
and dissipation , and who had shamelessly profited by his inex- 
perience and folly — to cast him off for ever if he again fell into the 
courses, from the inevitable results of which I had then, for the 
second time, rescued him. Even this threat did not prevent his 
again becoming the prey of his designing associates. My having 
twice paid such large sums for him led them to believe that I 
would still continue ready to extricate him, and pay them the sums 
they had won from him at play. Their conduct, equally heartless 
and shameless, effected that which all my advice, entreaties, and 
menaces had failed to produce, namely, a late, but full conviction 
of their utter worthlessness, and his own obstinate folly. Ashamed 
to throw himself once more on my kindness, and writhing under 
the sense of his sins and their insults , to what fatal step might my 
poor misguided nephew not have been hurried into had you , Sir, 
not reached out a hand to save him?^ and here the old gentle- 
man's lips quivered with emotion , and he applied his handker- 
chief to his eyes. 

" I was only too happy to be of use to an old friend , of whose 
goodness of heart I always entertained the highest opinion; and I 
must add, that the terms of gratitude and affection in which he 
named his obligations to you , Mr. Vincent , as well as his deep 
regret for having slighted your counsel, of the wisdom of which 
he had unhappily but too late become sensible , insured him my 
good will and regard." 

44 Did he speak of. me with gratitude and affection?" said the 

old man. " Ah ! my poor boy ! He little knew how my heart was 

pained while acting with a sleumfe&& so ^xtou^ \ftTO\TOfisQB% ^ fee 
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what I believed to be the only means of opening his eyes lo the real 
characters of those who had led him to ruin. And I, loo, Mr. 
Strathern, misjudged him, for when I discovered, through the 
medium of a person I employed to find out how he was going on t 
that he was again plunged in debt, and harassed by his vile asso- 
ciates for the payment of his gambling debts to them, I imagined 
that his avoidance of me proceeded from hardness of heart, rather 
than from shame and contrition; and , instead of seeking the poor 
prodigial, and opening my arms to the penitent , I waited until he 
would implore the pardon i was ready to grant. But I waited in 
vain, A letter from on board the ship in which he embarked for 
Van Hitmen's Land , and which was not to reach me until the 
vessel had sailed, first apprised me of the state of his feelings , his 
determination to become an exile from his native land, and your 
bounty, which had enabled him to put his intentions into effect 
with comfort and respectability* The letter was a heart-rending 
one, and you may judge, Mr* Strathern , of my emotions on lind- 
ing that the only relative I have — the being who, with all his 
errors T my heart still clung to ■ — had left England for so remote a 
part of the globe, while I, a poor old solitary man, with no one 
on earth to love but him, was longing to pardon and take him lo 
my arras again. When I had perused this sad letter I searched the 
newspaper to find what day the Fair Rosamond — for so was the 
ship named — had actually sailed, and judge of my delight when 
I saw that she had put in <at Portsmouth , and was there delayed 
by contrary winds. 0, Mr, Strathern ! never before that moment 
was 1 sensible of the advantage of rail-roads* To hurry off and 
depart by the next train was my first thought. Luckily , t caught 
it tw T o minutes before it started , and having reached Portsmouth 
I ran more rapidly than 1 thought my old legs could ever again 
move to the Point, and found, to my unspeakable joy , that the 
Fair Rosamond was still wind-bound in the harbour. I instantly 
entered a boat, was rowed to the ship, and soon found myself in 
the arms of my poor boy , who , overjoyed to see me, wept like a 
child on my breast. Fain would he persuade me liuA, Vik ^w^ 
unworthy lo be restored to ray favour — thai Vt w^gc&Vh ^v^* 
place of bis destination , and there pro\e , b^ \ws *&&*&»»&* *^ 
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industry, bis regret for the past, and his desire to atone for it. I 
bad much difficulty in persuading him to return with me , and it 
was only by declaring my fixed determination to proceed with him 
— - a step which at my advanced age, and with my infirmities, 
would have been most unadyisable — that I won his assent to come 
on shore with me. He has opened his whole heart to his old uncle, 
and I have poured the balm of pity and affection into it. Never 
did I love him so tenderly as now, and never did I feel so confident 
of his thorough and enduring reformation. It was only a few days 
ago that we came back to London, and ever since he has been con- 
fined to his room by a sprained ankle , or he would have been here 
ere this, to repeat to you again his and my eternal gratitude for 
your generosity and continued friendship to him , when he was 
not only abandoned , but insulted by his worthless companions, 
and to repay you the sum you so nobly lent him when there was so 
little prospect of the poor fellow's being ever able to refund it. 
Here is the money, Sir, and, if it would not be deemed too great 
a liberty , I would venture to add that should you ever require a 
loan of ten times its amount, you will ever find me proud and 
happy to advance it on the shortest notice. My nephew's first visit 
will be to you, and should you feel disposed to honour him by a 
caH, I need not add what pleasure it will afford him and me to 
receive one who has proved himself so true a friend." 

Mr. Vincent took his departure , leaving Strathera agreeably 
impressed in his favour, and pleased that his kindness towards his 
old friend OIKphant had produced so salutary a result. 

" Yes/' thought he, "all men are not cold-hearted and selfish, 
like the clique with whom I had the misfortune to fall in. The 
worthy man whom I have just seen, as well as his nephew, are 
proofs of this ; and an acquaintance with a fewsuch men obliterates 
from the mind the proneness to misanthropy so apt to be engendered 
by a contact with the unworthy." . 

The lessons of adversity, if received in a proper spirit, are ad- 
mirably calculated, notonly to open a man's eyes to thehoUewness 
and deceitfnlness of what are called worldly friendships, but also 
to his own errors. Strathern' % Vn&U , thnu%h Cat from being of so 
serious a nature as those which \h^tu^^^ Vv^%i^^«^wiiDi*\ 
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an individual of his class, were, nevertheless, sufficiently mor- 
tifying to occasion htm serious reflections. He saw how rash and 
foolish he had been in reposing such unlimited conlidence in an 
architect of whom he had no knowledge save the recommendation 
of an extravagant man of fashion , as thoughtless as himself , and 
the penally induced by this unwise measure made a deeper im- 
pression on his mind than all the recriminatory admonitions of 
Mr, Pap worth had effected. 



CHAPTER XXI. 






Li There 's nought on earth moie vite and base 
Than those who sprung from noble race, 
When Lbey, for filthy lucre's sake. 
Acquaintance wiih the low will make 
And hold communion with a mind 
By education ne'er rr fined, 
For Miljiir great more vulgar far 
Than lowly vulgar surely art J' 



"Well, you must allow, Lord Wellerby, little disposed as you 
in general are to give me credit , that I have succeeded in securing 
Olivia a very brilliant marriage," said Lady Wellerby to her lord, 
as they sat together fetti-a-tofe, the evening of the marriage of their 
daughter , previous to going lu Lady Mountserrai's to play whist. 

41 You are always so ready to give yourself credit that there is 
little need of my paying you compliments/' replied bur surly 
husband. "Besides, I think it was the girl's own sharpness that 
secured (he marriage* She had her wits about her and knew what 
she was doing. 1 ' 

11 But to whom does she owe her sharpness , I should like to 
know r , Lord Wellerby t Is it not to my counsel, to my indefatigable 
KeaJ in pointing on l to her the path she was to pursue?'* 

''You only did your duty, and certainly you took many years 
to catch a husband for Lhy* A clever mother would have secured 
one Jong ago." 

" Yes , if she had a reasonable hushwiA to m&VsxVot w2**sbr.%^ i 
and hvlp her to p/ay the Jish caught on hftt \>ul» wx& WNmsA.^^" 
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"The less men meddle in such work the better. For my part, 
I could never lend a band to it, for the recollection of bow I was 
hooked in myself would always prevent me from helping any other 
poor devil into such a scrape." 

4 ' Hooked in , my Lord ! " 

" Yes , hooked in , my Lady." 

44 My position and the numerous excellent offers of marriage I 
had received precluded the necessity of my condescending to use 
any arts to secure a husband." 

44 Why did yon use them, then? — for use them you positively 
did." 

44 Really, Lord Wellerby, you shock and humiliate me, by such 
unfounded assertions." 

44 Then you should not provoke them. I 'II tell you what, Lady 
Wellerby , 1 've remarked that whenever you begin to praise your 
own address and cleverness it is but a preface to some demand on 
my purse, and when I 've been so stupid and thoughtless as to 
assent to your self-commendations you at once pounce on me with 
a request for money. You cannot therefore be surprised that I am 
chary in my praises, knowing the unfair advantage that would be 
taken of them." 

44 Well, my Lord, as you have brusque the subject of money, 
without any delicacy to my feelings, I may as well state without any 
further circumlocution that 1 am in great want of some, and that I 
consider myself fully entitled to demand it after the enormous 
savings I have effected for you , in making Lord Fitzwarren believe 
that it was the husband, and not the father, who always furnished 
the trousseau and corbeille. Had I not done so how heavy a sum 
would you have had to expend? And did I not manage, also, to 
make him pay for the dejeuner, as well as all other expenses in- 
curred for the marriage? a thing never previously done by a bride- 
groom." 

44 And so you think the money saved on this occasion ought to 
find its way into your purse. What would be the advantage of 
saving on one side , if the savings were to go to the other, I should 
tike to know?" 

"You hare such an extrAWcfcvaari'wj rt«Mta%feta*^;vni& 
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Wcllerby ! Can't you comprehend that if I effect an economy of a 
large sum 1 bate a right lo eipect a per cerclage on it?" 

" It must be a very small per cenlage , then , I can tell you/' 

** I do not eipect a large one ; one hundred pounds would — " 

"One hundred devils I Where do you think I am to find 
hundreds to throw away on you V* 

" You most ha*e found them for the /roi/jaeffwand dffeuner for 
our daughter's marriage , had not my address saved you," 

"Well, Ihcn , how much will satisfy you? As Tor a hundred 
pounds, it is wholly out of the question/* 

"Less than that sum would be Inadequate to my wants/' 

"What your wants can he hang me if I can guess. Young 
women want mooey to buy lincry and dress themselves out, hut for 
old ones , whom no finery can make look well , I can't fancy what 
they can want money for.'* 

"You will be so good as to remember, my Lord, that I am 
your junior by some years*'* 

"And what difference docs thai make? I acknowledge myself 
to be an old man, and though you may be a couple of years younger 
— I know you are not more — that does not exempt you from 
bring an old woman. You have not worn well, either, Lady Welle r- 
by, if (he truth must be told, for you look at least seven years older 
than you are,*' 

"And you T my Lord , ten. But what has ray age to do in the, 
present question? I want a hundred pounds — a sum too paltry to 
make such difficulties about. 1 ' 

" If I win at cards to-night, I *ll let you have it to-morrow/' 

"You arfe sure to win ; for you know that your vulgar adversary 
has not the slightest knowledge of the game, So you may as well 
give me a cheque for the money now. There is your writing-boi, 
and your cheque-book is in it," and her Ladyship nimbly arose, 
brought the writing-boi, and placed it before him, 

He wrote the cheque, grumbling all the time he did so; and 
having handed it to his wife, said, "Have you yet arranged 
for making a new agreement wilh the master of this hotel foe wax 
repasts?'* 

"Jto; IhnfQ not had time." 
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44 Let it be done, then, as soon as possible. The reduction 
in our family will make a considerable difference in oair bills. As 
Sophy has a double-bedded room, yoar maid can occupy the 
second bed , and that will save paying for her room." 

* 'Sophy won't approve this arrangement; and, as my maid's 
room is nothing more than a closet, I don't think any saying will 
be effected by it/* 

" Ascertain this point, and if you find a few francs, of eyes 
pauls, a week can be saved , remember I don't care a pin whether 
Sophy likes it or not. I wish we could get her off our hands. 
Daughters, at best, are a great plague to have ; for one is obliged 
to be civil to every puppy or fool who would be a good parti, in 
hopes of catching him ; but when girls are plain , as is the case 
with ours , they are a heavy weight on one's hands. Sophy, too, 
is rather plainer than Livy." 

"I don't agree with you, for she has something very piquant 
in her face." 

"You say that because she is as like you as possible, Lady 
Wellerby. The only piquant thing in her face that I can see is a 
nose so sharp that it looks as if it could cut like a knife." 

4 'Better than have one like a tomato," replied the lady, glan- 
cing spitefully at the red nose of her husband, which grew redder at 
this remark. 

"I think, with a little good management, we might arrange 
to be invited to dinner every day with Lady Mountserrat, instead 
of having to pay for our dinners at home," said Lord Wellerby, 
after a few minutes' reflection. 

44 But only think what a bore it will be." 

44 Do you call it a bore to get a much better dinner and wine 
than we can afford to have at our own expense?" 

44 If she were less vulgar it might be bearable, but really she is 
in supportable." 

44 Not a bit more so than many of your friends. And even if she 

were , good dinners and wine , free of all cost , are worth making 

some sacrifices for. Try and maoa^ tk\s. Throw out some huts 

about our being so much lees we\\ awrtt&.taft&'ta Vb * *s& ^v^saa. 
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add something about our feeling so triste without Livy , tbat we 
hale sitting down to dinner at home." 

" As you wish it, I will, my Lord, but indeed I should infinitely 
prefer poorer fare at ho rue/' 

11 Come let us be off, it is ten o'clock by my watch. King for 
Souhy to go with us." 

The Wellerbys found Lady Mounlserrat and her dame dta <?o?«- 
pagnie still seated at dessert, with a profusion of rare fruit and 
wines on the table. 

"Bless me, is it so late?" said the marchioness striking her 
repeater. "I dined later than usual, for my appetite was spoilt by 
the wedding breakfast, and yet to pass away the time without 
dining was more than 1 could do. What would become of one 
if the Jong hours were not broken by ones meals? DJJethiers and 
early dinners always set me wrong for the day, and the only way L 
can recover myself is to sit down to a late dinner, when all is over, 
just as if I bad eaten nothing before. Will you have some fruit 
and a glass of wine, my Lord and Ladies? it will do you good, 
depend on it, for you alt look as jaded as if you had been up ill 
last ui^bt." 

Lady Wellerby and ber daughter declined the offer , bul her 
lord, reflecting lhat the more wine his hostess drank the less able 
would she be to attend to her whist, he accepted the proffered fruit, 
and affected to drink the wine, taking care, unperceived by the 
marchioness , to dilute i t plenti fully with water. 

Li l am glad I have some one to keep me in countenance,'* ob- 
served the lady, **forI really fed that J require ao ultra glass of 
wine to-day. Weddings are melancholy things — at least I tind 
them so ; but this is only natural in my case, for they must always 
remind me of my own. Heigh ho ! when I think that I have been 
but so short a time married , and that , instead of having a loving 
husband to share my joys and cares , * to have and to hold for 
belter for worse ,' as the parson said , and to have the prospect of 
a son and heir , who would be n marquis after his father was no 
more, 1 stand alone in the world, just as if I had dropped du«rfe 
from the clouds , with no one to cafe wtoeAhet V m& ^\tV ^t wwv^A 
&lmmt wish I bad never become a great \a4<j , *&& W& \*fl»s&»s& 
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poor and contented among my own equals , with whom I might 
have been happy." 

44 You must not give way to such gloomy reflections , my dear 
marchioness ; you have friends, and will, doubtlessly, form many 
mare/ 1 said Lady Wellerby. 

4 4 You are fatigued and nervous ; let me recommend you another 
glass of wine ," added her husband. 

44 Well, I don't care if I try another glass. I don't know what 's 
the matter with me ; I don't enjoy my meals as 1 used to do, and 
wine, which used to elevate my spirits, now only cheers me for a 
little while , and then I become lower than ever." 

44 Living so much alone is the cause , you may be assured, my 
dear marchioness," answered Lady Wellerby. "You require 
cheerful society at dinner. Friends who would induce you to eat 
and drink a little more. Society is everything for persons subject 
to low spirits." 

4 4 But ho w am I to have it if I don't know people ? " 

44 1 'm sure my family would be delighted to give you as much 
of their company as you wished ," said Lord Wellerby. 

44 Well, then, suppose you all come and dine with me every day 
while we stay at Naples, and bring any pleasant people you happen 
to know with you." 

44 But would not that be trespassing too much on your hospita- 
lity, my dear lady? If, indeed, you would dine with us on alternate 
days," added Lady Wellerby, with one of her most winning 
smiles, while her husband looked aghast lest his wife's rash 
proposal should be accepted. 

44 No," replied the marchioness, "let it be as I wish. I prefer 
dining at home , and will really be glad if you will all dine with me 
every day, but mind you try and bring some pleasant people with 
you just for sake of variety , for one gets tired of having always the 
same faces at dinner , just as one does of having the same dishes." 
A truth which the Wellerby family felt it would have been more 
civil of their hostess to have suppressed. Having, however, gained 
the point her lord wished, Lady Wellerby cast a triumphant look 
at him, which expressed, asp\ata\^&siVK&wwiddo. k 44 See how 
ehveriflmanage everything, *ndir\ito^^\^ 
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either/' But her lord affected not to see the glance, or lo appear 
conscious of the success of her scheme , lest it should hereafter be 
cited against him as a ground for claiming remuneration. 

Lady Welierby and her daughter impatiently waited for the 
marchioness to leave the saiie-a-ma7t§&t\ in which the mingled 
odours of savoury plats, fruit, and wine rendered their stay very 
disagreeable, while Mrs, Bernard , blushing to her very temples at 
seeing Lady Mountser rat expose her unfemiuinepejirrfrrtn* For wine 
so openly before strangers, kept casting imploring glances towards 
her , in order to induce her to leave the room. The courier , who 
knew the predilection of his liege Lady for the pleasures of the (able, 
took care that she should not be interrupted in the enjoyment of 
them by too early a summons to coffee; it was, therefore, not 
until the patience or the ladies was quite exhausted thai he an- 
nounced that it was served in the drawing-room, and the marchi- 
oness, taking the offered arm of Lord Wellerhy, walked wilh 
unsteady steps to that apartment Having done doe honour to the 
copious supply of cokes, served with tea, and Mr, Web worth 
having made bis appearance. Lady Mountserrat said, "Weil* as 
there are four of us, I suppose I must play whist; not that the 
game at all amuses me, for, if the truth must be told, I had rather 
sit chatting than playing cards." 

"Then I hope you will not play on our account," replied Lady 
Welierby, " for I should be sorry that you stood on ceremony 
with us." 

Lord Welierby glanced angrily at his wife, fearing that their 
hostess might avail herself of this civil speech , and decline cards, 
but a thought having crossed the hall-bewildered brain of that 
lady that her declining whist might be looked on as originating in 
a dread of losing her money, she instantly declared lhat, however 
bad her luck might be. she was determined to show her visitors 
that she was not to be daunted* 

"Thai! we culh for paalnes?" said Mr, Webworth* 

"Lord Welierby and I are such old-fashioned persons that we 
make it a point always to play together," replied the countess. 

**Ith lhath quithe fair?" demanded VfeAntotW "tok^ws^ 
Sth he a rewy gweat dilhadvantage to ^g*h u\j^onA'tifc& -l ^^V 1 ^ 
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•gainst two persons who, having been paatnes so long, most 
thoroughly know each other's play ? " 

" That 's what I think, too," observed the marchioness, "for 
I have noticed that my lord and lady always win. Suppose, there- 
fore,- we cut for partners, as Mr. Webworth has proposed." 

4 ' If you insist on it , certainly ," said Lord Wellerby , looking 
anything but pleased at the proposal. 

"Yes, let us cut, let us cut, by all means," rejoined the 
hostess, suiting the action to the word, and to her great satis- 
faction it was decided by the drawing of the cards that she was to 
be the partner of Lord Wellerby, while his lady became the part- 
ner of Mr. Webworth. 

" What are you dreaming of, Mrs. Bernard?" demanded the 
marchioness, looking angrily at her dame de compagnie* " Don't 
you see that Lady Sophia wants something to divert her? Open 
them books — I forget what you call them — that have the 
pretty pictures in 'em. And pretty they ought to be ; for they cost 
me a mint of money.' Would you believe it, Lady Sophia? — 
every drawing in that book , for all they are so small , and have so 
little bright colours in 'em, cost me twenty — ay, and thirty 
pounds a piece; for when I heard that the Duchess of Castle 
Bellingham had employed the best painters to make a book for her, 
I determined that I 'd have as good a one. Not that I care a pin 
about pictures , but just to let people see that I 'd have as dear a 
picture book as her." 

Lady Sophia seated herself at a table , on which Mrs. Bernard, 
having drawn out the beautifully-bound album from its morocco 
case, placed it, and began turning over the leaves. 

44 What queer people poets are," observed Lady Mountserrat. 
44 When I heard that the Duchess of Castle Bellingham had a book 
all filled with poems, written in it by the greatest poets of the day, 
I thought, I 'd have one, too, and I made my dam de company 
write to all those whose names I could learn , to offer them their 
own terms for a copy of verses to be made on me , and written in 
my book. Would you believe it, ladies and gentlemen? — not 
one of them ever answered the letters ; though why they should 
Dot write formj money as teadft? t&Vtot fa^ta^ v$iri^sJkftf pays 
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'em I can't imagine; or why they should not be paid for verses as 
painters tire for drawings I can't make out." 

u 1 must entreat your attention io the game , dear Lady MourU- 
serrat," observed Lord Wellerbj, 

14 Oh! botheration to the game/' was the answer, the wine 
she had drunk now beginning to show its effects ou the lady. 

"Her Ladyship has renounced," said Mr. Web worth. 

•' Is it me? Not 1 1 — - t never renonnced in all my life, so 
don't be charging me with any such crime. 1 'm above doing any- 
thing low or mean of the kind/' and the lady's colour assumed 
the tint of a peony from anger at what she considered to he an 
accusation of unfair play, 

"Bless me* Madam! T never meant to insinuate anything in 
the leath offenthive/' replied Mr. Webwortlu **You wevoked 
thwough mistake, while you were speaking about your album." 

"And couldn't you say so at first? There "s nothing affronting 
in saying I revoked — every one knows that, liut when you say t 
renounced , it s qu i te a different th ing," 

There was something so very comical in Web worth's look of 
uller astonishment at this speech T that, albeit unused to indulge 
in laughter, Lady Wellerby could not control her rosibility T though 
her husband cast an angry glance at her. 

^ What 's the joke, my lady/ 1 demanded the marchioness. 'It 
must be something mighty good, for 1 never saw you laugh before. 
Let us have a share in it." 

Lord Wellerby felt ou thorns, and, though very unwilling to 
h>sc the yame he was playing, which the fact of Lady Aiountserrat's 
having revoked would occasion, be was hardly sorry when Mr. 
Wcbworth again reminded him. that the revoke made Lady Wel- 
lerby and him the winners, 

u Well , 1 can afford to lose — that p s one comfort/' observed 
the lady, somewhat ruffled, however T by the loss of the game; 
but when, on commencing the nevu she misdealt, Lord Wellerby 
began to think that he was now likely bo suffer for having encouraged 
her to drink wine, for it became evident to him that she hardly 
knew the cards she had been playing, 

4t Tbe worse hick now, the belter auotta taw/ awAfta to&x- 
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chioness; "and I have such confidence in Lord Wellerby's play 
that I am willing to bet twenty — ay, twenty-five pounds on the 
rubber, either with Lady Wellerby or her partner." 

"1 am willing to bet," replied Mr. Web worth; "but, as we 
have won one game of the rubber, I must bet you the odds." 

44 What's the odds to me? I offered you a fair bet, and now you 
sit there higgling about it , as if I wanted to take an unhandsome 
advantage of you." 

" You mistake me , I assure your Ladyship. 

"Not at all. First you accuse me of renouncing, which cer- 
tainly was not very polite to a lady, and of my high rank, too; 
and now you refuse — at least , hum and haw about betting with 
me." 

44 1 '11 take your bet, dear Lady Mountserrat," said Lady Wel- 
lerby, eagerly. " Twenty-five pounds on the rubber, if you 
please. We ladies understand each other better than gentlemen 
do. They are always plaguing about the odds." 

"I 'II make it fifty, instead of twenty-five pounds, just to show 
this gentleman ," and she glanced disdainfully at Mr. Webworth, 
"that I don't value money, and that I don't nor- won't bother my 
brains about odds and ends. So mind, Lady Wellerby, our bet 
is fifty pounds." 

44 It is quite understood," replied that lady, as she assorted her 
cards carefully, and with eager eyes took in the trumps. 

44 Well, people may call this what they will," observed Lady 
Mountserrat, her face getting more red, her eyes darting angry 
flashes, her right foot beating time on the carpet, and her coarse 
red fingers clumsily twitching the cards , " but if this be pleasure, 
I don't know what the word means. I 'd rather give up the game 
at once than sit looking at such a horrid hand." 

Lord Wellerby bit his lip. 4i Pray don't despair, dear Madam," 
observed he , making a violent effort to subdue his anger. 

"Despair, indeed! — who told you I despaired? All I meant 
was that I hate bad cards. Here 's the only trick I can make," and 
the lady threw down the ace of trumps. 

44 Ob I whj did you lead trumps? " asked Lord Wellerby. 
"Because I liked it, and It DbaX raaouvtamiMtiMi v* H be- 
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cause I had but one, and wished to make them," nodding at her 
adversaries , w play down I wo for it. " 

Again Lady Slountserrat revoked , and the rubber was lost. 

11 We have won l wo bumpers, 1 * evclaimcd Mr* Web worth. 

"And I have won fifty pounds/ 7 said bis partner, 

"Then if ynu have won Iwo bumpers , I don't see, my Lord, 
why you and 1 shouldn't have two also. For my part, I never felt 
so thirsty in my life, I suppose it is from that deviled cbieken I 
ale at dinner. Ring the bell, Mrs, Bernard , and order some iced 
champagne." 

'*! *ll settle my points with Lady Wellerby," said her lord. 

14 Then I suppose I *m lo pay you , Mr* What r s-y our- name. 
How much is it?" 

11 Only ten guineas , as we did not bet on the rubber," 

M And Qfly pounds to me /' said Lady Wellerby, 

'• Ay, you *li be sure not to forget it," replied the marchioness, 
"for this is the second time within the last three minutes that 
you 've told me of it.* T 

"I was not aware that I barf named it before.'* 

"1 thought as much," observed LadyMounlserrai, winking her 
eye , and her countenance assuming an expression of broad 
humour T that provoked a laugh even J'rom the grave Wchworth, 
and a smile from Lord Wellerby. 

li I m sure if I forgot the dirty half hundred , as the people in 
Ireland used to call the 6(Jlh Regiment of Foot , you 'd never be 
the woman to say a word more about it. Not you in troth t fur \jmt 
don't care about money , and would just as soon tow as -win! " 

Unaccustomed to this coarse mode of bantering , Lady Wel- 
lerby (elt exceedingly embarrassed under it i but dreaded pro- 
voking a new attack by making any answer. 

"Bring me my cheque-book, that I may pay Lady Wellerby , 
for fear her Ladyship's memory should fail her about it. Mr, Beb- 
worth or Web worth, here *s your money , and with it let me give 
you one piece of advice — never accuse a lady of renouncing Cm. 
no lady of real rank will stand it, I cantaW^w* *V3hww^ ***»» 
maj pass it over for once ia a way > \l tire^ ta^tn V& ^ v\k ^w 
StraMwm. II. \% 
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own Mouses or apartments, which are much the same, just ia she* 
that they understand good breeding." 

( ( .I weaHy , Madam , most not allow your Ladyship to weaain 
under a false impwession with wegard to what I said." 

" Then would you have me doubt my own ears? Didn't I hear 
the word?" 

" Yeth, Madam, but you have mistaken its meaning." 

" Thank you, Sir; I 'm sure it 's very pojite ofyou to tellme 
I don't understand English." 

"Weally, Madam, you quite pain me by such a supposi- 
tion." 

"Now, how would you like it if I was to tell you tbat you lisp 
so much that I can hardly make out what you say? would you 
think it genteel of me? Yet it 's the honest truth, though I 'm 
too polite to say such a thing." 

Mrs. Bernard now returned with the cheque-hook , and the. 
marchioness told her to write a cheque for fifty pounds, te> which 
she would put her signature. 

"Was it not guineas?" asked Lady Wetterhy. "I thought 
we always betted in guineas." 

"Always when you win, my Lady," replied the marchioness, 
winking and nodding ; " so guineas let it be. Write down gui- 
neas, Mrs. Bernard." 

The cheque written out , Lady Mountserrat signed and handed 
it to Lady Wellerby. 

"Is it quite right, Ma'am?" asked she. "Are you sire 
there 's no mistake?" 

"I dare say it is perfectly correct," replied Lady Wetierby, 
affecting not to examine it. 

" Well , if you 'd own the truth , and shame the devil , yon *d 
confess that there is not a lady of all your acquaintance that stands 
losing fifty guineas as well as I do." 

" All ladies of high breeding* lose their money witbont losing 
their tempers," observed Lady Wellerby, piqued into the remark 
by the insulting glances of her hostess. 

"Do they, indeed ! Well , I 'm mighty glad to hear it , and 
/ 'd Aegladder stRl to see il> lot, wyralA&v^^^*^^ 
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of hijfb-b reeding 1 ever played cards with, ami as you always, bj 
some chance or another, happen to win, I have had no opportu- 
nity of judging how you M stand losing." 

The champagne now made Us appearance, and a large glass being 
filled for the marchioness , she raised it to her lips, nor withdrew 
it until it was empty. 

M There "s nothing like champagne, after all," said she. 
"Won! you have a glass, my Lady, and you, Lady Sophia? T 
wilt do you good." 

W J II take a lit lie nmed with iced water, if you will permit 
jne ,* replied Lady Welierby. 

' " Now , don't you think it a sin and a shame to spoil One wine, 
thai costs so much , by mixing it with water? " 

" 1 never drink plain wine , neither does my daughter." 

** Oh 1 you don't , don't you ? More fools you and she, Yon \] 
look a deuced sight better if you did, I 'm quite sure, so the sooner 
goo fcgfn the belter, I always wondered what made you look so 
half dead and alive f with your eyes for alt the world like those of a 
dead cod-fish ; but now (hat you tell me you never drink any plain 
wine I know the cause/' 

Lady Wellerhy's pale face turned red with anger, which her 
hostess observing, and now growing reckless, as the effect of a 
second large bumper of champagne began to make itself felt on 
her, she burst into a loud laugh , and exclaimed; -Now only look 
at her Ladyship, see what a line colour she has got. If merely talk- 
ing to you of champagne makes you so red, only think what drink- 
ing it would do. Do be advised by me, and lake a glass." 

' ' I have always disliked wine , Madam ," said Lady Wellerhy, 
unable any Longer lo control her anger, "and my acquaintance 
with your Ladyship has not decreased my horror of its Gfleels on 
women." 

'M)h! it hasn't, hasn't it? Welh though you have wrapped 
up your speech in genteel words, just for all the world as you 
English cover up potatoes in damask napkins, lhou*l\ U\e^ ^<& WiX. 
any better for the finery, I am quite sure ^tmrntMAWta^ww'^ 
to me; and as you s§j your dislike to ^frte Xim \x*xxwsx& Aww^ 
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knew me , I '11 just take the liberty to tell you that my dislike to 
grand ladies has increased terribly since I 've known you." 

"Lord Wellerby , I think it *s quite time for us to retire," said 
Lady Wellerby, rising with an air of affected dignity from her 
chair. 

*• I am sure/* replied his Lordship, looking daggers at his wife, 
"that Lady Mountserrat had no intention of offending you, and 
consequently I must make peace between you." 

, " Why, it was she who offended me. Who began it, I should 
like to know?" asked the marchioness. 

44 My dear Lady, permit me to be the peacemaker. Lady Wel- 
lerby, I am quite sure, would not on any account say or do any- 
thing to occasion you the least pain. Allow me to place this fair 
hand ," and he took the coarse red one of his hostess in his, "in 
the hand of Lady Wellerby?" 

"I never meant the least offence ," murmured Lady Wellerby, 
approaching the marchioness , who extended her hand , saying/ 
"I never bear malice, so shake hands. But mind you, only on 
one condition , and that is , that you drink my health in a glass of 
plain wine before we part. You shall have your own choice of the 
liquor/' 

Lord Wellerby made signs to his wife instantly to accede to the 
terms of reconciliation proposed, and she, reflecting on the chance 
of future wagers to be won from the obtuse and vulgar Irishwoman, 
yielded her assent. 

"Suppose we have a bit of supper together/ 1 said the mar- 
chioness, rubbing her hands and looking on " hospitable thoughts 
intent." ".4. broiled bone, deviled legs of chickens, broiled 
ham , and anything else that can be had , and make a jolly night 
of it." 

" And play another rubber of whist to give you your revenge," 
added Lord Wellerby. 

" No, no more cards to-night ," replied the marchioness, " for 
I feel somehow or another rather bothered in the head, and card 
playing would only make me worse. To-morrow evening I will 
play as many rubbers as you Wke." 

"Then, as your head achts, m^ &MsVai&MBL^ trikfe* v** — 
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seeing (hat nothing more was to be bad out of his hostess that 
night — ** I must advise your retiring early to your pillow, and not 
supping, and I must insist on our leaving you to your repose- 
Good night, good night/* and off went the party, leaviog the 
marchioness to sup alone* 

CHAPTER XXH. 

11 When flymen's torch by L«ve 's not lit, 

No happiness can wedlock 
And Time in \ .tin will strive Lo knit 

Hearts doomd in discord still i<> live. 
For Love alone the charm contains 

To cover o'er with blooming flowrs 
The bonds which else are galling chains t 

And make them light thro* all life's hours," 

Little of interest marked the journey of the bride and bride- 
groom , the Earl and Countess of Fit z warren , from Naples to 
Parts* The object tor which the adroit flatteries of the lady had 
been so constantly exercised having been attained, she no longer 
thought it necessary to continue them, or even to show the hus- 
band anyone of those numerous attentions which it had been her 
wont to heap on the lover. His carelessness and indifference be- 
fore marriage had wounded her vanity and piqued her self-love, 
and, goaded on by the recollection, she, with a short-sighted 
policy that argued as little lor her understanding as for her good 
nature, was disposed to prove her resentment for former slights 
OD his part, by now evincing a coldness and negligence towards 
htm on hers* Nor was Lord Fitzwarrcn slow to mark the change. 
Though an ohtuse man in some things, he was not zm unfeeling 
one in aught that regarded the affections, consequently he was 
hurt to observe the change in his wife's manners, but, with the 
goodnature peculiar to him, joined to the vanity from which no 
man is exempt, he was wilting to hind an excuse for It in the jea- 
lousy which he suspected might have originated in her breast from 
the recollection of his un lover-like apathy before their mujUate- 
11 Poor thing," would he sometimes sa^j to \nmsfc\t *, ^ v \ fcax^wi 
she is tormented by the memory of my foTmet w\4wa» * ** V* - 
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haps she his discovered how desperately in love I was with i 
tfccr. Ah ! if that other had but smiled on me bow happy , how 
unutterably blest shook! I now have been. Only to fancy Louisa 
Sydney as my bride , seated by me in thiB carriage , and whirled 
along as rapidly as four horses could draw us, makes n>y heart 
beat quicker. To gaze on her beautiful profile , and then to look 
in the front glass for the reflection of her full face , oh , what 
rapture would it be ! No , never was there so lovely , so angelic 
a creature. But I must try to banish her from my thoughts — 
must remember that the happiness of another is now committed 
to my care , that I have sworn before the altar to love and cherish 
her who now bears my name , and that I am guilty of a sin in thus 
allowing my thoughts to wander to the only woman I ever really 
loved. How indulgent should the consciousness of these very 
thoughts render me towards the spleen and coldness of poor Livy ! 
Women, I have always heard, are so wonderfully quick-sighted 
in affairs ^f the heart, that who knows if my unhappy bride nay 
not at this very moment be enduring pangs sharper than these I 
feel ! — for jealousy , as I know by experience, can inflict tortufe. 
Poof Livy! Although I cannot command my heart to love you, I 
wiM at least endeavour to conceal the passion that still lurks there 
for another, and I will bear with patience the sullentiess and 
coldness which jealousy prompts , conscious that I cannot requite 
your affection." 

Whaft ft healing salve is vanity! Without its soothing influence 
how much less kind should we be, and how much sooner should 
we perceive fects, that, shaded by its opaque veil , escape detec- 
tion. But although vanity frequently interposes a veil between 
painful truths, «nd our common sense, it also adds poignancy tt 
the discovery of aught that humiliates our self-love. Thus, while 
in the good-natured Lord Fitz warren it rendered him so pitying 
and forbearing towards the change of manner in his countess, in 
her it produced the most contrary effect, and, instead of conci- 
liating his esteem by a continuance of those atteaUotM , and that 
display of tenderness Which had hired him to become her husband, 
she teemed befit nil letting him perceive that bis former indiffe- 
renoe was vow quite ^iuAltdto$tac wro-. 
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"You don't enjoy travelling, LWy, I fear,*' observed Lord 
Filzwarren, after a long silenre, during which his thoughts had 
wandered to one who occupied tbern much more frequently than 
was consistent either with his duty or happiness as the husband of 
another. 

"]Sol particularly," was the reply. "To enjoy travelling one 
must have a lively companion, and I don't think you are pecu- 
liarly so." 

"Yes, she has divined the subject of my thoughts, aud is 
jealous, poor soul," though I the bridegroom. "Do you like 
Paris?" resumed he, desirous of keeping up a conversation, to 
alone for his previous silence. 

* l I can hardly say , for Paris to tu-e was always a scene of trial. 
I saw around me on every side a thousand pretty things I longed 
hut had not the power to buy , and this put me out of temper." 

"You will now, my dear Lii'y,** and he took her hand aud 
pressed it, "see Paris under more agreeable auspices, for it will 
give me pleasure to enable you to buy all that you fancy/ 7 

No returned pressure of the hand, no kind word or look denoted 
her gratitude fur this good-natured declaration , and her husband 
felt disappointed at her ungraciousness. Nevertheless* determined 
to enact die amiable, he resumed. *'t 'have always thought that 
one of a man's enjoyments during the first months of marriage is 
the pleasure of loading his bride with pretty things. Women are 
so differently treated with regard to pecuniary matters during their 
maidenly days to what men are — we being accustomed to have 
large sums at our disposal, ami to expend money as our fancy 
prompts, without having to consult or render an account to any 
one ; while you are seldom allowed a liberal supply of pocket- 
money t and even in the expenditure of the sum allotted, have in 
general to be guided by the advice of mothers/' 

" Very true ; and this is one of the reasons which makes girls so 
anxious to be married that they overlook many defects in him who 
has the means of gratifying their tastes and furnishing the ad- 
vantages for which they have so long pined." 

Th e re w e s so m e t h i n g so u u fe e I i n g and seVfrsAv \nttwb db%w*tfia»nv 
that Lord Flu warren fedin$ hurt by it, rc\&v se ^ fcft&v^flM*^*^*** 
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He was tempted to say that he hoped all women were not influenced 
by such interested motives in entering the married state , but he 
feared such an observation might imply that he was offended or 
captious, so he remained silent. 

"What a bore travelling is ! " exclaimed Lady Fitzwarren ; "I 
wish I had thought of bringing some amusing novel with me." 

This rude speech carried neither oil nor wine to the wound 
inflicted by her previous ones , and , notwithstanding Lord Fitz- 
warren's extreme good nature, disposed him but little to make any 
further efforts to maintain a conversation with his bride. Was it 
possible that he had been the dupe of a woman who had lured him 
into marriage by pretending an affection for him , that it was but 
too clear from her present conduct she had never really entertained? 
was the painful reflection that now entered his mind. The ill- 
humour originating in jealousy he could readily pardon , for there 
was nothing offensive to his self-love in that ; but to be the victim 
to a heartless creature, whose person had never attracted him, and 
who only caught him by affecting a boundless attachment, and an 
entire submission to his will, was so humiliating that his pride was 
wounded to the quick by the supposition, and he execrated his own 
folly and weakness in having been so duped. Lord Fitzwarren was 
not prone to indulge long in reflection. Hitherto he had been wont 
to gratify every desire that arose in his breast that money could 
accomplish , and it was only when rejected by Miss Sydney that he 
found there were some blessings that wealth could not secure. His 
reflections on that discovery were so painful that he fled from them 
to the society of the Ladies Wellerby, whose flatteries soothed his 
wounded vanity, and gained for one the prize they had both so 
long and assiduously sought. But if now, having paid so heavy 
a price for the flattery , it was to be henceforth withheld from him, 
and, in its place, an undisguised indifference and rudeness adopted, 
how should he support so cruel and unexpected a change. Painful 
thoughts have in general the effect of banishing sleep, but whether 
it was their novelty or the drowsiness often produced by unbroken 
silence, and the rapid movement of a carriage, which occasioned 
the disposition to slumber in this instance we are not prepared to 
say, but the fact was LordFiUwmtfi did tt\\ tftatt^ucAY^ certain 
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nasal sounds soon gave proof that he was actually under the benign 
influence of Morpheus. 

"Lunl Fitzwarren, Lord Fitzwarren!" exclaimed his wife, 
shaking him rudely by the arm, "will you have done snoring?" 

He started, rubbed his eyes, and said, "hid I indeed 
snore?" 

" Snore I " reiterated the lady, looking daggers, " I never heard 
such sounds before- To sleep in a carriage , leaving me to my own 
reflections, and they are anything hui pleasant, I can assure you, 
was bad enough, but to snore as you have done is so wholly in- 
supportable that, rather than again submit to it, I must give up 
travelling in the same carriage with you.'* 

** I am sorry I annoyed you," replied Lord Fitzwarren. il l was 
not aware that I snored , for though I have had several travelling 
companions, no one of them ever accused me of this disagreeable 
infirmity/' 

** Probably not, as you, generally were accompanied by some 
led captain , some toady, like Mr. Web worth, who, not being able 
to have a carriage of his own , was loo glad to be offered a seat in 
ynurs, to complain of any of your peculiarities, however dis- 
agreeable they might be/ 1 

"Led captains I toadies! really, Madam, I know not whether 
you most surprise or offend me, by the style you have adopted." 

"And f , my Lord, can assure you , that the specimen you have 
given me of your agrecability as a travelling companion will pre- 
clude my ever again trusting myself in a post-chaise with you for 
more than fitly miles os long as I live. What would the world say, 
1 should like to know j if it were told that a bridegroom, ere three 
days married , sank back in his seat to sleep . snoring as only some 
huge dog after a great fatigue does , while his unfortunate wife was 
left to think on her humiliating position?" 

"Do not provoke me into recrimination , Madam, lest I utter 
truths iu a moment of anger that you as well as t may afterwards 
wish unsaid/' 

'♦Pray, put no more constraint on your words, my Lord s than 
you have on your actions. Nothing thai you ta& s^ ttwt\&\k« w«*i 
often siv e, than yo ar resignin g y o ursel i to sleep mv4 sratVnfe. % w^ 
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conduct proves t total disregard, not only of my feelings, tat of th* 
common decencies of life ! " 

" I am ready to admit y Madam , that it was not polite, hat the 
fault was not entirely nine. I endeavoured to beguile the route by 
conversing , but you gave so little encouragement to my efforts to 
maintain a conversation, and seemed so little disposed to contribute 
your share , that it is hardly to be wondered at that it dropped, and 
that I fell asleep" 

" I require no apologies , my Lord , so pray offer none." 

"Do not provoke me too far, Livy," and Lord Fitxwarrea's tips 
became tremulous and his face pale , as he uttered tbe caution. 

"Lest you should forget that I am a woman and you a gentle- 
man, I suppose," replied the lady with a withering glance. 

"No, you have no personal violence to dread from me* Madam* 
No provocation could make me forget what is due to your sex, and 
my own " — and Lord Fitzwarren spoke no more. 

The angry feelings engendered on this occasion rankled in the 
breasts of both husband and wife so strongly that on the slightest 
cause they were ready to burst into a flame , and Lady Fitzwarren, 
actuated by the love of domineering, and a belief that by not yield- 
ing any deference to her husband's wishes or opinions during the 
first year of their union, she should ultimately acquire a perfect 
ascendancy over him , and secure her own unquestioned indepen- 
dence, took no step towards conciliation. Never was a tete-a-tete 
journey so unsocial , or repasts so wholly uncheered by good will, 
or those little attentions that give them their greatest charms , as 
was this first journey of Lord and Lady Fitzwarren, but as all 
journeys, like that of life, must end, they at length reached Paris* 
where it had been determined to make a stay of some weeks., but 
not without having on the route made some discoveries that led to 
their being mutually convinced how utterly uo suited they were to 
each other. The discovery was much more painful to tbe gentle- 
man than to the lady, for Ae, deceived by the readiness with which 
previous to their ill-assorted marriage she had adopted alibis opi- 
nions, and affected to participate in his tastes, expected to find 
Dot only a fond wife, but a partial admirer. Her flatteries had 
won him, tad he anticipated a exml\TO&\ttft <& tat *»»& Vsyatai 



food , which the lady now that she had achieved her object was no 
longer disposed to furnish. 

They took up their abode in the f lolel de Terrace , Rue de 
RiYoli, where their courier had engaged the best suite of rooms; 
arid here the lady first began to experience the long-desired advan- 
tage! of being the wife of a nobleman of large fortune. Ere she 
had left her dressing- room the morning after her arrival^ the ante- 
room to it was tilled with modistes, silkinercers, cordotmiers, and 
coifturieres, with the choicest specimens of their respective 
wares Jn compliance with the instructions otmadame la cam 
forwarded to them through the medium <>l her courier before she 
bad arisen from her pillow* 

When Lord Fiuwarren, on Leaving his room, beheld the levee 
that was wailing to have an audience wijji his wife , he ventured lo 
knock at her door, and entreat that she would postpone seeing 
these persons until after breakfast, as he was very hungry, and 
consequently impatient for that repast. 

iL Don't wait for me," said his lady bride t " for I shall break- 
fast in my dressing-room." 

11 Do, pray, lei us breakfast together," urged his Lordship, 
** for I hate breakfasting alone. 11 

'•And I hate breakfasting with any one; so you must never 
expect iue to share that malinal meal/' 

"But won't you let me see the pretty things you are going lo 
buy, and let me ghe you some of my selection?' 

l; No, thank you, I like to please myself, and men know 
nothing at all of such mailers/' 

"They are only good to pay for finery , 1 suppose/' thought 
the mortified husband, as he entered the break fast-room , and 
rang to order his dpjWmer. "And let me have the Galigoaui 
newspaper/' said In: tit the servant. 

tl Madame la comtes.w has it in her room, Milord." was the 
reply. 

He went again to the door of his wife's dressing-room, and 
requested she would lend him the newspaper. 

* I have not yet read it " was the answer » 

"B&fm cm t read it while you ate 4«&sm*% «t BiAtrivo*^*^ 
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various things brought for your inspection," observed Lord Fite- 
warren, " and I will send it back to you in a quarter of an hour." 1 

"How can you be so tiresome?" replied the lady. " I really 
cannot allow you to have it, so do let me dress." 

Lord Fitz warren returned to the breakfast-room, but no 
symptoms of dejeuner appearing, he tried to beguile the time by 
looking out of the window, beating time on the panes, chasing 
the flies — he was too humane to kill them — and whistling, not 
for want of thought , but with the desire to get rid of some very 
disagreeable ones which filled his mind. 

"Well, this is pleasant, it must be confessed," thought he, 
but the expression of bis countenance betrayed that there was 
really nothing pleasant in his position. "Here I am alone and 
neglected. As a single man I never felt so uncomfortable, for 
then I always had some pleasant fellow to breakfast with me, the 
newspapers laid on my table , and was not kept kicking my heels 
about as at present." He rang the bell angrily, and commanded 
his courrier to be sent to him. When that person made his 
appearance Lord Fitzwarren , more angrily than he had ever ad- 
dressed him before, demanded * 'why his breakfast was not served, 
and the newspaper not on his table?" 

"Verasorre, Milord, mat* Miladi commanded dat de journal 
be alvays sent to her de first, and commanded de dejeimer to be 
served in her dressing-room , so I tought Milord vould breakfast 
vid Miladi dere. But I vill go and have the dej'eilner served here 
toute-de-suite," and off ran the courrier , saying to himself, "Ah! 
pauvre Milord, pauvre Milord. He not de first to be served now, 
Miladi she de first vill have everything for herself, and not care von 
pin for anybody else in de vorld. Mechante femme , mSchante 
femme!" 

When Lord Fitzwarren had got through his solitary breakfast, 
and never had he enjoyed one so little, the menu for dinner was 
presented by the courrier, who said , "Miladi has commanded de 
plats she prefers, but I tought Milord would like to order some- 
tings for himself." 

Lord Fitzwarren made & few additions to the bill of fare , and 
theo deputed the. courtier to lnojotafe ^11^^\&^^^^s»sInm a 
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ihefrmmc de chamhrv of his wife, at what hour Lady Fitzwarreu 
desired the carriage 10 be ready, and whether she wished him lo 
accompany her? 

^MUadi not vant Milord il all," was the answer brought 
back, *' and de carriage is la be at de door at iwo o'clock." 

The husband bit his lip, and left the hotel in anything but ft 
good humour, heartily wishing lhal he had never beheld his coun- 
tess, or that the chain that bound him to her was not indissoluble* 

11 1 used not to think her so ugly as she now appears in my 
eyes/* thought he, as he strolled up the Place Vcndome. » Whi*n 
I was such a fool as to propose to her, 1 really thought her toler- 
able. But then she was all smiles , and so good-natured and civil 
that it was impossible to think her ugly," 

Flattery is so agreeable and iutoueaiing a draught that it not 
only deceives those to whom it is administered, wilh regard in 
their own qualities, but induces them to believe that those who 
offer it are agreeable. How can people regard those who render 
them pleased with themselves with any other than pleasurable 
emotions? Lady Fitzwarren's adulation blinded her lord to her 
plainness, but now that it was offered to him no more he became 
painfully sensible of the fact. Occupied by painful thoughts, he 
was glad when he met an old acquaintance, Sir Henry El wood, in 
the street. This gentleman, like himself, Wft5*wbUmg away the 
time by a ramhle, so they joined company, and, at the request at 
Lord Filzwarrcn, proceeded to the stables of the horse dealers. 
The sight of a few tine steeds charmed the peer, and as he de- 
scanted on their respective merits he almost forgot that there was 
such a person in the world as his wife, nay, even that he was 
married. 

It was half-past four o'clock before Lady Fit* warren descended 
frniii her dressing-room, and so great was the metamorphoses 
ed in her appearance by her adoption of i lie Infest, moth's (tv 
Paris, that she was hardly to be recognized for the same plain and 
ill-dressed person whose attire had the previous evening excited 
the dcrisiou not ouly of the proprietors of the hotel, but of tUcta. 
laquair* Charmed with her own apycarwrce , W Kwx ^^^ 
iras to visit the best magazitts des mode* Yu ^e^stfrti * V^ wta. v& 
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select t large supply of caps, hats, turbans, and bonnets, in which, 
after first figuring at Paris , she should eieite general admiration 
in London. Robes for morning, dinner, and evening parties of 
the most costly description were ordered, and before the hour for 
returning to her hotel had struck, she bad expended a sum so large 
that even the most liberal husband , in the fond delirium of the 
honeymoon, must have looked grave bad he examined the amount 
of the sum total . To leave ber name at the British Embassy , add 
at the doors of some English acquaintances then domiciled at 
Paris , was the next step taken , for the countess longed to eman- 
cipate herself from the t$te-a-tetes with ber lord , and to exhibit 
the finery she bad purchased , in circles where its research and ex- 
pense should be duly appreciated. She had in the morning, 
without apprising her lord of the circumstance, ordered a box to 
be engaged at the Italian Opera, while he having heard mach from 
his friend , Sir Henry Elwood , of the unrivalled comic powers of 
an actor then performing at the Porte St. Martin, took a box there, 
and invited his friend to dine with, and accompany Lady ¥iti~ 
warren and him to that theatre. The gaiety of the moving scene 
around him — a gaiety , the influence of which even the most 
grave of his countrymen are compelled to acknowledge — had 
produced a salutary effect on the spirits of Lord Fitzwarren. Hit 
habitual good nature had triumphed over the annoyances of the 
preceding days and that morning, and he was ready to overlook 
the neglect of his comfort so unceremoniously exhibited by his wife, 
had he but found ber the least disposed to atone for it by present 
kindness or good breeding. She had not returned when he entered 
the hotel, but the ante-room filled with band- boxes of every 
possible shape, bore evidence how her time had been occupied 
since they had last met. He dressed , looked often at the pendule 
on the chimney-piece, and compared it with his watch, as half 
hour after half hour wore away without her making her appearance. 
Sir Henry Elwood had arrived at the time named for dinner , and 
his friend saw, or fancied he saw, as much surprise as dissatis- 
faction expressed in his countenance when the fact of Lady Fitx- 
wsrrea Dot having yet returned home to dies* , was revealed. At 
Jeagtb ebe returned , bat at' an ta*» &a&^™&'Qi^^*^t£ttNft* 
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of their being in Lime for the piece at the Porte Si, Martin, Her 
husband met her in the ante- room r told her that he had engaged 
an dM friend to dinner, who was then waiiing to he presented tA 
her, and entreated her to be as expeditious as possible in dressing, 

"What, my Lord ," said she * her face assuming a frown omi- 
nous of gathering wrath T ''is il possible that jwi can have com- 
mitted such a solecism in good breeding as to invite a person to 
dinner whom I have never seen? This is loo glaring a breach of 
respect towards me ! and to prove my sense of it, I shall not 
appear at dinner*" 

1 * No t appear at din n er ! * rette rated L o rd Ft tz war re n . * Yon 
surely cannot be so unreasonable or unkind towards me. My 
friend was al the window h and saw you come home ; therefore , I 
cannot say you are ill. Let me entreat yon. Livy, to be present 
at dinner. Pray tin , and save me from the mortification oflettfng 
my friend see how Utile yon value my feelings," 

"Before I accede to your request. Lord FHzwarren , tou must 
promise me thai you wiil never again engage any person to dine 
with whom 1 am not acquainted — nay, more , that yon will not 
invite anj one without my permission/' 

11 1 promise/' replied the hen-pecked husband, ready to maVe 
any sacrifice to ensure the presence of his wife at lable, and to 
prevent bis friend seeing how ill be and his bride already got on 
together* Tbe lady was in no hurry to complete her toilette , and 
two hours bad nearly elapsed since her commencement of it, before 
she made her appearance in ihe drawing-room. Tin* time had 
appeared even double that length to her husband T not from his 
impatience to behold her, but from the cravings of hunger, and 
from observing lhal his friend was suffering from the same cause, 
He caught Sir Henry El wood repeatedly looking at th* pendute on 
the mantle-piece , as half hour after half hour rolled away without 
bringing the lady , and although the baronet was too well-bred a 
man to express the annoyance he fell, it was, unconsciously on 
his pert, evident in his countenance. When Lady Fitzwarren did 
at last make her entrance T a cold bow and formal cwaxVes^ "w 
acknowledgment of the presentation of net to$ran$ % WwbA^v^ 
marked her sense of nis presence, ftol a stogta ^<arc& <& wms* 
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for her prolonged toilette , and the consequent delay of dinner, 
escaped her lips, and her whole manner and demeanour impressed 
Sir Henry beyond the power of doubt that he was indeed an un- 
welcome guest to his hostess. " I had intended & surprise for you, 
Livy," said Lord Fitzwarren, as soon as he had rung the bell to 
order dinner to be served. 

44 Indeed!" replied the lady. "And may I inquire what it 
was, first, however, informing you that I have a mortal aversion 
to all surprises." 

Sir Henry El wood looked abashed, for he felt that his presence 
at the dinner table , as a surprise , and by no means an agreeable 
one , was included in the lady's unequivocal declaration of dislike 
to all surprises, while Lord Fitz warren's good-natured face be- 
trayed that be too felt the insinuation. 

• " Oh ! the intended surprise was simply my taking a box at the 
Porte St. Martin , where I heard the best comic actor of the day 
was to perform to-night, and I thought you would like to go there, 
but the performance must have been half over before you were 
dressed." 

"I should not have gone in any case," replied the lady, "for 
I detest the Porte St. ^fartin, and take no pleasure in comic 
pieces ; beside I had ordered a box to be taken for me at the 
Theatre Italien." 

Her husband bit his lip with vexation at this proof of his wife's 
total independence of his plans or wishes exhibited, before his 
friend , but he only observed that even for the Theatre Italien he 
feared they should be too late. 

"Not at all ," replied Lady Fitzwarren ; " nothing is so vulgar 
as going early to such places." And having now bestowed a scru- 
tinizing glance on the baronet, and satisfied herself that his ap- 
pearance was sufficiently distinguS to admit of his being seen in 
her box, she added, "We shall be in time for as much of the 
opera as I desire to see." 

Dinner was served , and , as might be anticipated , from being 

two hours later than it was ordered for, was not eqtable. A spoilt 

dinner and ilJ-tempered hostess are not calculated to make that 

repast pass agreeably. The t*o %wil\*mea t^fea»<t w^^a&W^ 
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piqued at discovering by his reserve that she had not made a 
pleasing impression on her guest , made no effort to keep up con- 
versation. She propounded I he cookery to be abominable , for- 
getful that her delay bad permitted no [air trial lo be made of the 
skill of the artist, and glad were her husband and his guest when, 
coffee being served , and the carriage announced , the lady retired 
lo put on her shawl, and Ihey sought a consolation for their bad 
dinners in a glass of liqueur. 

" Never marry* EJwiod ," said Lord Ft tzwarren, with a sigh 
so deep as to eouvince his friend that the advice came tram his 
heart. "There's no managing women, be assured. They are 
iifty limes more difficult lo be kepi in order than the most restive 
horses, You remember Fanny I Mil I shall uever like any crea- 
ture as I did her/' 




CHAPTER XXI II, 

11 Tin* high-horn ol"l fan vanquish pride 
When sordid views their aciimis guide, 
Unless b> principle lhi»\' Ye lauijii 
Snmc laxxira ire too <■ I « ■ a r I y hougbl . 
If paid for at the heavy cost 
or sefr-iesj"'«i forever lost, ' 

A won it the many ha hi is of Mademoiselle Justine which a mo- 
ralist— nay , which vwn a leas severe person might not Approve 
— was one of peeping through ki a \hnli> ami listening ni doors , in 
order to ascertain what passed when she was eieluded from the 
presence of feet mistress. This habit enabled her to form a pretty 
accurate notmn of what occurred , and often furnished her with 
subjects to amuse her acquaiiUanees al the expense oilier lad) and 
her pucsts. She had observed through her peep-hole the slight 
misunderstanding between her mistress and Lady Wellerby, as 
well as the signs made by Lord Wcllerby lo his wife when he 
wished her to conciliate that lady, and this confirmed the suspi- 
cions of the, artful Jvmmt' ttv eAdtHOI* thai the family had some. 
I n I orested de s tgns on the march i o n e ss , * hith eta$ 4^t\ wawA v» 
eirrumie/jf by every means in her power. I fe&ttu\ tf *M V K ** ,MS& 
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acquiring over her mistress an influence that might in the least 
interfere with her own , Mademoiselle Justine had seen with alarm 
and dissatisfaction the growing intimacy between the WeUerby's 
and Lady Moon tserrat. My lord and lady she suspected of views 
on the purse of her mistress by card playing, and Lady Sophia she 
believed had projects, by flattery, of obtaining presents, to 
which she, Mademoiselle Justine, thought herself much better 
entitled. 

" Already," said the Frenchwoman to herself, " that cunning 
old maid has induced ma bete de matlresse to give her voa booti- 
toolsevigne, une epingle magnifique , and a superb ring. Dese 
gifts are vort tree hundred pound — too much to gi?e avay. And 
did I not hear, veo I vas listening at de key-hole, dat rii**** vo- 
man tell la marquise dat no grand ladies gave deir rich dresses to 
deirfemmes de chambres, but only de dresses ordinaire? * Ah, 
ha! Milady/ said I to my own self, 'you give de conseil to Madame 
la Marquise , do you , and vanl t6 make her a bad maitressel Den 
I vill sec if I cannot turn her against you and prevent your getting 
any more cadeaux' No , no , I mosle look after my own interest, 
and not suffer la marquise to be corrupted by dis artful per- 
sonage." 

When Lady Mountserrat retired to her chamber the night that 
she had lost the wager of fifty pounds, Mademoiselle Justine, 
while undressing her, ventured to observe that her Ladyship looked 
very ill. 

"I tink it is de card playing dat spoils de complexion of Ma- 
dame la Marquise , for before she played, her face was so fair and 
de cheeks so pink , for all de vorld like de lilies and de rose." 

"I believe there may be some truth in what you say, Justin," 
replied the marchioness, approaching her face close to the mirror. 
4 'Yes; my complexion is certainly very much changed for the 
worse. The truth is, I don't like cards; they Mother me , Justin, 
and when one is put out of temper one's looks are sure to be 
affeeted by it." 

"But why, Madame la Marquise , will you play to please oder 
people ven you not like it yourself? " 

MA, Justin, ^hen\adieAMfttvt\LMA^MA^w\twaA.dft 
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many things they don't like, just to keep in with their own 
equals.*' 

** Ma fat! Madame In Marquise , I link dat ven ladies are rich 
and grand dey ought not to please anybody but demsehes. Vat 
vould be de good of riches and grandeur if von was obliged to please 
oders?*' 

"Ah! yon are thinking of people who arc born grand, Justin* 
They, it is true, need think only of pleasing themselves, hut you 
forget that though I am now a marchioness, and a rich one into 
the bargain , I was not born a titled lady; and, therefore, Justin, 
those who were, are not titling to treat me as an equal; so I must, 
in order to keep eompany with them, do what they wish," 

Ll And let dem vin your money and behave rudely to you ven 
dey like. Ah! Madame la Marquise , if I vas in your place I 
would act in von very different manwre t I vould only keep de 
company of dose dat did vat / please, and not dose dat maki* me 
do \nldey tike," 

"That's exactly what I "d prefer, Jusltn. hut lords and ladies 
won't stand it/' 

*'Dat is, English lords and ladies von't, mofr, Madame la 
Marqttite, if you vould live at Paris — ■ cher et gai Paris — you 
vould find plenty of lords and ladies horn \id de grand tiires^ 
who— tp 

M What are litres, Justin?" 

11 De Hires like de English lords and ladies, only mocha 
older/' 

''But I don't like old people, Justin, even though they may 
be lords and ladies." 

"Mais, Madame y I not mean old people, 1 mem old Hires — 
dat is, lords and ladies whose great grandfaders, ay, and deir 
great great grand Fa ders, for many generations, were horn due*, 
marqui** and comtes/' 

"©to! yes, now 1 understand, Justin 7 old nobility." 

1 * Pfdc item eiif . Mft da fflv la Mai f a is # , prt'cisemejil " 

"Then the French nobility are not like the English. , ^v&n^ 
and haughty , Just i n 'i ' ' 

"la some lings, Madame, but not \n otets,; *av ****#*• 
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dey are very proud of de antiquity of deir families , but dat does 
not prevent dem from being very polite to dose dat have no grand 
family at all." 

41 Well, now, that's what I call sensible, Justin?" 

4 4 Ah , mon Dieu I If Madame la Marquise vas to go to Paris, 
and dere take von magnifique hotel, place von very large some of 
money in de hands of her banquier, so large dat he talk of it to 
everybody, and den everybody tell it to de whole vorld at Paris, 
Madame (a Marquise vould soon find plenty of grand acquaintance 
too happy to come to all her ffltes and balls. At Paris money makes 
everybody a la mode, and den, as Madame is a Marquise, 'surls 
marchS.'" 

44 What is c sur le marche,' Justin ?" 

44 It do mean into de bargain , Madame." 

44 Yes , yes, I understand. I wish I knew French , Justin, for 
now everybody speaks it , and I feel so awkward when people use 
French words, and I don't know what they say." 

4 ' If Madame la Marquise vishes , I Till alvays speak to her in 
French, and den she vill soon pick up many vords." 

44 A very good plan, and: mind you don't forget it, Justin. But 
you were saying that at Paris 1 should have all the great nobility 
glad to come to my parties/' 

"Certainement , Madame. Dey vould breakfast, dine, and 
sup vid you as often as you please , pourvu — " 

44 Whatis/>cwrtw?" 

" Dat is, provided." 

44 Yes, yes; I almost guessed it meant something of that 
kind." 

"Pourvu dat you had every ting en grand style." 

14 In grand style ; you see how quick I am , Justin , in learning 
French." 

"Oui, Madame la Marquise.* 1 

44 1 didn't mean we, Justin, but me." 

44 Ha ! ha 1 ha ! Pardon , Madame la Marquise, I cannot help 
laughing. Ven I say e oui ' I mean * yes ,' alvays yes." 

"Then what a droll l&ngu&%« Ita Trench must be to say we 
Jnsteadofyes." 
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11 But it is not we , as Madame suppose, but o~u-t\" 

* l Q~7t-i spells tee 3 does it?" 

" Y e S , Madame la Ma rqu in . ' ' 

"Well bat, Justin, will those French grander* invite me to 
their houses, in return for my dinners, balls, an&ffites?" 

"No , Madame, de noblesse Francaise give no dinners, ei^ 
cept to derr in ti male friends, no balls , and deir soirees are very 
select, only de coteries m vick dej live go to deir florWe*. All 
dose persons know each oder vera veil, and meet at each oder's 
houses in turn every evening, Dey are quite at deir ease, as if en 
petit comite. and a foreigner among dem Yould be de tropJ' 

'■You don't mean to say that they accept nil the hospitalities 
offered to litem by .strangers, to their owq capital, and make no 
return for them? That is not fair, Justin, hospilality should be on 
the principle of give and lake, but the French , according to what 
you lei 1 me j take, but do not give.'* 

Jt Dey link, Madame la Marquise 7 dat it is quite enough for 
dem to do de honour to strangers of accepting deir invitations. 
Dey go to deir parties elegantly dressed , deir grand names sound 
veil, and give distinction and fashion to de places to vich dey go j 
dey smile vera moche — dat is dose dat have de vile teetb to show 
— make de low reverences to de maitresse de la maison, critique 
all dey see, eat de good tings, talk and laugh vid deir own 
friends, go avay, and smile at de folly of the English and de 
Americans, who spend so much money to do de honours of Paris 
to de French." 

"And well they may, Justin, for nothing can be more 
foolish." 

li Que von fez vous , Madame la Marquise ? * 

"What's that?" 

"Hat means vatvould yon ha^e? De English and de Americans, 
vid plenty of money , find dat dey cannot amuse themselves in deir 
own dull countries, so to please demsclves , and not to please de 
French, dey come to Paris, and open deir houses , and try to 
rival de splendour of de ancient noblesse in de grand fcwA*l%>wK» 
inhabited by dem before a revolution vAcAl Ws tdcfotk &&Vx to- 
seendaats &f de means of maintaining aw o\4 %?mv&**** 
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noblesse at Paris smile and shrug op deir shoulders at de clumsy 
attempt of dese foreigners to imitate deir ancestors , but aever- 
deless , all , except la noblesse du Faubourg St. Germams go to 
dtir fetes, but take especial good care not to invite dem, in return, 
to deir JwWw." 

"Tfata I think the French very shabby for this conduct, 
Justin; they ought not to accept hospitalities which they will not 
return." 

"Ah! Madame, it is so like de habitants of a country com- 
foerpant to expect dinner for dinner, ball for ball." 

" And why not, pray?" 

This question was asked in so angry atone, and with such a 
heightened colour in the face of the marchioness, that the cunning 
femme de chambre dared not hazard the impertinent rejoinder 
that rose to her lips. She, therefore, merely said, "Madame la 
Marquise must remember dat de French noblesse lost all deir 
grande fortunes by de terrible revolution ven pauvre Low's Seize 
and Marie Antoinette vere beheaded , and derefore have not de 
money to return de dinners and fetes given to dem by de English 
and Americans." 

"Oh! that 's a different thing, Justin. If they haven't the 
means they can't help it, but I know that , if I were in their 
places , /would not accept hospitalities for which I could make no 
return." 

"Ah! Madame la Marquise has de notions of a princesse, 
and in Paris Madame vould be adored. Dere Madame vould not 
be asked to play at cards if she not vish it, and all de French 
ladies vould be so. polite to her — not like dat ugly cross Lady 
Vellerby, dat looks at Madame la Marquise as if Madame vos 
nobody and she vos a queen. I cannot bear to see it , it do make 
me quite vex/ 1 

"And how could you see it, even if such athing bad occurred?' 1 
demanded the marchioness. 

Mademoiselle Justine felt that she had committed hereelf, but 

adroitly gat out of the scrape b^sa^u^ "Out 1 hear it, Madame, 

<l**0 (h *ftKnr^ttdiipmfe*ftifttd£ tihojnhr* *tYMVH<dtatav. 
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Bey are quilt? shorke to see do rudeness uf dot agfy toman to 
Mad ft me la Maritime *'* 

4 - She was very impudent this evening /* said Ihe marchioness, 
after a pause of some minutes, her cheeks becoming crimson at 
ihe recollection, " and 1 hud a great mind to refuse shaking hands 
with her s that is the truth of the matter*" 

-And Madame vould have been quite right, for it is too bad 
dat Milady Yellerby , who is but a eomtesite^ and has not von half 
de money dat Madame la Marqtiise has , should be so impertinent 
to her superiors/' 

"But I had the best or the business , I can tell you* Justin, 
for I fm htT us good as she brought, and , what 't more, in- 
sisted on her drinking a bumper of wine, in spile of her declaring 
that she never drinks plain wine," 

44 Ah t la grands penitence de hoir fflt verrt*[tlr hon vi/t> % 

"What is that?" 

"Madame la Marquise is vera good to believe dat it' vas a peni- 
tence to dat u^ly voman to drink a glass of good vine. She too 
glad to get it , hut pretends not to like it before company , just to 
make de people tink dat she is more genteel dan Madame la Mar- 
quise. Many of de jr mmex dc chamhres of de ladies do tell me 
dat diir ma/tresses, who \ill not taste vine before company, drink 
it ven dere is nobody by , and den pretend to be shocke at dose 
ladies, like Madame ta Marquis* , who drink detr vine before all 
de vurld, ijdout making de grimace about it. Vy should not a lady 
drink %incif*he lilies it?'' 

41 Ay, why not, indeed? I have uo patience with such mock 
modesty. 1 have a great mind to go to Paris , Justin , that *s what 
I have | for that is so near London that I could get over turtle and 
venison t and anything else J fancied, Tor, to tell you the fact , I 
i sick to death of the kickshaws they ffim me to eat here," 

Justine having seen her mistress placed in her bed , retired for 
the night, leaving that Udy to indulge in the disagreeable reflec- 
tions occasioned by a retrospection of Ihe rudeness of Lady WeU 
lerby, and the money she had lost at cards, increased ten- fold ^\ 
the consequences of repletion , which, a.*A"u&% bwV^t «a\\*& 
system, produced all the horrors o£ d}ttpfe£ftta» 
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"There , I have lost sixty pounds to-night/' thought the mar- 
chioness. "Sixty pounds! What a fortune I should once have 
thought half, ay, even a quarter, of that sum. How strange it 
is that people's minds can change so soon with their circumstances ! 
Thousands appear to me now as shillings used to do, and I seem 
as accustomed to the possession of great wealth as if I had been 
used to it all my born days. Ah , bow mistaken people are when 
they fancy, as I used to do once, that a great fortune can make 
one perfectly happy. All mine can't procure me such sleep as I 
used to have , when, after a severe day's work, I bad scarcely laid 
my head on my hard bolster before I was asleep. I used to think 
when I had to gel up at the break of day how happy the rich must 
be who could lie on their downy beds as long as they liked, but now 
that no one has a softer bed than mine 1 can get no rest on it, and 
as I lie turning and twisting until I feel in a fever I look back to the 
days of hard labour and nights of refreshing slumber with some- 
thing like regret. Heigh ho ! I dare say that at this moment every 
soul in the old home is fast asleep , ay , and enjoying pleasant 
dreams as I used to have. 1 wonder do they ever think of me. How 
surprised they 'd be to see my grandeur. They f d think I must be 
the happiest woman in the whole world ; but they don't know how 
soon one gets so used to grandeur that it fails to please as at first 
it did , and that all the money in the world cant buy sleep. They 
don't know what a chilling thing it is to have no one to love one or 
care about one, except those who have some object to gain , and 
that if one's money was gone, all those who flock around the rich 
would soort go too. Ah ! yes ; the poor can count on the affection 
of their friends. They have no interested motives; they comfort 
and console each other when sorrow comes, and share each other's 
joys. How every poor neighbour in dear old Ireland flocks to the 
house of mourning to condole with those who have lost one of their 
family ! How everyone brings whatever can be spared — and often 
what can be but ill-spared — to help some- poor neighbour in dis- 
tress! And what comforting words and what friendly shakes of the 
hand are given ! Ah ! yes ; if there 's more grandeur with the rich, 
there 's more toy* and kindness amon% the ooor ; and I almost wish 
I And never left borne or becoma a^MxoVNaA^ lw\wa^V\^v 
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I wonder whether the stream where I used lo rinse mil the linen 
alter i bid wished it, sttH flows on over the bright sand and 
shining pebbles with as pleasant a sound as it used to do. Ah! 
though I J ve seen many a fine river si nee , I have never seen such 
a beautiful stream as that! It is strange how often it comes into 
my head* If I shut my eyes { can see the trees bending over it. as 
if it was a looking-glass in which they were admiring themselves* 
and one large stone near tbe bank, over which the water gushed so 
brightly , breaking into large pearls. 1 had never seen or heard of 
a pearl then, but now my large pearls always remind roe of lhal 
spot. How joyfully I used to sing as I beetled my linen on the Hut 
top of that same stone, with the birds singing over my head , the 
blue heavens smiling, and the fresh breath of the morning playing 
with my hair and cooling my forehead , better than any of the fine 
fans which have cost me so much money could. Often and often*, 
when I can't get a wink of sleep* I think of that stream until I fancy 
I hear the sound of it , and I ml length drop into a slumber/' 

Whether the memory of the stream in her native land produced 
the same salutary effect on the marchioness on the present occa- 
sion, we are not furnished with any clue to ascertain; but when 
Mademoiselle Justine answered the summons of her bell at a late 
hour the next day* she found her mistress pensive and indisposed, 
and there was a visible irritation in her manner, as she announced 
that it would he necessary to order dinner for six persons. 

1 * Cmtimen t , Mti (fa me la Marquise I" e *e lai m e d IheJ em me rfe 
chamhre , with ill-disguised dissatisfaction. 

"Common!" reiterated the marchioness. lt By no means 
common . What could put it into your head , Justin , thn t I would 
engage common persons to dinner I " 

"Madame not understand von vord I say. I not mean common 
persons, I only say flimmwjrf, which means koto?" 

**1 have invited the Wellerbys to dine here, nut only to-day, 
but every day while I remain at Naples. I now wish I had not , for 
the very thought of having them bores me; but I don't knowjiow 
it is t Justin , I very often do things at night that I repent of bfett 
morning/' 

^Ah! yes, yes, 1 ' thought Hademata&\\*lTOtiuA». VtfKOMfcW** 
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however, not to express Iter thoughts, "{suppose 70a do. ©at 
is veil you do drink too much vine, vich happens every evening of 
your life." " No vonder Madame la Marquis* is bored at do very 
taught, butvatviU it be, ven, day after day, dose disagreeable 
persons Till be coating to dinner ana" opening deir eyes vid imper- 
tinent looks of vonder at every ting Madame la Marquise eats, and 
vid horror at every glass of vine Bf adasne drinks." 

"And do they do this, Justin? I never noticed it, but then, 
as I always eat and drink without watching other people, they may 
have been guilty of this impertinence without my observing it." . 

44 Ah ! Madame, I swear to you His true. De courrier and all de 
oder servants have seen it , and dey are so mad at such ingratitude 
for all your kindness dat dey hate de Yellerbys, and say dey only 
come to Yin your money, and save paying for deir dinners at 
home." 

"I wish I bad not asked them , but now it can't be helped." 
1 "Yes, Madame, it eon be helped, for you can leave Naples 
and go to Paris , and den you vill be rid of dem." 

"Very true, Justin. An excellent plan, and I will certainly 
carry it into execution, so let all my things be got ready for a start* 
But go now and. tell the currier to order a good dinner, the best 
that can be had. I gave the Wellerbys leave to ask any friends they 
liked to come , so let the dinner be commanded lor six." 

" Ah! Madame la Marquise is moche too good, moche too 
good, anddese people impose on her good nature," said Made- 
moiselle Justine, turning up her eyes, and leaving the room to 
fulfil the instructions of her mistress. 

The marchioness was seated at a luxurious luncheon, to which 
she was doing ample honour while reproaching her dame de oam- 
pagnie, poor Mrs. Bernard, for having so little appetite — a re- 
proach always made whenever they were tete-d-tete at any repast, 
and not uttered in kindness but in contempt, as if a want of ap- 
petite was a sin of deep dye in her eyes , when Lady Sophia Wet* 
lerbf was announced. 

"Papa and mamma are gone out for a drive," said that lady, 

"and I excused myself from accompanying them on the plea of a 

yarrow hvadsteh, j&tahli&Uu&tat*, vAita* \xwsl * tesMw, 
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to come and enjoy the pleasure of jour society, my dear friend, 
for a Utile v\ hilr. Haw well you are looking lo-dayv" 

"Do sit down and have some luncheon?" 

L - 1 am half tempted to accept your offer," replied Lady Sophia, 
her appetite excited by the savour? odour of the rich plats on (he 
table, which formed a striking contrast to the meagre fare nm- 
tracled far by her lady mother, the quality and paucity of which 
rendered the repast served to the Wellcrby family anything but 
luxurious, 

( *What are you about t Mrs, Bernard? Why don 1 1 you jump 
up and ring the bell to have a napkin and cover laid for Lady 
Sophia?" 

The new guest sat down t helped herself to what she preferred, 
and evinced so good an .tppetite flint her hostess, highly pleased 
to be kept so well in countenance, exclaimed, ( *Ah! nowlhisis 
what 1 call pleasant. It does me good, and sharpen^ my desire 
to eat when 1 have some one with me who enjoys a meal , instead 
of looking at Mrs. Bernard pulling morsels into her mouth as small 
as if they were for a bird, and sipping a glass of cold water. Brink 
a glass of prime old sherry, Lady Sophia. T will do you a world 
of good/' 

"Well, hp once I should like to venture, if ] were sure it 
would not get into my head;' and the lady held her glass to be 
filled, 

■*Pour nul a bumper, 1 ' said the marchioness; u and as to gel- 
ting into your head. I here is not the slightest danger* Look at me, 
you see vine ne^ ergots into my head. Here's to your good health, 
Lady Sophia; you can't do less than pledge me, so drink your 
wine up at once r and don't lei it get flat in your glass/' 

The lady did as she was told, with a docility that quite cap- 
tivated the marchioness — nay, was persuaded with a Utile gentle 
violence, to venture on a second glass of the old sherry, ber 
hostess having emptied no less than four, when both retired lo 
the drawing-room lo enjoy a tele-a-lefe. 

11 Ah! my charming friend," said Lady Sophia , taking the 
1 1 a a d o f La d y ill oi i n l se r ra t ; * * ho w lr ul y do I a^xtctata iJ&a^wg^-- 
aess of our stolen joto-views," 




soo 

"And a good luncheon, be assured, takes nothing from their 
comfort. I can't bear the way in which your mother goes on — *'■ 
refusing to drink wine, and, 1 suppose, making you follow her 
example. I dare say , if the truth were known , it would be found 
that it's out of economy she does it, and, be assured, wine would 
do you a great deal of good." 

44 Judging from the new sensations I experience , the unusual 
warmth of my frame , and the elevation of my spirits , I should be 
tempted to agree with you in opinion, my sweet friend; but my 
mother would oppose any change in my rSgime. The truth is, my 
dear marchioness, mine is not a happy home," and the lady 
sighed deeply , and shook her head. 

" I thought as much ," was the reply ; "Lady Wellerby seems 
to me to be a bit of a Tartar, and to want to have everything her 
own way. •' 

"Alas! you have but too well divined the truth. Could you 
but know the miserable life 1 lead , you would indeed pity me." 

"Poor soul! and so I do, without knowing any particulars. 
To be denied the pleasures of the table is enough to make any one 
miserable. I 'm sure / couldn't stand it." 

"If that were all, my sweet friend, disagreeable as it is, I 
should bear it without murmuring , for I have been brought up 
such a stranger to luxuries that I don't miss them ; but to have no 
companionship, to be worse dressed than any other girl in society, 
and never to have any pocket money to buy the least thing that 
strikes my fancy, or to bestow relief on a poor object, — ah! 
these, my charming friend, are severe trials when one lias arrived 
at my age. I am kept in trammels precisely as if I were a girl just 
out of the nursery." 

"Indeed, yours is a hard case, Lady Sophia. And so you 
have no pocket money , poor soul ? " 

"Not a sous" and Lady Sophia looked as piteously as she 
could. 

"Well , you shan't be without money, my dear girl , for 1 11 
give you a hundred pounds , that I will." 

"JDear Lady MounXsemi, how good, how kind you are ! But, 
really, I *m shocked lest 30U shwaVd ta\\^^x\'t*roflta&xttv 
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position lo you with the slightest intention or appealing to your 
generosity**" 

14 And where would be (he crime if you did? Indeed T for my 
part, 1 never could understand why any one would take I he trouble 
of telling his or her distress to another unless with the view of 
being relieved/' 

Lady Sophia's lace grew red at this coarse observation, for, 
mean-spirited and grasping as she was, she felt shocked it the 
unsophisticated simplicity and tenth of the remark made by the 
vulgar woman to whom she was About lo lay herself under no obli- 
gallon, and, although not ashamed Lo elin't her generosity by a 
false statement T her pride revolted at the notion of being fimud 
out by one whom she considers! bo infinitely beneath her in good 
sense. 

" What makes you so red? You are not, I hope, affronted at 
what I said* J am a plain-spoken person, and like to come to the 
point at once, wilhouL healing about the bush. I asked you no 
questions, but you told me your siiumion, and a \ery disagreeable 
one it is. 1 must say. I look Ihe hint T and offend y<ui, with right 
good ft ill, a hundred pounds. That may seem a great sum to ymt, 
who lunr Dfttn IihI rag money, bill fcO wm) is nothing at alt, SO 
don't make any ceremony about accepting it. Mind, lg>iv«, and 
don't lend , for ! make it a point never in lend money to any one* 
and I 41 lei I you the reasou : — If 1 Lent 1 should cipecl to be paid, 

I *ve always heard ib at borrowers, somehow or another, have 

Teat objection lo paying; nay, feel more offended when asked 
lo pay lhan if the loan had been refused thenu 1 'd gel an^ryat 
linditig myself taken in, or put to trouble lo gel back my money; 
so, lo save all that botheration, I never lend* Therefore, the 
hundred shall be a free gift to you/' 

"I don't I hi nk it would be right for me to accept so large a 
p cestui," observed Lady Sophia, assuming an air of modesty and 
ingenuousness. 

il Sluff, nonsense, my dear! What s Ihe difference between 
money aud money's worth, f should like tfl know? Why, Ihe 
brooch I ga\e you the other day cost me tnw VwA«A ws&^Sv*. 
guioeas — the pin a ltd ring as much movfc — ytV^^TOfr^^ 
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great objections about taking them. Bat you grand folk hare such 
strange notions that you sometimes puzzle me. There now, hand 
me that box, and write out a cheque for me; I hate drawing 
cheques myself, and I 'II sign it for you." 

4 ( Pray, don't ! I should have no power of getting the money for 
it, without its coming to the knowledge of my mother, who would 
never pardon me." 

" Well, now, that 's a good joke. She was glad enough to 
win fifty pounds from me last night — no , fifty guineas, I should 
say — and reminded me no less than twice over of it, for fear I 
should forget to pay her ; yet she would be angry, you say, at your 
taking a present of a hundred pounds — your mother would say 
guineas — freely given ! " 

Lady Sophia felt that it would be useless to attempt to enlighten 
the obtuse Irishwoman, on the distinctions made in pecuniary 
matters by persons of her class, so said nothing; and the mar- 
chioness, satisfied that she had convinced her companion of the 
folly of such puerile distinctions, said — "Well, I '11 send my 
currier to the bank for the money, and you shall receive it from 
my own hands , and nobody will be a bit the wiser." 

"A thousand thanks, my charming friend. You really over- 
power me by your kindness. How shall I ever prove to you how 
deeply I feel it?" 

"By just behaving always in the same good-natured manner 
you do at present, and not acting as I am told most, if not all, 
fine ladies do — all friendship one day, and all coldness the next." 

•" If you could read my heart, my dearest friend , you would 
there see written , in ineffaceable characters , the impression your 
generosity and friendship has made there." 

"Faith and troth ! I 'm but a poor hand at reading, even in a 
plain printed book," said the marchioness, thrown off her guard 
by the exhilaration produced by four glasses of the prime old 
sherry, < ' and as for reading hearts, that 's beyond me — but isn't 
that a carriage I hear stopping at the door?"" 

"Yes, yes!" exclaimed Lady Sophia. "It is my mother's 
carriage , and I must fly. Adieu, m$ sweet friend , adieu!" 
"Mlad you come to luneJnejotv \mbwww* , *\AV\k\a»Otofc 
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money ready for you,' replied Lady Muuntserr.it, as Lady Sop hit 
hurried from the room, and by a bad sMir-ease gained her chimi- 
bcr Mom her mother could raich her own satm. 

"Well, I Se sent her away a happy furl," thought the mar- 
chioness, when left alone. "Poor thing! — to think of her never 
having had any money to call her own. Mow well 1 re mem bet my 
joy and happiness the first money I got, and how I lay awoke till 
night tji inking whai I d buy with it. How little poor people know 
about lords and ladies [ They think — and so used f to think t too 
— that they have always their purses tilled with gold ; and that 
hundreds — ay , by my faith , and thousands , Loo — are no more 
to them than halfpence , or even farthings ~ are to Ihc hard-work- 
ing poor. But how different is this from the furl ! Here *s an earl 
and a countess, *iih only one daughter to provide for, and they 
leave the poor girl without so much as a guinea in her poekct; and 
as for her dress, why she wears only poor, thin, mean silks, that 
never, lam sure, cost more than two shillings a yard, and has 
not many even of these same, ffow alTronU'd Justin would be if 
any one offered her such dresses. I "d pity poor lords and ladies, 
if they were not so proud 1 ,T 



CHAPTKB XXIV. 

iL Fortune t thou fickle godde&a ! men hy thee 
Are taught the «s*s of adversity; 
Thou art of worldly friendships the true lesi . 
For as tbjjemilea with virtues can invest 
Those who possess them not. so ran ihy Frown 
Of gnoil moo's deed* the recollection drown. 
Am? when thou flyi'si, nime aftd false friends loo 
Will tiuickh lesivt* him whom thou didsL undo 
To Learn the lesson, often taught loo Late T 
That only on' ihy inimous do they wail." 

In the midst of his owu pecuniary annoyances — and such 
annoyances are, perhaps among the must humiliating and painful 
of any to a proud mind — Stralbern felt #lad that his friend, Lord 
Delminglon, would no longer have mutoft tot \tek v&* *»^ 
i-efJer led with satisfaction thai be had bee* aVte \o ^»%x.\iMa^«» 
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his services were most required. There are few circumstances in 
life on Which a generous man reflects with so much complacency 
as on acts of friendship conferred on the deserving. This soothes 
him even when fortune denies him the power of continuing such 
acts of kindness, and he knows that, though the fickle crowd who 
bask in the sunshine of fortune may forsake him , the friends he 
succoured will fondly cling to him still. On Lord Delmington 
and Olliphant he felt he could count — they were not like the herd 
he had lately encountered , and doubtless many more such hearts 
might be found had he been wiser in the selection of his friends. 
The experience for which men pay dearly is always more valued 
than that offered to them gratis by others. There is no sense of 
humiliation in listening to the dictates of wisdom purchased at the 
cost of some suffering — nay , a . man's self-love is in some degree 
gratified by the consciousness that he is capable of discovering his 
own errors, even though, as in general it unhappily occurs, the 
discovery comes somewhat too late. Causes are too frequently 
not looked into until their effects are felt, but the truth of the 
homely proverb — " a burned child dreads the fire" — is exempli- 
fied every day in the self-correction produced by the grave results 
of former follies. As Stralhern looked seriously into his own past 
conduct, and analyzed it with as much impartiality as he would 
have done that of a stranger, how much did he see to condemn in 
time misspent, duties neglected, and an unchecked indulgence in 
his own pleasures. Luckily for him the natural refinement of his 
mind had kept him free from the coarse vices which stain so many 
of his contemporaries , and the innate goodness of his heart had 
prevented his wilfully giving pain to others. But reflection 
whispered that although he had done little harm he had also done 
little good, and that, blessed with means to effect an amelioration 
in the fate of hundreds whom it was his positive duty to- assist, he 
had wasted an immense portion of his large fortune in recklessly 
consulting only his own taste, careless of the price required to 
carry his wishes into effect. His thoughtlessness id yielding an 
assent to the demands of Lord Francis Musgrove and various other 
of bis zrapriocipled associates, now that the consequence of his 
foil j was fully exposed to him v ^^ \tero«k V& ^nsc^ &Starait ligjht 
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to thai in which lie had previously regarded it. Every reflection 
mi the past was fraught with humility at his own want of good 
sense and discretion , and strong and unchangeable was the reso- 
lution he formed, that henceforth the fortune confided to him 
should be appropriated to better purposes than the mere gratifica- 
tion of his own selfish pleasures, or to the support of those of his 
h p e n d ih ri ft a c ejn a i n ta n ces . He wo uld d e vo tc h is t i me to be tter J o g 
ihe condition of the labouring classes, to extending the blessings 
of education, and to relieving the wants of the distressed, No 
longer supinely abandoning himself to the disappointment of the 
heart to which he had hitherto yielded without resistance, he would 
seek , in the discharge of his duties , an oblivion of care . and 
merit, even though he might not be so fortunate as to attain it, 
the approbation of her whose image still reigned triumphant in his 
heart. '*If I cannot be happy myself, 1 ' thought Sirathern, "let 
me at least endeavour !o render others so ; " and this generous 
determination sent a glow of satisfaction through his heart, lhat 
he accepted as a foretaste of the consolation that awaited him 
when, released from the pecuniary annoyances that at present 
pressed upon him , he should he free to devote himself to carrying 
out (he munificent projects that he had formed , and should wit- 
ness th ei r grati fyi n g resu 1 ts. S trathe r n los t n o ti me i n to dgi ng th e 
sum repaid him by Mr. Vincent in the hands of his banker, and 
having drawn cheques to settle the small accounts of the different 
t ra d es- pe ople, whosepressingdemands f o r p a ym en t , eversince 
the report of his embarrassments had been made public , had only 
been equalled by their desire to have his name entered on their 
books previously , he felt more at ease than he had lately done. 
The next day's post brought him no less than sit or seven letters 
from college friends, who , having heard of his pecuniary difficul- 
ties , wrote to offer their aid , either by the advance of loans or by 
giving security for him* The w r armth and kindness with which 
these oners were made, and by men, too, with whom he had held 
little or no intercourse since he left college , was very gratifying to 
Ins feelings, and soothed him under the annoying proofs they 
afforded of the publicity of his reported ruin* The. tWucNftcv 
likewise, of those who thus unsolicited ptttffcteA iflaavt «M»^ 
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rendered his sense of them still more satisfactory; for, distin- 
guished in both houses of parliament, no Jess for the talent they 
displayed there than for the pure patriotism which formed the 
basis and guide of their actions, they were looked on as among the 
most prominent of those on whom the eyes of the nation were fixed 
with hope for the achievement of much future good to be effected 
by their unwearied exertions , as well as with much gratitude for 
past ones. 

"They," thought Strathern , as he mused over the contents ol 
their letters, "have been passing their time more profitably for 
their country , and more honourably for themselves , than I have 
done. I feel that I do not merit the interest that these my former 
friends still take in my welfare r so promptly shown by the ge- 
nerosity with which they act towards me. But it is not yet too late 
to redeem lost time; and, fired by their example, I will join the 
patriot band, and defend the interests they have so nobly espoused." 
Strathern wrote to these friends warmly and gratefully , as he felt, 
. explained to them that his difficulties were but of a temporary 
nature, and expressed his desire, when he had finally arranged 
them, of entering parliament, and of making one of a party with 
whose political opinions his own so entirely coincided. A new and 
useful career seemed to open to him a road to distinction, in which 
any talent he might possess would not only be used with credit to 
himself but with advantage to his country, and he mentally pledged 
himself that henceforth his should be no idle life , and that he 
would render himself worthy of being named with, those whose 
noble and disinterested conduct he longed to emulate. Cheered by 
hopes for the future he cast from him the despondency that had 
lately clung to him, and although the fair Louisa Sydney was not 
less fondly beloved than before, she was remembered wkh less 
painful emotions, because he was determined to render, himself 
more worthy of her esteem. His good resolutions were strengthened, 
and his spirits cheered, when, a few days after, some of the friends 
who had written to offer their aid in the belief that he required it, 
arrived in town, and sought him out. He listened with a glowing 
heart to their generous sympathy for the wants, of the people , and 
their philanthropic*] plans lot tatatta%tas« qcro&tiwb. It was i 
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pleasant gigfel to behold these line young men, some n I whom v ru- 
th e scions of the noblest and proudest fam i lies of England, forgetful 
of sell-interest, and resisting I be temptations of pleasure thai 
courted them on every side , in order lo devote themselves to the 
good work in which they were so earnestly engaged. How empty, 
how puerile, appeared nowtoSlralhcrn the objects that had hitherto 
occupied his attention. While be had been intent on expending 
thousands in the purchase of statues at Rome , his college friends 
had been devoting all their time ami thoughts to a nobler purpose, 
that of rendering man enlightened and Worthy of the advantages 
thev wore determined to obtain for them by advocating their in- 
tereslsanddefeoding their rights. With what pleasure did Strath em 
turn to such men, after having experienced the hearllessuess of the 
idle voluptuaries whose society he had found so irksome even be- 
fore he had discovered their utter worthlessness. The friends with 
whom he now Found himself associated had made a vast progress 
in useful knowledge and general information since he had parted 
from them, brief as that period had been. They had been incited 
lo seek instruction by the desire of belter fulfilling Ihe grave and 
noble task they had undertaken, and had applied themselves so 
diligently to their self-imposed studies that Strathern felt thai he, 
too , must be active in ordrr to overtake titan and be able to fa L til 
his pari in the good work in which they were engaged. How 
different were these men to the Mouotserrats, Musgroves, and 
Crawleys of the day , and how did he glory in their friendship. 

There is no better plan for securing a relief from one's own 
personal cares than in taking an interest in those of others. The 
instances of privation and misery brought before Strathern by the 
noble-minded friends with whom he now spent the greater portion 
of his rime, made so deep an impression on his heart, that it ceased 
to be wholly engrossed as hitherto by the passion that enervated if, 
and his own dillkulties appeared puerile, when compared with 
those of men whose daily toil could hardly furnish a scanty wetft to 
their poor families. How little had he hitherto reflected on the hard 
fate of such men, bow little had he done to ameliorate their con- 
dition, or lo relieve their wants* How man^ fnt%\\ta%\.Ytfh%TO., 
with line natures and kind disposhvQus,Te<\vHUx\%a^ 
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of example and association with kindred minds, remain long inert, 
and blind as it were to the misery around them , and the duties 
which their positions entail, until, touched by the chastening spirit 
of philanthropy exhibited by others, their breasts own a generous 
sympathy, and they join in the good work. 

Never did miser regret a lost treasure more than did Strathern 
the vast sums he had hitherto lavished , when he beheld the good 
he might have effected with even one quarter of the wealth so 
recklessly expended. " Ah ! were I again rich ," thought he, "how 
differently would I act. But though I have so materially impaired 
my fortune , ample means still remain for doing good , and my own 
selfish pleasures, and not the poor shall be curtailed in con- 
sequence of my former follies." 

Walking in St. James's-street a few days after these reflections, 
^Strathern was accosted by his old acquaintance , Mr. Crawley. He 
had seen this gentleman approach ; but aware of his worldliness, as 
well as of his' unceremoniousness in evincing it, he was passing 
without bowing to him , when , with an unblushing effrontery, 
Crawley extended his hand , seized that of Strathern , and pressing 
it warmly, addressed him in the most cordial terms. " Why , my 
dear fellow, have you avoided us all of late , and why have you not 
been to our club?" demanded he, while Strathern, astonished at 
this unexpected civility , was wholly at a loss how to account for it. 
"You are wrong/' resumed Crawley, "to keep aloof in this 
manner from your old friends — you are , indeed , my dear fellow? 
There is nothing like sticking by old friends — 'pon my soul there 
is not." 

" But are old friends always disposed to adhere to this rale? I 
fancy not, Crawley ; indeed , I know that some are not, and , to be 
candid with you, I thought — 's Club the very last place where a 
man who was arrested in front of its windows, a short[time ago, 
was likely to meet with a cordial reception, and, judging by the 
conduct of some of its members, from whom I fancied I had a right 
to expect better treatment, I formed rather an unfavourable opinion 
of the whole." 

11 You had some reason , I must confess, but I hope we are not 
a// so callous as those to whom 3 ou aW&ta. "ft* us&xr^ \&^ daar 
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Sl rat hern, you have some friends, and I may truly add I am among 
the number, whom no change of fortune could alienate ^from 
you. ,J 

Slrathern was really touched by this unexcelled kindness of 
manner in a man so universally considered t lie mostseliish among 
his clique, and he returned the pressure of his hand with more 
warmth than he had ever previously done in his life when , having 
reached — + sClub t and declined the pressing request of his com- 
panion to enter it, he bade him farewell. 

As he turned from Mr. Crawley., he was accosted by Mr. Rhy- 
mer, who, after the lirst salutation , remarked , in his usual cy- 
nical tone T "Had I not heard of your good fortune , I should have 
surmised that some very favourable turn of the wheel of the blind 
go odd ess had enriched you, merely from seeing the demonstra- 
tions of friendship towards you evinced by Air* Crawley, who never 
yet was known to bestow even a shake of the hand on one uu whom 
the fickle deity frowned." 

" I am perfectly ignorant of any peculiar good fortune," replied 
Strathern. "Pray enlighten me?" 

"Is it possible that you, whom it the most nearly concerns, 
have not heard the news which reached London two hours ago 
through Sir Edward Top ham , who was almost a witness tu the ca- 
tastrophe?" 

"I really have heard no news, and have seen uo one to-day, 
except Crawley and yourself, so I cannot possibly guess to what 
catastrophe you refer*" 

1,1 The deaths of Lord Argentyn and his three sons, all of whom 
were drowned by the upsetting of his boat in the heavy gale of wind 
last evening, as they were leaving his yacht at the back of the Isle 
of Wight to go on shore*" 

M Good heavens . how shocking I " exclaimed Strathcrn . for- 
getting, in the pity e*cited by the sad fate of Lord Argentyn and 
his sons , how greatly he should be a gainer by the event* 

Mr, Rhymer looked at him with more; complacency than his sa- 
turnine countenance was wont lo assume, "You arc a stosgsk* 
person/' said he, "and receive the ntwa ol y«« w»»rt«flt*» 
forty ihoasaad a-year with mote pfciloso^Vj \\tfm ^ vsaft^&s& ^^ 
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man , and least of all a rained man, as yon have been represented 
to be , could exhibit in similar circumstances/' 

4 'Did you expect me to rejoice at the deaths of four individuals 
in whose existence the happiness of many may be bound up?" 
asked Strathern angrily. 

" I only expected you to feel as nine-tenths of my acquaintances 
would on a like occasion, for few, very few are those who could 
for a moment reflect on the means that produced so desirable an 
event as the coming into forty thousand a-year, and all the agre- 
ment attached to it. Already have you experienced one of the ad- 
vantages of this event; Mr. Crawley, the worldly-wise Mr. Craw- 
ley, who was never known to smile on one on whom fortune 
frowned, has sought you , has pressed your hand , and put on his 
most friendly countenance to greet you. I anticipated this when I 
saw him two hours ago , listening to the account of the catastrophe 
at the Isle of Wight, and heard him inquiring how many thousands 
a-year the inheritance would bring you. I must also do the rest of 
your ci-devant friends the justice to say that they seem disposed to 
treat you henceforth with equal kindness. Even the Marquis of 
Mountserrat declared you were not, after all, so bad a fellow as 
. some asserted. Lord Francis Musgrove said he would call on you 
to-day, and I add that he will probably do you the honour of 
borrowing a thousand or two from you; in short, at this moment 
I know of no man who stands in higher estimation at — 'sClub than 
you do, and for this change in the feelings of its members you may 
thank the gale of last evening, which verifies the truth of the old 
adage that ' it is an ill wind that blows nobody good/ " 

Although Strathern was only very slightly acquainted with the 
late Lord Argentyn , the news of his death and that of his three 
sons'produced so great a shock jn his mind that he felt unfit for so- 
ciety that day, and returned to his hotel, where he gave strict or- 
ders to be denied to all visitors. He felt a blush of indignation 
mount to his cheek, when, two hours after, the waiter at the 
Clarendon presented him with about fifty cards which had been 
left during his absence. Among them were those of the Marquis 
ofMouatsemt and Lord Francis Musgrove ,, with a note from the 
latter, containing a most pte8»ta%\iroVA&vfcVfc &\ffift&« ^sswt^fe 
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Strathcrn more deeply impressed iviih & conviction of the heartless- 
uess and falseness of what is termed fashionable society than at 
that moment, and the contempt it excited in his mind almost ba- 
nished from it the recollection of the cause which had again drawn 
ground him those summer friends, who had fled when they though! 
he might require their assistance, but who now returned when for- 
tune Again showered her favours on him* The bandage which had 
concealed from him the sidtisbness and duplicity of his former as- 
sociates bad dropped from bis eyes, never more to he resumed, and 
he fett a wiser — ay, and a better man ; forliis experience of their 
hcarllessness did not dispose him to misanthropy, it only rendered 
him aware of his own error in having lived with such men , when, 
as he felt persuaded , so many good and estimable ones were to be 
found elsewhere* 

** Henceforth/' said Stralhern, * k I will forsake the flowery 
path where thorns lie hid while the summer lasts, but where no 
sooner do the (lowers begin to perish at the first rude blast of win- 
tor, than the thorns take their place to wound those who would 
seek to cull one stray flower from among them*" 

Then his thoughts reverted to her from whom they were seldom 
absent — to Louisa Sydney. We*e she to share his good fortune, 
and to help him to dispense it nobly and wisely for the good of 
others , so as to call down a blessing on them both , how different 
would be his fate ! But w hat availed it to think of her* She never 
more would be aught to him* Had she not rejected him when he 
was believed to be rich , broken her solemn engagement to share 
his destiny , and when forgetful of the ill treatment he bad ex- 
perienced at her hands, had she not, when reduced to poverty, 
scornfully refused the hand once more offered for her acceptance. 
No, it was folly, madness, to think of her* and yet of this fdlv 
he was every hour guilty. He almost despised himself for it , and 
determined , as he had done a hucdred times before, to banish 
her from his thoughts; but when an object has once taken pos- 
session of the heart, it is in vain to try to drive it from its resting 
place ; there it will reign in spite of every effort to chase it, proving 
t hat J o ve , h ke other d anger otis maladies , ttui i^vsx VV& \*X<&«&. ^ 
Jijid whom it makes its victim* 
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Strathern's reflections were interrupted by the arrival of Mr. 
Papworth, who would take no denial from the porter, who had 
orders to admit no one. "I forced admittance, Sir/' said he, 
"and I hope the occasion will excuse the liberty. You have not, 
I conclude, heard the news/' a conclusion which the grave, if 
not sad countenance of Strathern led him to form. 

"If you refer to the melancholy deaths of Lord Argentyn and 
his sons , I am aware of that sad event." 

"Yes, Sir, I did refer to it. I only heard the news half an 
hour ago , and I instantly hurried off to apprise you of it." 

Strathern acknowledged the attention only by a bow , and the 
gravity of his aspect, so different to what he had expected, checked 
the congratulations that rose to the lips of Mr. Papworth on his 
accession to fortune. 

"You were not related to the late Lord Argentyn, I believe, 
Sir/' observed the man of law. 

"No," replied Strathern, "and I had only a very slight ac- 
quaintance with him." 

Emboldened by this avowal, Mr. Papworth took courage to 
add, "You ape now, Sir, the possessor of one of the best paid 
rent rolls in England. A clear forty-five thousand a-year, with 
two of the noblest seats I know of. The mansion of the former 
earl, in which you passed so many of your boyish days , with all 
its valuable collection of pictures and statues, and its unique 
library, are now yours." 

He paused expecting to see a change in the countenance of his 
client at the recapitulation of his good fortune , but he was dis- 
appointed , for Strathern continued to look as grave as before. 

"It is a pity, Sir," resumedhe, "that you ever embarked in 
building, seeing that you have now inherited so fine a mansion in 
town. Had my advice been asked that step would not have been 
taken." 

This remark aroused Strathem's spleen, and turning with more 

animation than he had hitherto displayed, he said, while some- 

tbiog like a smile played around his lips, "I was not aware that 

your prescience , great as I am Wttta% to \&\\£k* Sx n -fe^&v^tat 
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as to anticipate that I should inherit ihe mansion of Lord Argent) n, 
and consequently not require to erect one/* 

"No, Sir; I did not look forward to such an event as within 

(the bounds of probability ^ for, with three sons, all healthy tine 
vouUm, I thought the succession was secured in the Argentyn 
family, but what I meant to imply was, that had I been consulted, 
I should have bad a regular contact made with the builder, and so 
saved you a vast sum/' 

"You will, of course, now stop all proceedings in effecting the 
loan we had contemplated , and also not think of selling out of the 
funds/ 1 

" Certainly ^ Sir — certainly. There was something curious 
about that loan that J have not bean able to make out. It was 
literally offered to me for you, and to an unlimited amount-, by a 
solicitor of my acquaintance. Nay, so desirous was he to ac- 

> commodate you t that he said any portion of it could be advanced, 
if necessary, previously to the deeds being drawn up, an offer, 
I believe I may say , unprecedented , and the more remarkable on 
the part of so cautious and steady a lawyer as Mr- Wandsuorlh/* 

u Mr. Wandsworth .! w eiclairncd Slrathern; "why did you not 
tell me before that the loan was offered by biro?" 

"Because he told me that he particularly wished that his name 
should not be mentioned in the business. That he had a great ob- 
jection to its appearing in the transaction, and I respected his 
whim, for so I considered it, and would not have named him, had 
it not slipped out thoughtlessly just now." 

The truth instantly Hashed on the mind of 51 ra thorn, and warm 
was the glow of feeling it produced in his heart* lie guessed that 
in the proffered loan Mr* Wandsworth was but the agent of Mrs. 
Sydney or her daughter* None but friends truly interested in his 
welfare would have n Honed to advance art unlimited sum of money 
even before ihe legal papers could be dnn\u up or signed, Yes, it 
\»;is plain that this generous and delicate mode of serving him 
could only proceed from a woman. He was therefore still thought 
of t still esteemed , by ihe only two of the sex whom he loved^ 
and their first use of the wealth they had YitiVh %&\&V&VYs&aLWS»k 
was to succour him from the effects o£ to trem vB^T\utow«N v 
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thousand fond thoughts and hopes sprang tip in his breast at this 
proof of their continued interest in him , and Mr. Papworth, as he 
Marked the change in his countenance from sadness to animation, 
ttrj justly concluded that money had no part in the feelings that 
had produced it. "He is a strange mortal," thought that sapient 
gentleman, "and never will, I fear, learn the value of money. 
He hears unmoved that he is the possessor of immense wealth, and 
this, too, when through his own foily he was in positive want of 
money ; yet he brightens up the moment that he learns that Mr. 
Wandsworth was the person who offered the loan. There must he 
something more than meets the eye in all this, and when I see 
Wandsworth I must try iff cannot discover it." 

"You are aware of the sudden death of the late Marquis of 
Roehampton?" observed Strath era. 

1 * Yes, Sir. One of the partners of the late marquis's solicitors, 
who are friends of mine , set off the moment he learned the event, 
for Italy , in order to convey the tidings to the present marquis, 
whose delicate state of health induced them to prefer this mode of 
breaking the sad news to him to conveying it by letter. Mr. Warton 
was to travel night and day until he reached the marquis." 

A letter at that moment was handed to Strathern, and his 
cheek glowed as he perused it. It came from Mr. Vincent, and 
stated , with many humble apologies for the liberty he was taking, 
that, having by accident learned that Mr. Strathern was under some 
temporary difficulties at the moment, he begged to inform him 
that he was ready to advance fifty or a hundred thousand pounds 
without a day's delay, and that, if that sum was not sufficient, 
another fifty thousand would be forthcoming. 

"You see, Mr. Papworth ," said Strathern, handing him the 
letter, "I have some true friends." 

" Vincent," observed Mr. Papworth — "ay, a very rich man. 
I did not know that you were acquainted with him. A very liberal 
offer. But, perhaps, he heard the change in your fortune. It is 
by this time generally known." 

"He could not have heard it at Bath , whence you will see by 
the postmark he wrote ; and \ta\tUet imircta*&''p***&Kl<»*M* 
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hoars before the occurrence of ibe fatal event lhat has enriched 
roe," replied Slrathern , reproachfully. 

H Ves, yes, so I now see," observed Mr. Papworth, examining 
the date and postmark of the letter. "Keally Mr. Vincent's offer 
is a very handsome one," 

Mr. Papwortb rose io take his leave, saying that he should hold 
himself in readiness to start for either of Lord Argcmtyn's seats 
at the shortest notice, and send two or his clerks to see to tin- in- 
ventories* 

"There must be no hurry in this affair/' said Slrathenu "Let 
nothing be done until after due time has elapsed for the finding of 
the bodies, and rendering the la si sad offices to the dead* The late 
lord was, I believe, a widower* I think I remember reading the 
death of Lady Argemyn in the newspapers a your ago* Has she left 
any daughters? 1 ' 

14 No, Sir; the only issue were the three youths who perished 
with their father," 

When left to himself T again and again did Slrathern revert lo 
the loan offered by Mr. Wandsworth, and each time wild increased 
satisfaction. The hopes it awakened changed the sadness which 
the deaths of Lord Argentyn and his sons had awakened in his 
mind , and although such an acknowledgment may stamp hi in as 
unwise and unworldly, it may with truth be asserted that the vast 
fortune he had so unexpectedly inherited afforded him much less 
pleasure than the proof of the continued remembrance of him by 
Mrs. aud Miss Sydney conveyed by Mr, Wandsworth's offer. He 
reflected with gratitude on the opportunity afforded him by his 
temporary pecuniary embarrassment of judging of (hat world ot 
which he had previously formed so erroneous an opinion. Slra- 
thern had been a proud, and not a vain man; and, conscious oi 
bis own high-minded and generous feelings, he had believed 
himself worthy of inspiring friendship and esteem. Adversity, 
brief as had heen its visit, had taught him that the very qualities in 
the possession of which he had prided hinisHl hud only served to 
render him the dupe of the artful and designing amoag the head- 
less associates with whom bcnifrcd, ^WEfl^W^ftEttN&Bafc.Wte^^ 
noblest qualities are unvalued, it uot^e'ivv^v^v^VxaKVw^w^^ 
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if only brought in contact with those incapable of appreciating 
them. He had only himself to blame for not haying more wisely 
chosen his companions, and for having, without the least exercise 
of his judgment for their selection , fallen into the routine of fa- 
shionable life and its futile members, instead of having sought the 
acquaintance of the wise and good. Henceforth how differently 
would he act. Yes! he would yet redeem the time he had lost, 
the follies he had committed. He would cultivate the acquaintance 
of those only whose example would be profitable, and whose 
esteem would be honourable. He would prove that he merited 
respect , not for his wealth , but for his good qualities , and a day 
might come when Louisa Sydney would once more deign to restore 
him to the place he once held in her heart. There was comfort, 
there was happiness in this hope , vague and distant as its reali- 
sation might be , and Strathern laid it to his heart. But though 
cheerful , he was not elated. The vicissitudes of fortune he had 
experienced, although slight when compared with those of other 
men, had observed his mind, and the sad event which had enriched 
him awakened reflections on the uncertainty of life that precluded 
him from feeling the joy generally felt by young heirs on gaining a 
splendid inheritance. 

Ere three days had elapsed since the announcement of the large 
fortune which had fallen to him, the creditors, and Mr. Drinkwater 
was among the first , sent in the most civil letters , stating their 
willingness to wait Mr. Strathern's own convenience for the settle- 
ment of their accounts. The very men who had but a few days 
before urged the strongest plea of dire necessity as an excuse for 
pressing the immediate payment of their bills — nay, who had 
taken legal proceedings to enforce it — were now in no sort of 
haste to receive the amount, and only "solicited the honour of a 
continuance of his favours." The fashionable world, too — that 
world composed, for the most part, of the heartless scions of 
nobility, too proud to work, but not ashamed to borrow or beg; 
and of fortune-hunting mothers and their calculating daughters, 
longing to exchange the dull paternal roof and stinted pocket- 
money, for a fine mansion and Utat&l urn-money, to be supplied 
by a rich husband , again eiteate^ to Yam VSaaVt «&*«&&& ^ \ra&ta 



bad now r discovered the hollo wness of their friendships , and bad 
determined henceforth to seek only among that portion of the true 
nobiltty and gentry who eschew fashion mid folly, as synonymous, 
and who reflect honour on their country, associates to be in time 
Hpened into friends* 



CHAPTER XXV. 

Hail, wedded love! the purest bliss on earth. 

The sweel'ncr of man'*. lilV. in mum j gives 
T© soothe hi* cares* to dieer hti home and hearth . 

And grunt hi in here a foretarte Of kbit bea*M 
He humbly hopes in after life to read] , 
How uianj virtues canst thou only teach* 

What melting charities are in thy bond . 

That sacred lie that death alone can rend : 
The lender, faithful wife, the mother fond. 

The truest and the AMI dcTOtfed friend 
The gentlest nurse to soothe the couch of pain » 
When medicine has tried iu art in vain. 

The balmy air of Naples t and the lender enre oftbeniosi 
devoted and watchful nurse thai man was ever blessed with, did 
moeh towards tbe slow hut gradual recovery of Lord Delmington. 
He still, however, remained too great ao invalid to be allowed to 
lake any pari in the conduct of his own affairs* and as his youthful 
wife was little skilled in such matters, and their physician devoted 
nil his leisure hours to the study of bolany and chemistry . the 
financial department was imprudently confided to the manage- 
ment of their coitrrier. This man * taking advantage of the inex- 
perience and misplaced confidence of his employers, not only 
embezzled large sums, by presenting false accounts and receipts, 
but also forged the signature of Lord bdmington to bills drawn on 
Slrathem to a large amount, and decamped, taring his master 
wiili only a very few lout's in his purse, and deeply in debt. It 
was lucky that the worthy doctor, more provident and guarded 
than his paiient T had some funds safe in his ow r n keeping, which 
be immediately placed at his disposal. The. tantaiXao , *.^^V0«\ 
man, no sooner heard of the flight and ftrcgei^ oliV caurwr^w 
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he came forward to request that Lord Delmington would continue 
to draw through his house as previously, so that the fond and 
amiable couple suffered but little inconvenience from am event 
which, under other circumstances, might have placed them for 
the time in a very painful and embarrassing position. They were 
little aware of the change in Strathern's finances, or of the diffi- 
culties in which his generosity to them had plunged him, and, con- 
sequently, Lord Delmington drew on him with perfect confidence, 
not only in his inclination , but also in his power to honour the 
bills he drew. The time was now approaching when Lady Del- 
mington was to become a mother, and the joyful anticipation of this 
longed-for event seemed to bestow fresh strength on the delicate 
frame of her husband , a change which was hailed with pious gra- 
titude to the Giver of all good by this excellent young creature, who 
looked forward with dread to the chance of his health suffering, 
during her confinement, from the want of her incessant care. 
Seldom , perhaps , had so much happiness been accorded to those 
who had made a stolen marriage as to this pair. The only alloy 
to their felicity consisted in their regret for the one sole act of dis- 
obedience of which Lord Delmington had ever been guilty; and 
yet, deeply as they deplored its consequences m having excited 
such displeasure and implacable anger on the part of the Marquis 
of Roehampton, neither of them could wish the fond and holy tie 
that bound their destinies, undone — they only grieved that such 
happiness as they enjoyed should have been purchased at the 
heavy price of a father's wrath , and prayed that he might yet be 
induced to pardon and receive them beneath the parental raof. 
Often did Lady Delmington wish that the rank of her husband had 
been less elevated; for, though formed to adorn the most exalted 
station, she was so simple in her tastes, so unambitious in her 
nature, and so wholly and passionately attached to her lord , that 
she would have preferred a modest competency with him, free 
from the humiliating and unjust suspicions entertained by his 
father of her having wedded him, not from affection, bnt from 
interested motives, to the most brilliant position and the pos- 
session of unbounded wealth. Every day served to bring forth 
some new and admirable quautj tav^&tt^^v^^wnaa. 
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Her sweetness of temper, gentleness of manner, and the intuitive 
quickness with which she anticipated the wants and wishes of her 
husband, increased his attachment to her every hour, and as he 
beheld her gliding with noiseless step to minister to his comfort, 
cheering him by her sweet smiles, reading to him aloud, and 
proving! by her comments on the book* she perused, how just, 
refined t and pure was her laste , he blessed the hour lhat gave 
such a treasure to his home, even while lamenting that this bless- 
ing had deprived him of'hjs father's countenance, for affection be 
could not say be had ever experienced from bis parent, 

"Could be but behold her," would lie often saj to himself, 
^discharging the duties or a wife , or rather as a ministering angel 
watching over his only child, and wooing hack health to tins feeble 
frame, by her tenderness and incessant care, surely even his 
sternness would relent, and he would bestow the only thing re- 
quisite to render our happiness perfect — bis approval and 
benediction/' 

At other limes Lord Delmingtou would indulge in day dreams 
peculiar to the young and delicate. Me would fancy himself in 
the home or his childhood , restored to a father's lave , his sweet 
and gentle Mary cherished and fondly appreciated by bis parent, 
and their child caressed in his grandfather's arms* * 

11 Yes , so it w ill , Hmunt be one day ," would Lord Delming- 
ton exclaim when alone, and this hope soothed bis affectionate 
heart when pained by the recollection of Lord Roehamp ton's 
wrath, which too frequently recurred to interrupt a happiness that 
would without this one alloy have been perfect. At length the 
blessing of being a father was accorded to him , and as he pressed 
his infant son in bis arms, and thanked the Almighty for this new 
treasure, be breathed a prayer for forgiveness for having by his 
disobedience iullicted pain on his own parent, and vowed hence- 
forth to atone for this one sin by every means in his power, There 
are few scenes in life more touching than that in which a youthful 
and doting pair contemplate for the lirst time the little being whose 
birth seems a new tie to bind them still more iudissolubly to each 
other, the recent danger of the young mother, beCa*^ VwtfSfcVw 
husband's heart has quailed while feeling <tf& Ww vt^v\ ^^k«^ >0 ** 
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depended her life and his entire happiness, the deep gratitude 
that she has been spared to him , and their mutual tenderness for 
the dear infant , which appears to their partial eyes to be a prodigy 
of beauty , renders the chamber of the young mother a sacred and 
holy place , whence thanksgivings fresh and pure from the heart 
ascend to heaven. When Lord Delmington pressed his lips to the 
velvet cheek of his little son, almost fearful as he did so that his 
caress might injure the delicate creature, and resigned it to the arms 
of its beautiful mother, what a glance of ineffable tenderness was 
exchanged between the young parents as their faces bent together 
over that of their child , invoking a blessing on its head. Perfect 
tranquillity being enjoined by the doctor, Lord Delmington, with 
all a lover's fondness, and a woman's care , took his station by the 
couch of his wife. There would he remain for whole hours, 
watching her while she ministered its food to their infant with ali 
a mother's pride and delight, or while she slumbered with the 
babe by her side, their gentle breathing mingling together, and 
she smiling in her happy dreams. Often would she half open her 
languid eyes, and put forth her small white band to feel that her 
happiness was not all a dream, that she was indeed a mother, and 
that her infant was safe, then turn those melting eyes with a look 
of unutterable tenderness on her husband, and close them again 
in slumber, her beautiful mouth wearing a smile of such heartfelt 
contentment as brought tears of gratitude to the eyes of him who 
watched over 1ier with such brooding love. And when the ninth 
day was over, that day named by doctors and nurses as the epoch 
on which danger for young mothers may be said to be over, and 
consequently that a little more freedom from the restrictions 
enjoined by that despot of the sick room, the doctor, may be 
enjoyed, how did the fond pair pour forth their feelings, the 
expression of which had been suppressed for so many days, as 
they in turn embraced their child , each pronouncing its little 
features to bear a striking resemblance to the other , and profess- 
ing to love it more fondly on that account. " Only look , dearest," 
would Lady Delmington say, as she gazed with maternal joy and 

pride on her son, "how like his dear beautiful eyes are to yours. 

See how bravely he meets the Wgta ^\\\wti.Vra «wfc%\a&\vS&." 
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[is eyes, my blessed Mary , are much more like yours , and 
he has got your lil tie mouth exactly/' 

" How can yon say so , Henry- Ooly ask nurse , and she will 
confirm my assertion that baby is Ihe image of you." 

41 So every nurse is bound to say, especially when mammas, 
Jike my own Mary, are given to flattering iheii husbands*" 

"See, how 1 can make the darling; smile hy tickling his dear 
Jittle chin," would the doting mother say, applying her slender 
and rose-lipped finger, to the dimpled chin of the child* ** Isn't 
he a perfect love, dearest? and look at his beautiful little hands* 
Were there ever such lovely little hands seen before?" 

** So, I dare say every mother has thought when looking at her 
first born/' wontd Lord Delmiugton say, trying to look grave.* 

il Now, really, Henry, yo-u affront me, you seem so sensible 
apd wise about aur child, just as if he were do more beautiful 
than any other infant," 

And then the delighted husband would clasp the mother and 
child to his breast, and confess that he had never previously 
believed an infant could be so beautiful, and his happy wife would 
repay the confession with a glance full of tenderm 

"Let us name htm after your father, dearest/' said Lady 
Delmington. l * Perhaps this dear tittle fellow may yet make our 
peace with his grandfather. Ah ! I should then have no wish on 
earth ungra lifted except to see you restored to health/' 

"But I am so much better 7 Mary* Your nursing has made 
me so* What should I have done without you?" and he stooped 
to kiss her fair and polished brow* 

Every day marked the progress of returning health to the fond 
pair, and increasing vigour to their child, and as Us eyes wandered 
over the objects around, its parents believed that even already it 
was endowed with a power of observation reserved for children 
several months older, and hailed with delight its growing intelli- 
gence. Lady Delmiugton had left her chamber , and taken the air 
several times, accompanied by her lord, when the sad intelligence 
of the death of the Marquis of Roehampton reached them. The 
blow was severely felt by both , but the perfect ■ssje^ti?^ ^vsSiw 
between them served as a consolation unto V^vs. \*wi vtv^. 

Sir *t Attn. IL *}\ 
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chioness of Roehampton by no means creditable to her. It has 
been stated that when she first travelled with her husband she had 
no legal right to his name." 

"Never was there a more false rumour /' replied the wife of 
the English minister, with warmth. "One of my oldest and 
dearest friends was present at the marriage , a few days-previously 
to the young couple leaving England, and although they did not 
wish to enter society until the old marquis , a stern and severe 
man, had become reconciled to the step bis son had taken, 
there existed no other reason for their seclusion. My friend 
has known Lady Roehampton from her birth , and this* charming 
young woman never left the roof of her father, a clergyman, 
esteemed and respected by all who knew him, until at his 
death she removed to. the hous e of my friend where she was 
married. Lady Delmington brought me a letter of introduction 
from this friend , stating every particular about her, and I have 
had the greatest pleasure in enjoying as much of her society as 
the delicate health of her husband and her own interesting position 
permitted her to give me." 

"I confess I have a great prejudice against young women of 
thatclass intruding themselves into noble families, "observed Lady 
Wellerby , foiled , and vexed at being so , in her desire to asperse 
the reputation of the young marchioness, "when there are so 
many girls of high birth left unmarried. Parsons' daughters may 
always find husbands among the doctors, apothecaries, curates, 
or attorneys in their respective parishes ; but what are young girls 
of high birth to do who cannot condescend to marry out of their 
own sphere?" 

"Precisely what many of them do," replied Mrs. Maitltnd, 
the lady who gave the coup de patte to Lady Wellerby about the 
Marchioness of Mountserrat, and who bore no good-will to her 
Ladyship — "set all their wits to work to catch some good-natured 
young man , with more money than brains , flatter and wheedle 
him into marriage, and then congratulate themselves on their own 
cleverness in having achieved the desired end." 

Lady Wellerby felt the stroke aimed at her, bat, aware that 
sh* would fare the wont in a wi oliwtta^\^^>lu^^who 



325 



was remarkable for a system nf plaid speaking to those she dis- 
liked, her Ladyship forbore making any further comment, and her 
adversary looked around in conscious triumph at having silenced 
her , aware that Lady Wellerby was so unpopular that uo one pre- 
sent would regret her mortification . 

"Well, you may all say what you please," observed Lord 
Wellerby. who had hitherto been talking politics in a corner with 
his host, hut who had heard the comments made on Lady MouaL- 
M'uiit, " 1 have seldom met with a beller-nalurcd woman lhaa the 
Marchioness of Mountserral. And, filter all, I havekoown many 
women oflugh rank — ay , and born to it* too — who were wont 
to commit as many solecisms in good breeding as she docs, yet no 
one minded their coarseness," 

"Because they had high connexions and one knew thai their 
vulgarity did not originate in low birth or want of education ," re- 
plied one of the ladles present. 

1 * Wh icli should, in my op i n io n , have a ggra vatcd , ra th er th ao 
eUenualed ihcirsins ,'" said their host, ' l as a person with the ad- 
vantages of birth and education is much less excusable for being 
vulgar and coarse than one who has unexpectedly attained a posi- 
tion for which her birth and breeding had not filled her/' 

"You are perfectly right, perfectly right," observed Lord 
Welierby, rubbing his hands with satisfaction, t% That is precisely 
what I say, 1 think Lady Mountserrai much less biamable for any 
J i tile mistakes she may make than some of the ladies known lo us 
all hut whom [ will not name," 

He looked at his wife, and she, comprehending that ho wished 
her to say something favourable of the marchioness, remarked 
that M Really she" laying strong emphasis on the word, * L could 
see uo reason why Lafiy Alountscrrat should nol be well received 
in society," 

il I dare say ymt do not/* replied Mrs, Maitland, u for you 
are fond of cards, and the person in question is, I have heard, 
willing to make up a rubber. At Newmarket I have been told that 
noblemen of the highest rank condescend to bet with oerfc&w* **\ 
the lowest grade , so on this principle 1 ctiu \Kv&e*5X*&^ Ysrax **«*- 
dating with this tow-bred woman ; bul thus.* ^wVo W*fc x^ «a»J& 
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inducement will not be disposed to follow your example,";and Mrs. 
Mai tland withdrew, leaving both Lord and Lady Wellerby highly 
incensed against her, while the other individuals present were 
amused at witnessing their discomfiture. On leaving the minis- 
ter's they drove to half a dozen places, with the intention of en- 
gaging some of their acquaintances to partake the hospitality of the 
marchioness , but all declined except two or three young men of 
fashion , who having no engagements , and being curious to see 
the wife that their d-devant friend Mountserrat had wedded for 
her gold , promised to meet the Wellerbys , who were to present 
them to their hostess. "I see it 's no use endeavouring to get 
women of rank to make her acquaintance ," said Lady Wellerby 
to her husband , as they returned to their hotel. " Our attempts 
only draw attacks on us. Did you hear that odious, spiteful Mrs. 
Mai tland?" 

"Yes, and if you had the slightest portion of address you ought 
to have retorted. But you never know what to say. There you 
sat, getting red in the face, and bridling as you always do when 
you are veied, without uttering one word in return for all her 
impertinence." 

"Why did not you , who are so very clever, come to my aid?" 
demanded the lady, angrily. 

" Because a man always looks like a fool when he meddles 
with the quarrels of women. You drew the whole thing on your- 
self by your folly in attacking Lady Roehampton , and letting all 
present see that you were jealous and spiteful because one of your 
girls had not caught her husband. You have no tact , Lady Wel- 
lerby, and so I have often told you, which is a great misfortune 
to a woman who is maliciously disposed." 

44 You are the only person , Lord WelleAy , who ever accused 
me of want of tact, and the accusation comes with a peculiarly bad 
grace when you have so lately reaped the benefit of my good ma- 
nagement in not only securing a brilliant marriage for our daughter, 
but in saving you all the expense of her trousseau; nay, the cost 
of the breakfast." 

"Ah , there you are , a\\* v$s \mn&vV&% <& ^ww «wn. cleverness. 
I shall never hear the end oi ^out w\iA%%&*>X^^^^\w^ 
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ridge , when it is the most natural thing jo life that a weak , good- 
natured fellow like Filiwarren , who did not know what 10 do with 
himself at Rome, should fall into the suare set for him by Olivia, 
who lias len Limes more sense and judgment than you have, aud 
to whom all the credit of Lhe a ITa i r is due . " 

Lady Wcllerby wrote a little note* to the marchioness, to apprise 
her that three guests, young men of great distinction, as she 
slated , were to he added to her dinner- party that day, 

"1 'm glad of it/' exclaimed thai lady, when Mrs, Bernard had 
read the note to her. * 4 A fresh face or two will he a relief to me, 
for I am tired lo death of those I daily see. Are you sure you wrote 
lo Mr, Webworih, to say I should be glad to receive him at dinner 
every day while I stay here? " 

"Yes, Madam." 

"That 's a sensible man* Understands a good dinner, and 
good wine* and enjoys them. Order some more champagne to he 
put in ice , lor T dare say ihesc fashionable young men will drink 
a good deal , and I hate lo have any one stinted at my table. Has 
the currier brought back the money for my cheque?" 

" Yes, Madam, and I have locked it in your Ladyship's eoffre" 

"Then put the one hundred pounds in gold into something. 
Yet no — I "11 get a reticule from Justin. So go and ask her 
for one." 

"If your Ladyship would permit me lo ring the bell/* said 
Mrs. Bernard, limidly, " and have Justine sent for lo receive your 
orders 1 " 

"Why, are you so grand that you can't take a message lo 
her?" 

11 Pray , Madam , be assured that my objection to convey your 
commands to her does not originate in any false pride, but Justine 
is sometimes so rude to me that I wish as much as possible to avoid 
coming in contact wilh her." 

"And what do you call this objection on your part but false 
pride, t should like to know! If Justin is a little saucy sometimes, 
you must put up with it, J can lell you; for, as I cant do wtttawi 
her, she dresses me so beautifully, imdllvikY tov&& «&3\^ %& ^ 
person to write my uoles, and du all thai \ou att «nx^Vi\*A^ "• v 
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would sooner, a hundred times, send you away than part 
from her." 

Mrs. Bernard sighed deeply , went on her errand to the femme 
dechamtre, and, as she had anticipated, was told by her that 
"She certainly would not give one of Madame la Marquise* s 
beautiful reticules to any one but Madame la Marquise herself," 
which answer induced that lady to go in person to demand it. 

"I vish Madame vould never send dat odious woman to ask 
me for noting," said Mademoiselle Justine. " She so proud , so 
insolent, I cannot put up vid her. I know dat Madame had von 
reticule vid her and not vant anoder , for I link to myself, vat 
Madame la Marquise vant vid two?" 

* ' But I did want it though, and sent Mrs. Bernard for it." 

"Ah! c'est autre chose. Dat is oder ting. Vitch vill 
Madame have?" and some two or three dozen richly embroidered 
sacs of various colours were taken from an armoire and spread 
before their owner, who selecting a white one said, "This will do, 
Justin, you may lock up the rest." 

"Mon dieul mon dieu!" exclaimed the femme deckambre, 
"Madame la Marquise has taken de von dat is de most pretty of 
dem all. Oh ! vat pity to give it avay. It break my heart to see 
Madame la Marquise give avay de bootiful tings dat is only fit for 
Madame herself to vear ," and tears of anger, at seeing what she 
considered to be one of her own perquisites taken off, filled the eyes 
of Mademoiselle Justine. 

" There, Justin, you may take that dress I wore yesterday, 
it will match the bonnet I gave you the day before. Don't cry, 
Justin , I know you are attached to me , and I won't send Mrs. 
Bernard with any more messages to you." . 

" Ah ! I hope Madame la Marquise vill not forget her promise," 
said Justine, never even thanking her mistress for the expensive 
dress just given as a peace-offering to her. ~ 

4 'Vat for she vant dat sac?" continued she, when (the mar- 
chioness retired. ' ' I vill find out , dat I vill. Bah ! bah ! vat fool 
/ vas not to know in von minute. De old fool vant it to put de 
hundred pounds in dat I did heat Vies Vcoo toV^^^^vw&id 
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give dat horrid Lady Sophie. Ha ! ha ! she link to keep de secret 
from me, but she sail ool ! I vill know every ling , dat I vilL ' 



CKAPTER XXVI. 

Paris! woman's Paradise t 

Scene oT gaiety and pleasure; 
ThaL to ev'ry la Me s^i^lies 

Fashions , without end or measure. 
Temple of Frivolity „ 

Whence ennui t.< ever banished , 
Where no rueful face wc see 

Till Ibe owner's gold is vanished, 

"Who do you think is arrived, Livy?" said Lord Fkzwarren 
one day, as he entered the dressing-room of his wife before dinner* 
*'I will give you twenty, ay, lifly guesses, and you won't di- 
vine it/' 

" And cerlainly won't try, for I have a horror of guessing, and 
very little curiosity/* 

"In ihat ease 1 may as well tell you at once. The Marchioness 
of Mountserral/' 

"And what ran that be to me? I certainly won't notice her ? 
and so I tell you at ouce t that you may not make any al tempt lo 
change my determination/" 

"She has not come alone. Your father t mother, and Sophy 
have accompanied her, and they seem now to make but one 
family/' 

"Good Heavens* how dreadful ! But are you sure of this, Lord 
FUzwar ren , o r is i t one of y ou r in tt it ua Us p la i&an teries , go t u p to 
alarm and shock me?" 

*'I assure you, Liyy, it is the fact* I saw the whole party 
arrive at the Uolcl Windsor, Place Vendomc, half an hour ago, 
and would have stepped in to see the old governor, my Jady , and 
Sopby } only 1 thought it best to give them lime to rest themselves 
a little after their journey/' 

^ Heaven he thanked that you did not call on them, for ilifcu 
tttey would have found out where we ate , &ud ^*s %W\te\w^ 
bj them." 
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"Bored by your own father, mother, and sister, Olivia? I 
never heard of such a thing — and after your first separation from 
them , too ! " and Lord Fitzwarren's looks denoted the surprise 
he felt. 

"You don't know them as well as I do , or your surprise would 
cease," observed Lady Fitzwarren. "J am convinced that they 
are now en route for London , contrary to their original intention, 
purposely because they calculate on living on us there as much as 
they possibly can, a calculation which 1 decidedly will defeat. The 
most effectual mode of doing this is to treat them with such marked 
coldness here as will discourage them to intrude themselves on us 
in London , and for this coldness they have furnished us with an 
admirable excuse in thus associating themselves with that dread- 
fully vulgar woman, Lady Mountserrat, my horror and aversion 
of whom is perfectly well known to them." 

"Well , Livy , you are a cool hand , I must acknowledge. By 
Jove, you make no more of bowing out of the acquaintance of your 
own family than if they were persons in no way related to you." 

"And why should I, pray?" 

"Why , I remember a certain commandment taught me in my 
childhood, about honouring my father and mother, and 1 thought 
that it might possibly have some influence on you." 

The lady bit her lip, and looked somewhat embarrassed for a 
moment, but quickly recovering her usual effrontery, she rei- 
terated her fixed determination of not calling on her parents, and 
if they called , of giving them so cold a reception that they would 
not be tempted to renew the visit. * 

"You may do as you like, Livy," replied her good-natured 
. husband, "but I '11 be hanged if you shall make me behave ill to 
them. I never could stand the abominable system of cutting ac- 
quaintances, much less relations, so I will call on them and show 
any civility in my power." 

"Did. you not promise, Lord Fitzwarren, never to engagt 
any guest to dinner without my permission?" 

"I could not suppose that your father and mother were in- 
cladedia that compact." ' 

"Then I tell you," andtotsp*fcWalw^^^^^^%x^ x 
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" that I consider that compact to include my family as well as all 
other persons, and that if yon break it I shall pronounce you to 
have forfeited your word of honour to met** 

"1 shall , therefore, to avoid infraction of the promise 1 so 
weakly, so stupidly, allowed to be extracted from me id a moment 
when I dreaded being compromised hefore a friend t invite those 
to whom I wish to extend hospitality', to some tvntanratifg al Pa- 
ris, or lo the Clarendon Hotel when I am in London ■ but I assure 
you, Liv\ , weak and foolish as you have found me, you shall not 
persuade me to behave unkindly and improperly to your relations,'' 

Lord and Lady FiLz warren dined that day at an English noble- 
man's, then resident at Paris, where the arrival of the Marchio- 
ness of Mounlserrat furnished the topic or conversation. tl At m\ 
hotel /' said a young man of fashion, at table , "the whole house 
is put. in commotion by the event. l Madame la Marquise, rich* 
corttme Crtexus . gfowreiLw comme 7m milord Anglais , avant que 
les Anglais etoiunt gates par Pi> con omit? , et avec ime suite 
finorme,* might be heard repealed from the proprietor of the Ho- 
tel Windsor down to the lowest waiter in the house. Madame la 
Marquis? > a.s her cuitrritr announced t required more rooms and 
more luxuries than half a dozen ordinary marchionesses , and 
Heaven only knows how many hollies of champagne had been put 
into ice. and how large an additional supply of that article had 
been ordered in, to meet the demand sa seignieurie would in- 
evitably moke on il." 

"I was greatly amused at hearing all (his from my valet as I 
dressed for dinner,** said Lord Thomas Murray; *'and he told me 
that the arrival of a queen could not have etched a greater sensa- 
tion in the hotel. This marchioness, as Mirrafleur, my valet, 
staled, is so grand a lady that she has an English earl for her 
chamberlain , a countess for her dame d J atour 7 and a milttdi An- 
glaise Tor her lady of the bed-chamber/' 

** This must be an invention of her eottrrier r 9 t to impress the 
people at the hotel wilh a higher notion of the importance of his 
lady/* observed Lord A mm on dale , a pompous, maltec-QC-C&KS. 
man, ever ready to assert the dignity ot \\% oviw, *M«rc ^ofe **J*V. 
vhione&s, whatever her fortune may to^ &ou\& ftvAtt^^^^ 3 * 
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or ladies who would submit to the degradation of filling such 
appointments in her household." 

"Did you hear the names of these mean members of the aristo- 
cracy," demanded the stately and haughty Lady Llangollen , her 
Cambrian blood mounting to her face at the idea of any branches 
of the nobility having so disgraced themselves. 

"No, I did not hear the names/' replied Lord Thomas Murray. 
"Mirrafleur, like most of his compatriots, can never remember 
English names." 

Lady Fitzwarren sat on thorns while this conversation was 
going on , lest the names of her parents should be uttered ; not that 
she entertained the slightest affection or interest for them , but 
solely on account of the disgrace which their position with the 
vulgar marchioness would entail on herself. 

" I have heard ," said Lord Ammondale , " that the Marquis of 
Mountserrat married some adventuress for her money > and de- 
serted her the moment he had inherited the fortune of his brother." 

"Somebody told me she was a ballad-singer, whom some rick 
old man, a monomaniac about music, heard sing in the streets, be- 
came captivated by her voice, and married," observed Lady Am- 
mondale. 

" Oh ! no. She was one of a party of Irish persons of the lowest 
class , who came over to England to make hay, and was employed 
by this rich old citizen at his place near London ; when in the hay- 
field he heard her si og, and became so charmed that very shortly 
after he married her, and when dying bequeathed his immense 
wealth to her ," said Lord Thomas Murray. 

" You are all in error, I assure you. This person was a chamber- 
maid in an hotel at some watering-place , where the rich old man 
saw her, and wedded her," stated Lady Llangollen ; "for 1 heard 
all the particulars from the Duchess of Chester, who was staying at 
the hotel where the marriage was arranged." 

Lady Fitzwarren expected every moment that her lord would 

join in the conversation, and not only acknowledge his acquaintance 

with the marchioness, but inform the company who the lord and 

ladies domesticated with her wete.\ b\x\.,t«tVw\%\ftlYforher feelings, 

be was so deeply engaged in couNeis\\i%Vv^^ti^^^^wi\&!«A 



who sal by him on horses , the subject of all others the most inter- 
tstiug to him T that he paid no attention to the general topic , and 
ahe for once rejoiced when she heard the words, "Capital goer/' 
"thorough-bred/* "fine action,'' M great speed , f * uttered by him, 
followed by the often-repeated question to his old cronies of kL You 
re member Fanny? — that was a creature not to be matched! *' and, 
as usual , a long-winded and elaborate-panegyric was pronounced 
on the never- forgotten favourite mare of her husband. Glad was 
she when the ladies retired from the mlie-iwnanger without Lord 
1'il/warren's having revealed his and her acquaintance with Lady 
Mountserrat; and more decided than ever did she feel, in not only 
avoiding that personage, hut also in shunning all intercourse with 
her family while they lived with her, and seeing as little of them as 
possible whenever they separated from the marchioness* In ac- 
cordance with this determination , she gave strict orders lo be 
denied to all English visitors the next day, and congratulated 
herself on having by this precaution escaped an interview she so 
much dreaded. 

*' You will, of course , go and call on Livy as early as you can 
get^out," said Lord Wellerby to his lady wife, as they sat at 
breakfast* "I have been to Galignani's this morning, and be re 's 
their address , which I obtained there. See if you can't get Livy to 
buy some dresses for Sophy ; and if you set about it cleverly, you 
can." 

11 I don't anticipate much generosity from Lady Fitz warren," 
observed her mother. "Her husband is more likely lo behave 

"Yes; he is such a foolish fellow, that be is always ready to 
throw r away bis money ; but Livy lias more sense/' 

- - J t' I get no presents until my sister bestows any on me, 1 shall 
remain a long lime in want of cadeaux" said Lady Sophia , with a 
sneer* 

**Well, Livy is notlo be blamed for prudence and economy, 
two virtues which 1 did all iu my power to inculcate in her mind," 
observed Lord Wellerby. 

li Should she* as 1 expect , not he dte\iG%fcd V^ wv&Rfe *w\ S?-- 
nerosHy towards her sister . we cau,^ Tsltmtv%toVa\^«**^ v ^ 
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in t^e presence of Lady Moon tserrat, excite her ibto making presents 
to Sophy, fori have noticed that she is very ostentatious, and wishes 
to outshine others in acts of generosity," said Lady Weilerby. 

"What a bore it is for me to have to go and ask the am- 
bassadress for an invitation for her for the soirSe at the embassy 
to-night ," resumed Lady Weilerby. 

" Has she not made it Well worth your trouble ? " demanded her 
lord. "Has she not franked us the whole route from Rome, and 
are we not here her guests, without the least necessity of spending 
a shilling, instead of having expended a large sum on the journey, 
and being in the worst rooms of some shabby hotel , eating bad 
dinners and drinking vin ordinaire?" 

" For all which desagrSmens there does not exist the slightest 
necessity," said Lady Weilerby, "if you would remember that you 
have ample means to pay the expenses of your family, without 
compelling them to submit to the humiliation of forming part of 
the suite of this vulgar woman , and being included in the ridicule 
which she must always incur." 

44 Lady Weilerby, you prove yourself in this instance, as iu 
many others, wholly deficient in tact and common sense. . If you 
possessed the^rrf you could easily manage to gain an introduction 
for the marchioness into the circles which she so longs to enter, a 
service she would liberally reward, and if you had the second you 
would know how to appreciate the advantage of travelling and 
living, as we do, at another's expense. You had better go first 
to the ambassador's to get an invitation for Lady Moun tserrat; 
that point arranged , you can call on Livy afterwards." 

"Bat how am I to get over the fact of Lady Mountserrat never 
having been presented at the English court? — that, is, you 
know , the regie for our ambassadress here receiving ladies." 

" You can easily explain that , being married in Italy , aud not 
having been in England since, she could not, of course, be pre- 
sented in London , but that she will be , as soon as she arrives." 

Luckily for Lady Weilerby, the English ambassadress, one 

of the most kind and amiable women in the world, readily acceded 

to her request, and the more readily as the Marquis of Monnt- 

serrat being a relation of hers > she fe\v. &A&&& *v ^i% ta&tt.\to& * 
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the woman he had duped , and having heard that her moral < ■ 1m- 
racter was unimpeachable, was^tadio show in this instance, as 
to all others where her countenance could be given without infrin- 
ging on the rules of Bidet propriety, that good nature for^liieh 
she wa p so mnarkah le. Possessed of the card of in \ itation T Lady 
Wellerby returned to the hole I to announce the success of her 
mission to the marchioness, as that lady had requested her to do. 

"Well, now, really you have behaved very well in this busi- 
ness/* said she, when Lady Wellerby gave her the card — fur t 
fearful lhal she might nut have succeeded in obtaining it* the 
ceuntess had previously explained all the difficulty of accomplish- 
ing the point, owing to the marchioness not having been pre- 
sented at the English court — " And to show you /' resumed Lady 
IVlountserral , "thai- I am not ungrateful, if you will come with 
me lo the best milliner's in Paris, i '11 give you the handsomest 
turban that can he bought, and an elegant dress, and also one 
for Lady Sophy T with a beautiful wreath of flowers for her hair." 

Lady Wellerby's face Slushed with offended pride at this openly 
offered compensation fer her hating obtained Ihe imitation to llie 
embassy, and there was a degree vt Jtaitfam* she could not wholly 
repress in her air and countenance when she declared that she re- 
quired no reward for doing anything to oblige a friend, 

*'Ah! there it is; I see you are cm your high horse, my Lady, 
and I 'in sure 1 can't tell why, for there *s nothing to affront one, 
according lo my notions > in offering some handsome presents; 
but you ladies of old families have such odd ways that one does not 
know when one offends you or not.** 

"lam not at all offended, I assure you," replied Lady Wel- 
lerby* **I was only fearful lest you should imagine that I was 
influenced by selfish motives in my desire to ohlige you/' 

"Well, and after all where would he the harm if you wereY 
(live and take is my principle. You '11 come back, wuu'l you , In 
accompany me to the milliner's? " 

" Yes , certainly , I will be back in lime to go with you." And 
i» IT went Lady Wellerby , her lord , and daughter , t& t*VW^\&&\ 
Titz warren* 
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"Madame la Comtesse ri est pas chez elle/' was the reply of 
the porter.. 

"Mais Stes vous Men stir?" demanded Lady Wellerby, for 
she felt a conviction that her daughter was at home , it being 
rather early for one so indolent as she knew her to be , to go out. 
The porter persisted in his statement , and nothing was left for the 
party but to put their address into his hands, and drive away. 

44 You see they have found you out, Livy," said lord Fitzwar- 
ren, as the card was placed on his wife's table. " So now, as you 
can't accuse me of revealing your abode , I will go off and pay them 
a visit. What am I to say for you? " 

" Say that I am out all day, that I am ill; in short, anything 
to keep them away from me." 

"No, Livy, I '11 tell no stories for you, and the fact I can't 
tell, for. I should be sorry to hurt their feelings by saying 'you 
have a very unkind daughter, who won't see you if she can help it,' 
yet hang me if I wouldn't sooner tell them the truth , painful as it 
would be , than invent a pack of falsehoods , or repeat yours to 
take them in." 

44 1 havn't the least objection — au conbraire, I should be 
obliged to you to tell them that as they have disgraced themselves 
by living with their odious friend, Lady Mountserrat , who is the 
laughing-stock of all Paris, I cannot, consistently with what I 
owe to myself, mix myself up with them." 

" Un bouquet pour Madame la Comtesse , de la part de Moru. 
le Due de Beauregard" said one of the [servants, handing in a 
most beautiful collection of flowers, artistically and tastefully 
arranged , to the femme de chambre. 

" What exquisite flowers , and how delicate and thoughtful of 
the due, to whom I happened to mention last night my fondness 
for them ," observed Lady Fitzwarren. 

4 'What is the fellow's Frenchified name?" asked her lord, 
looking anything but pleased. 

44 Beauregard," replied the lady. 

"You are rich enough to buy as many flowers as you like, 

Liry, without being, under any compliment to that conceited 

Frenchman, whose manner ttrottta yrak«wt %\\k&Ya'««& ^tt- 
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Rented % I think very impertinent , and so t have made up my mind 
to tell him on the sery tirsl occasion t for t have no notion of seeing 
any man make love to my wife." 

''No one hut ii person so wholly ignorant as you are. of tes bien- 
sianees could possibly imagine that there was the least impropriety 
iu ihcrftte'j attentions to me/ 1 

** item what?" demanded Filzwarrei» t looking puzzled. "You 
may give it what Frenchified name you bke t but I will not allow 
you to be made the talk, nor inyselJ iu be made the laughing- 
stack, of all Paris, I can tell you* Why, didn't I bear some uf 
the fellows at the embassy the other night gossiping and laughing 
when they saw this man-milliner looking French man stuck by your 
side all the evening. 1 heard some of them say * Look at the due at 
his old work, making up to every Englishwoman he meets > until 
he has set all the world talking of her* " 

"Brutes!* 1 tsclaimed the lady, li they are all dying of envy 
and jealousy of his immense superiority uver them." 

"Superority, indeed! Well, that's a good *un , however. 
What, compare a d — d outlandish Foreigner, with a face all over 
hair, out of which he seems to peep like in owl out of an ivy bush, 
to a parcel of good-looking <, healthy English men ( who are not 
ashamed to show their faces, like these Parisian ourang-outangs ! " 
said the offended husband, Leaving the room in a more angry 
mood than his wife had e*er before seen him. 

"Jealous! positively jealous 1" csHaimed Lady Fiizwarren. 
•* Mais n f imports — he shall not prevent me from flirting with this 
dear, fascinating due. What a delightful man 1 tie said last night 
he should only go io the embassy this evening lo meet me. He 
was rather marked in his attentions t 1 must confess, and pressed 
my hand when he led me lo my carriage, Mid asked me why I never 
drove in the Bohde Boulogne, where he always rides, and I ho If 
promised to go there to-morrow* Yes; he is a most captivating 
man — heiguho! — and might prove a dangerous one to hus- 
bands." 

lady Wellerby and her daughter w ere ready at the appointed 
lime lo accompany the Marchioness of ttlwHkY^tmV \ft ^^^ <&Vfc^ 
most fashhn&ble. magazine dex mod** fcl^vtfvs, *^ *&x»lV\^A- 
Stratum, if. *}X 
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being in a particularly gracious mood , owing to the imitation to 
the embassy, presented them both with various costly additions to 
their wardrobes. On entering their carriage to return to their 
hotel, they met Lord Fitzwarren, Lord Wellerby, and Mr. Web- 
worth , who stopped to speak to them. After mutual greetings, 
the marchioness, "on hospitable thoughts intent ," invited Lord 
Fitzwarren and Mr. Webworth to dine with her. 

"And I shall be very glad to see Lady Fitzwarren," added she, 
"who f dare say will be anxious to meet Iter mother and sister, 
who missed her to-day , and , as I suppose she is engaged to the 
embassy this evening, we can all go there together. " 

Fitzwarren declined the invitation, but Webworth joy rally 
accepted it. 

"You thee, my dea machioneth, I couldn't stay aftew you," 
said he. " I was quite out of my elementh when you were, gone." 

" And> I assure you, I have missed you very much, Mr. Web- 
worth, at dinner; so mind, there will be a knife and fork for you 
every day here , the same as at Rome. " 

"A thousand thanks , my dea Madam." 

"Now, if I letLivy know that they are to be at the embassy 
to-night she won't go there," said Lord Fitzwarren to himself. 
"It will be a good trick to play her not to say a word on the subject, 
and to let her go there and meet them lull plump , and hang me if 
I don't do so. I'm really ashamed of her, to be so unnatural 
towards her own parents and sister. And then her flirting so out- 
rageously with that French fellow! I must stop it, or I shall be 
laughed at by all Paris. What a fool I was to be taken in by such 
a heartless creature , and so plain a one into the bargain ! I hardly 
knew what to say to her mother and sister when they asked about 
her." 

While these thoughts were passing in the mind of Lord Fitz- 
warren, Mr. Webworth, after a few minutes' silence, observed 
that he "had never known a more kind hospitable woman than the 
Marchioness of Mountserrat. She weally ith a mosth excelle/rth 
pethon , and will in a sfaawth thime undestand how a table ought 
to be kept." 

"AtmbledhSte, I suppose ^wimwo" ^^\^^^k*k\\ 



"for one of her manias seems to be to invite every one she meets 
to din ner. " 

1 * Come , com e , old governor ; von ought to he the last person 
to lino* fault with the old girl's hospital it> , ' n- marked Lord FilE~ 
warren, "since you and your family have availed yourselves so 
freely or it, Livy has heard some spiteful remarks on this point; 
people have even gone so far as to say you were her chamber! ft in, 
and the old lady and Sophy her lad ies-m-wni Ling, which has so 
offended Livy that she declares she will not mi* herself up with the 
party while you remain with the marchioness. '* 

"Livy may do as gfa pfcfMB, a privilege 1 mean to follow," 
replied Lord Wellerby, "but. as for giving up a very useful ac- 
quaintance to please her , it is out of the question. " 

i% Only ilon T t blame me if she runs restive , that *s all, for she 
is as wild as a colt, as obstinate as a mule, and as vicious as any 
animal I ever had in my stable/' 

*' So much the worse for £<»»," was the only remark of his father- 
in-law, who heartily congratulated himself on having got rid of 
the tady in question. 

When the Marchioness of Mountserrat appeared at the embassy 
thai evening, escorted by Lady Wellerby and Lady Sophia, the 
splendour and quantity of her diamonds, and the extreme richness 
of her dress T attracted all eyes* "That is the famous Marchioness 
of Mounlserrat, Whfl is so immensely rich/' was whispered around 
by all the English presents and the statement was listened to with 
eager ears by such of the foreigners as could comprehend the word 
rich, a word generally understood by most of them. The pre- 
sentation to the ambassadress having taken place, Lady Mmmtserrat 
Seemed by no means inclined to pass on, and leave thai lady free 
to receive her other guests. In vain did Lady Wellerby press her 
arm, ami make signs to Iht to move on — there she remained, 
assuring her noble hostess how glad she was to see her, and 
hoping that she would come and dine with her in a family way at 
the Hotel Windsor, where she would give her the best dinner 
Paris could afford. "I never spare evpense, my Lady; aodwLv 
should 1?" eitlaimed she, while the amhass^sss. ^ fe-H&rtwwfifi*^ 
and shocked ai a degree of vulgarity to frt&cfa ^ft\>*&\wre* , ^ Wr " 
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viously been exposed , cast imploring looks at Lady Wellerby to 
free her from her friend. 

44 Who is dat lady vid dem very superb diamonds?" demanded 
the Dae de Beauregard of one of the attaches of the embassy, a 
lively yonng man , who , owing a grudge to the due , was well 
disposed to mystify him. 

" That," replied be, " is the richest lady in all England." 

"Vat, de Miss Coutts?" 

"No, no, a much richer lady." 

"Have she husband?" asked the due eagerly. 

"No, her husband is off/' was the reply, which the due re- 
ceived as an announcement of the death of the marquis. 

"She free, den?" said he. 

" Tes, perfectly free, and easy too," observed the attaehS. . 

"Richest lady, in England you say? " repeated the due. j 

"Certainly." | 

" Vill you present me? 

"I have not the honour of being acquainted with the lady , but 
I know Ladv Wellerby , who is with her, and I will present you 
to her." 

i'Mille remercimens, moncher" and off they moved. The 
introduction made, the </uc begged Lady Wellerby to present him 
to the marchioness, a favour she readily accorded him, and the 
complacent smiles of that lady when she heard the sonorous title 
of Due de Beauregard pronounced proved her satisfaction. 

" Tou speak de French, Madame? " demanded the due. 

"No, I 'm sorry to say I don't, but I am learning," Was the 
reply. 

"Ben how happy I am dat I speak de English a leetle, dad I ( 
may converse vid so charmante a lady." 

" Tou are very polite , duke , and I am much obliged to you." 

"No, Madam, it is I who am obliged. I always like de 
English ladies , but dis evening I have seen one dat do eclipse all 
I ever did see before," and he looked full in the face of the 
marchioness. 

"Well, I 'm sure you are oro <rf the most agreeable men, 
noblemen I meant to say , I wt mtf. " 
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[( Ah ! Madam, who vould not die to be tonghl veil of by you?" 

11 Base man!" was muttered so close 1o his car, that the due 
turned and beheld Lady FiUwarreu , who , with a look of unutter- 
able contempt, passed on. 

"How d*ye do, Lady Fibtwarreu?'* exclaimed the inar- 
c 1 1 ion ess* ' * He r e 's y o u r m o the r a ri d siste r j u st be hind m e , Lady 
Fllzwarren! Lady Filzwarren!" said she, so loud as to draw 
general attention ; but Lady Fitzwarren walked on without appear- 
ing to hear her, or even looking towards the place where she stood, 
ft line ftf conduct which the vain due instantly set down to the ex- 
treme jealousy of that lady at having overheard his sweet speeches 
to the marchioness. 

"Why, the woman must be deaf/ 1 eiclarmed Lady Mount- 
serrat, M or she would have heard me. Will you go to her T duke, 
and tell her thai I, IbeMarchioness of Mountserrat,aud her mother 
and sister are here, and wish to speak to her? " 

41 Ah I Madame , vat vould I not do to obey your commands. 
Mais " and he shrugged his shoulders to his fear*, and assumed a 
took of distress, '•'que vouffiz nous? Lady Fitzwarren has been so 
very kind as to find your humble servant to her taste, and ven she 
saw dat your humble servant did Mud anoder lady much more to 
hit taste, she get so angry, and did visper in my ear as she 
passed t l Base man / Pauvre dame^ she is vat you call jealous." 

" Oh ! then I II go and tell her she has no cause- but how can 
a married woman be jealous, except of her husband?" 

11 C/ittrm.tmto innocence ! " whispered the due* li Every voman 
must he jealous ven she look at you." 

11 Olivia must have heard herself called ," said Lady Welterby 
to Lady Sophia, 

" Yes T certainly ; see, she is now leaving the room, I am sure 
to avoid us. What an unfeeling creature ! " 

** Give me your arm , Lord Fill warren , Tor X am determined 
not to slay a moment longer here," said his wife* 

" But the carriage is gone, Livy*" 

"I care not ; I will walk — go In bjiacre — do anything rather 
than confront that odious marchioness and m^ (M&\V\^W^cs*t*=» 
disgraced me by be fug with her/ 1 
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"And there 's your friend, the French duke, making de- 
sperate love to the marchioness. I suppose he '11 send her a cargo 
of -flowers to-morrow? " 

44 Who could have dreamt of that odious Woman's getting to 
the embassy! She, who has never been presented in England/' 
said Lady Fitawarren. But it is a coup monti by my abominable 
mother just 'to vex me, so I will defeat her schemes by -tatting 
Paris to-morrow, without seeing any of them." 

" I am devilish glad of it, for I have had quite enough of Paris, 
I can tell you, " was the answer, as the pair descended the stairs of 
the embassy, leaving a message that Lady Fitzwanren had been 
taken suddenly ill , which the Due de Beauregard accounted for 
by confidentially whispering to half the men in the embassy, "that 
lapauvre eamtease Stait tnalade de Jalousie." 

The neit .day the Fitzwarrens quitted Paris for London , ilhc 
husband with a lengthened !faoe at the reflection off the enoomons 
sum his wife had expended there , and the lady thoroughly dis- 
gusted with Frenchmen, who only the previous day she had 
tboagfat the most delightful persons in the world. 

CHAPTER XXVII. 

" O , Life ! how quickly dost thou pass , 

.E'en while we couqt on future years, 
The last sands flow from stern Time's glass , 

And joyous smHes are changed to tears. 
Beath 'a ever near, though mortals blind 

Behold him not until his dart, 
ByJate resistless and unkind 

Impelled , has pierced some lov'd one's heart. 
The old , by length of days oppress'd , 

.Lay flown the load of life , and sleep , 
The young while hope still cheers ihe breast, 

And love and joy their senses steep 
In sweet 'Elysium, must, I ween, 

Gohenoe,, and never more be seen, 
In the dark grave to dweU till He 

Shall summon them Hit face tcsee." 

11 Tain home wants to be .thoroughly altered apd entirely new 
famished, " said Lady Fi\2W&nent*\*t\os&» *s^\?*X«UttMk- 
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fast in the iihrary of the mansion in Grosvenor-square ? a few days 
after their arm* I from Pari & 

Ab Then it thai! wanl it/' replied her husband, "for I 'II be 
hanged if I throw any mare money away upon it for same lime to 
come* Why. U was only last year thai it was repaired and newly 

» furnished." 
1 'That may be f hut it was dene in such abominable bad taste 
that I should he perfectly ashamed to see company in it. Ami 
really 1 must insist on having (he portraits of your hordes and dogs 
removed from the walls* Such pictures may suit a bachelor's 
house , hut are inadmissible in a married man's/' 

I" What ! WuuJd you have my beautiful Fanny's portrait taken 
down?— that likened which you so often told mc at Rome you 
longed to sec I " and Lord Fitzwarren looked as amazed as he 
felt. 

*' My curiosity has now been perfectly satis lied, and therefore 
I advise you to have these pictures removed to your hunliug lodge 
at Melton T where they will be more apprupruitily placed." 

u I tell you what, Livy, once for jII, they shall nut be removed. 
You may decorate your drawing-rooms , boudoir, and dressing- 
room as you please 7 hut the other apartments shall remain as they 
are." 

"Then I will not enter them/ replied the lady, her cheeks 
flushed with anger , and her eyes Hashing with scorn. 

4 "You will do as yon please about that T but let mc advise you 
not to evhaust my patience loo far. You have Iried it nearly to 
its utmost limit, I can tell you, and I can't answer for lis longer 
duration/' 

11 And I cau assure you, Lord Huwarren , I hat mim is already 
worn out* You bore mc to extinction about your horses, dogs, 
and friends , who are hardly a degree superior lo them in intelli- 
gence." 

JLord Fitzwarren's face became red , and his compressed Lips 
betrayed that he was endeavouring to control the passion that shook 
him , when jj is wile, observing the effect she had produced by her 
(aunt, determined lo follow it up by a display of ovaV ^i&\*sw^x 
still more olfensi \ e , began humming a luwt - 
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So I bore yon, do I?" exclaimed he. "And yon coolly telF 
me so, after having taken me in by affecting to like horses as much 
as I do. Yon know that I never would have been caught had you 
not thus imposed on me, but perhaps you do not know, and it is 
high time that you should hear a truth which my good-nature would 
have kept concealed , had you not provoked me too far, that fit was 
only a sense of honour and pity that induced me to fulfil an en- 
gagement with you into which your flattery , and pretence of simi- 
larity of tastes with my own, led me, in a moment of folly, to 
form, and which I regretted from the bottom of my heart ever 
since." 

44 This well-bred confession excites only my contempt. But 
let me not be deficient in the amiable candour and frankness of 
which you have set me so good an example. Know, then, ihat > 
whatever may have been your indifference to me, mine towards 
you fully equalled it." 

" But did I flatter or court you ? Did I affect to have a sympa- 
thy with your tastes or pursuits? No , I should scorn such hypo* 
crisy and meanness even to win the hand of a woman 1 loved. 
From the hour I married you I have noticed that you threw off the 
mask of affection and devotion to my wishes , with which , fool as 
I was , you caught me , and I began to see that I was your dupe, 
but now that you have acknowledged your heartless and shAineless 
duplicity you shall find that I am and will be master of my own 
house." 

4 * And you shall find that I am not a woman to be frightened by 
your violence and brutality. I know what is due to myself and will 
exact it too , I can tell you." 

Lord Fitz warren arose from the table , and left the room in a 
state of anger and agitation he had never previously experienced; 
while his countess walked to the mirror over the mantel-piece and 
arranged the bows of her Parisian morning cap, uttering, sotto 
voce, the monosyllable " brute." 

" Well ," resumed she, as she contemplated her own image in 

the glass, "the mask is now thrown off on both sides, and this 

will be a relief, though, Heaven knows, I took little pains to wear 

it since we left Rome. But re*\Yj tta twhvS&vw* **t» * %\Avv*ts 
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quite time we should come to an understanding, now that the ho- 
neymoon has nearly waned to its last phase* I only waited to gel 
possession of the family diamonds and the money for my irousscau 
and corbeille before I enlightened htm as to the state of my feel- 
ings * which any one who was not utterly stupid would long ere 
this have found out; but men are so vain that they never discover 
our indifference unless we force the knowledge on them/' 

The unbounded generosity and good-nature ofLordFiiznarren 
had failed to produce any softening effect, otymy good-will or gra- 
titude , in the callous breast of his selfish wife. Aware , from the 
first moment of their engagement, that he loved her not, far from 
feeling grateful for his kindness and liberality, she despised him 
for having been caught so easily in the toils she had so artfully laid 
lo entangle him, and piqued herself on the successor her schemes* 
At Paris she had satisfied almost to satiety her passion for dress 
and trinkets, and her husband, conscious of his own indifference 
for her, and desirous to atone for the involuntary wrong, had 
during the Qrst fortnight of heir sojourn there pleasure in lavish- 
ing on her every gift that struck her fancy, saving to himself 
"Poor Livy , though I can't tove her , T can at least gratify all her 
tastes." He attributed the ungracious change in her manner to 
her having discovered, in spite of bis endeavours to conceal it, 
that she was not loved as brides etpect to be, and this belief begot 
a pity and kindness on his part that gratitude on hers might have 
ripened into a good-will and friendship that would have insured the 
comfort of their future lives. But Lady Fitxwarreo's was not a 
heart or mind susceptible of kindly emotions. Her vanity wounded 
by finding that not even the display of affection and devotion which 
she affected to feel towards her affianced husband had created the 
slightest sentiment of admiration in him , far from appreciating 
the honourable motives and good-nature which induced the Jullil— 
ineiit of his engagement, she hated him with an intensity thai 
rendered it difficult for her to control the demonstrations of dis- 
like; which were ever ready lo escape on the least provocation on 
bis part. 

"Why, why, did I marry ?" burst from lhftV\^% AXmiMP**- 
wa rre n when he found h im sel f alo n e . L v Ou , ^fo»\ *■ &^* i ^^ 
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an idiot I have been ! And to find after all that she never loved me ! 
How I loathe her aow that I know her duplicity , her calculating 
coldness of heart. But she shall no longer done me; no, hence- 
forth I will be firm , and prove to her that I will be master of my 
house and fortune." 

The angry husband left his home in the hope that change of 
scene might banish the gloomy thoughts that oppressed. bim, and 
sought at his club some of the old associates with whom he -had 
been wont in his bachelor days to while away many of his hours. 
The Marquis of M ountserrat was one of the first of his former 
friends whom he encountered lounging in his accustomed seat jn 
the bay window at White's. "Ah, Fitz , glad to see you ; heard 
you were come. Why , you look as doleful as a broken-down 
gamester after losing his last hundred , or a young bridegroom on 
the day of his nuptials with a rich old woman." 

44 And you, Axy , seem as happy as if you had heard of the 
death of a certain lady whom J left in high force at Paris .some iive 
or six days ago." 

( ' Name her not, if yon love me, Fitz. I had become oblivious 
of her very existence, until you , like a d—d good-natured friend, 
came and reminded me of iL But as you have disturbed the equa- 
nimity of my temper on this point, I may as well learn what the 
lady is about? Have I any chance of being relieved by a bilious 
fever or apoplexy , brought on by the excessive indulgence of her 
enormous appetite?" 

"I cannot hold out any prospect of such good fortune to you, 
for it seems 

'As if increase of appetite had grown 
By what it led on,' 

as the man in the play said , and with bar , a 

'Good digestion waits on appetite, 
And health on both.' " 

"By Jove, Fitz , you grow poetical ! Who would h*\e dreamt 
of hearing you quote Shakspere?" 

. "I have quoted Shakspere, have I? Well, I didn'.t know 
whose the Hues wece , but I remtaWsk \k*\a W%^Mo*d*uat 
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won a wager from Kirby about the in T and the words were written 
down and given to me until the wager was decided." 
"I suppose she was au dSsespotr nl my flight?' 1 

I** I saw no symptoms of it. Au cotdmtre , she impressed her 
satisfaction al having acquired a marquisate without being saddled 
with a marquis. ' 

11 The monster !" exclaimed LordHIouniserrat, "how I hate 
her. £ suppose you are Ihe happiest of men , Fin. Eh? This 
supposition is not, however, founded on your countenance , but 
on the high notion I have formed of the happiness of wedlock , 
when congenial minds are united in its bonds." 

The sarcastic sneer on the face of the marquis convinced Lord 
Fit/ warren of the ironical intention of the speech T and displeased 
him. 

" I am not more unhappy than other men in similar circum- 
stances ," replied he. "It is their own faults T if men are such 
fools as to be made miserable by women/* 

u Bravo, Fjiz! — there spoke my old friend* I honour you 
for your philosophy and firmness ; and the more so , because I 
know that your fair countess , even as Lady Oliua Wellerby T was 
by no means delicieni in a will of her own. 1 must call and pay 
my respects to her to-day/' 

"Ay, do; and if T as an old acquaintance, you could just hint 
to her that I am a devilish determined sort of fellow , it might save 

I future contests for power between us/' 
4 "What j my friend, have yon already commenced a civil war 
— of all wars the most inveterate and implacable?" 
"IVo, not quite thai; but women are prone lo seek power, 
just as horses endeavour lo master their owners* You remember 
Fanny? The finest animal I ever mid in my possession ; y el she 

Iuftcn tried to have her own way with me. Poor Fanny 1 I shafl 
never like any creature as much as 1 liked her! " 
"A most ungallaut speech for a Benedict not yet two months 
wedded, f must say ," observed the marquis. 
14 You have doubtlessly heard of Stralliern*s luck? And most 
apropos did it come. He had got into great e mba.fr rasrovH&\ V&3v 
overbuilt himself, accepted bills , ga\fc awv| Ovwss»»&* ^ "fc^ 
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stupid fool Olliphant, and was, in fact, dished, when, happily 
for him , Lord Argentyn , and his three sons were drowned in a 
squall , returning to shore at the Isle of Wight from their yacht, 
and so that prig , Strathern , steps into a noble fortune." 

4 'Why, I always thought Strathern as rich as a Jew, and I 
am devilish glad he has come off so well, for he 's an excellent 
fellow. And so poor OHiphant is mined ! At play , I suppose?" 

"Yes, at play, and on the turf. Regularly cleaned out, as 
we say." 

"And like all who are so , he is called a fool by those who won 
his money!" 

" Que voulez vous, man eher ? It is the way of the world." 

" And a d— d bad way. Poor OHiphant was an excellent fellow, 
and no one's enemy but his own." 

"The man who is his own enemy is every one's enemy, Fitz, 
for when he has ruined himself, as generally happens , he expects 
his friends are to come forward to help him , and so bores , if 
he does not impoverish them , and what the devil can an enemy 
do more?" 

"You are a hard-hearted fellow, Axy, which I did not think 
you. When you were hard up , you would have thought it d— d 
unkind had any friend used the selfish arguments you have now 
expressed. Had I been in England I would certainly have helped 
poor OHiphant, and I 'm devilish glad that Strathern, who behaved 
well to him , has now stepped into a fine fortune , for he wiU make 
a good use of it." • 

At four o'clock on the same day that witnessed the interview 
between the Marquis of Mountserrat and Lord Fitzwarren , the 
former found himself seated in the boudoir of the wife of the 
latter. "And are you happy, dear Olivia?" demanded he, 
assuming a pensive air, for, piqued by the well-merited reproof 
of her husband in the morning, which he had not the manliness 
to resent, he was vile enough to desire to avenge himself by 
making love to the wife , with whom he had formerly carried on a 
flirtation. 

"Happy!" reiterated the lady,. "Who could be happy with 
sacbaman?" 
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Olivia! had my brother died before my poverty com- 
pelled me to wed that dreadful woman who bears my name, we 
might now have been happy! " And the artful roui looked in the 
face of Lady Filz warren and sighed deeply. 

"So ymj now say. but your altered manner, your indifference 
for a long time previously to your having seen thai person , proved 
thai you had lost all alfection for me, if t indeed, you ever enter- 
tained any, which T now greatly doubt/ 

"Cruel woman! thus to misjudge and reproach me for the vrry 
conduct which best vouched for the warm, the disinterested attach- 
ment 1 bore you. Poor, and deeply in debt, would it not have 
been dreadful on my part to seek to draw you into a marriage with 
me which must Iuim 1 entailed nothing hut privation and poverty on 
you ? Could I have borne to see you, formed as you are io fill the 
most distinguished place io society, compelled to drag on exist- 
ence deprived of all the elegancies, nay, even the comforis, that 
render it supportable?"' 

" But you were oe*l heir to your brother, jour prospect of in- 
hcriiing his furlmie was a very good one, and had we married, our 
relations must have done something for us. You see, as things 
have turned out, we should not, had we wedded, been long con- 
demned to the inconvenience of straitened finances, hut you did 
not Jove me t and now only profess to have done so because you 
know that, married as we both are, the truth of your professions 
cdnaoJ be fcsied.^ 

"0, Olivia! dearest , loveliest of women , would that we were 
at this moment free, and gladly, proudly, would 1 entreat your 
acceptance of my hand. 1 am wretched enough , Heaven knows, 
at seeing you the wife oi another — of one, too, who does not, 
cannot appreciate you as I do, without your thus cruelly doubting 
an idled ion (hat embitters my life/' 

"I ought not to listen to you. What avails such declarations 
nowT* 

But there was so little of the dignity of offended virtue , or 
feminine delicacy, in the air and manner of Lady Filzwarren., that 
her profligate suitor felt rather encouta^d Wvwx tVfcOfc^&'wA^ 
advances by this faint attempt at decomm ouAvfct ^wxv. 
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"Can yon be so barbarous as to ask such a question , Olivia? 
Is it not a relief wfaen the heart is oppressed with sorrow to ptfnr 
oot its griefs to one who may pity them? Were FUzwarreo worthy 
of you — could he but render you happy , T might be able to con- 
ceal in my own tortured breast the pangs I feel. But when I see 
his utter indifference to your charms ere he has yet two months 
called you bride — when I heard him no later than this very day 
declare that he never liked any creature half so well as his mare 
Fanny — nay , more , proclaim that he was determined to be sole 
master of his house and fortune , which means nothing less than 
that he will treat you , fairest and dearest of your sex ! as his slave 
— how, how can I control the pangs that fill my breast? — how 
forbear telling you that I love — I adore you." 

"And did he tell you this?" demanded Lady Fitzwarren, her lip 
trembling with rage, and her face becoming suffused with crimson. 

44 1 swear to you he did ; but you have it in your power to be 
avenged. He who slights such beauty as yours deserves the 
heaviest punishment thai can befal him. Take pity on one who 
adores you , lovely Olivia , and let my devoted affection console 
you for the ill-assorted marriage you have made." 

The Marquis of Mountserrat, while uttering this speech , into 
which he threw as much passionate tenderness as he could assume, 
fell on his knees before Lady Fitzwarren , and, seizing her hand, 
was in the act of covering it with kisses, when her husband entered 
the room. The marquis attempted to laugh off the awkward 
situation in which he had been detected , and the lady, somewhat 
abashed, stammered something unintelligible in excuse for it. F6r 
a moment Lord Fitzwarren was speechless with anger and disdain, 
and then turning to his wife, he said, "After the scene I have just 
witnessed, this is the last time I will ever consent' to see you again. 
For you , my lord, words are weak to express my contempt: You 
shall hear from me in an hour, and' unless you are as* deficient in 
courage as you are in honourable principles , you shall give me 
satisfaction." 

So saying, Lord Fitzwarren quitted the room, leaving his 
countess and ci-devant iiv&A, Ikmu^^ ^gteaJl^ agitated and 
embarrassed. 
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**See what you bire dime," detained the lady. 'My re- 
putation will be destroyed , my position in society loslj nod aU 
because you chose to throw yourself at my feet, when you could 
just as well 'have said all you wished while silling quietly on your 
chair , when his entrance could not have been of the least conse- 
quence. 

<* You are not the only sufferer T' replied the marquis, looking 
.'m> -thing but lover-like. Li My life will be endangered , or I moy 
kill Filzwarren, which will compel me to leave England, and 
abandon the enjoyment of my recently-inherited possessions." 

^Go ! leave mc quickly/ 1 said hmty Fitz warren, li and do itui 
■w rite to me, or approach (his house. I must take care not t» 
compromise my reputation, already endangered , if not lost, hy 
your mad passion, 11 

"One Word, Olivia/' said Lord Mountserrat, his vanity de- 
spcralely wounded by her coldness and calculation at such a 
moment, **I was only amusing myself by enacting u scene in a 
comedy to which Fiizwarren's inftf-u-propox. entrance has gftfelf 
rather a tragic character. F did not, da not . love you. //rJiail 
offended me, and f wished to avenge myself hy making a foot of 
you. That was all/* 

* 4 Leave the room, wretch — monster of iniquity — or 1 will 
have you espelled by my servants," cried the lady , stamping her 
fool aod almost choked with passion, an order the* marquis 
promptly obeyed, uttering, as he withdrew, 

-.Mind, in future, ma bclfe^ never let your lovers, should 
you attract any, fom their chairs wMe making you declarations." 

* l Wretch, monster, how I loathe and abhor him!" cielnimed 
Lady Fit/ warren , as the door closed after Lord Mountserrnt, ** 1 
Wtttdd give worlds lhal Fitzwarrcn should shoot him ," and here a 
Mood of tears, eicited by wounded vanity and anger, tilled her 
eyes. But a few minutes' reflection reminded her of the necessity 
of taking some steps to preserve her rep utu lion > and it occurred to 
her that the best one would be to order her carriage and go out H 
pay visits, which she did as soon as possible,, &ffec\\\Yt, <wasV 
gaiety thai those with whom she conversed temraVt^v^vn**^- 
moBj hud greatly erntJnraied her spinls. 
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That very night she appeared, glittering in diamonds, at a ball, 
and danced with more than nsnal animation , while her husband 
and his perfidious friend were arranging the necessary prelimi- 
naries for a hostile meeting the next morning, in which the lives 
of one or both might pay the forfeit of the treachery of the marquis. 
When questioned on the absence of her lord , she said that he was 
engaged at cards with some friends, and regretted that play had 
more attraction for him than balls; " but he is so kind and good," 
added Lady Fitzwarren , " that I can't bring myself to oppose his 
wishes." Her scheme perfectly succeeded. Many wondered at 
the negligence of a husband who could, so soon after marriage, 
let his wife go out alone ; and all pitied the woman whose hus- 
band's time was devoted to play, and who yet evinced such gen- 
tleness when referring to that painful circumstance. In short, Lady 
Fitzwarren enacted the role of an amiable, cheerful woman so well 
that she gained the good opinion of several who , previously to her 
marriage , had regarded her with dislike ; and when the evening 
papers, on the following day, announced that a duel, atteuded 
with fatal results had that morning taken place at Wimbledon- 
common betweeen the Marquis of Mountserrat and the' Earl of 
Fitzwarren, in which the former was dangerously wounded , and 
the latter shot through the heart, numerous were those who ex- 
pressed their sympathy for the bereaved widow, and dwelt with 
pity on hfr harmless gaiety the previous night, to be followed so 
soon by so dreadful a catastrophe. Uncountable were the inquiries 
about her health made at her door, and for the next two days she 
was the subject of a general interest, which would, probably, have 
lasted two days more had not the fall of a favourite danseiue on the 
stage, which occasioned a sprained ankle, eclipsed it. The Mar- 
quis of Mountserrat lingered three days, and expired while suffer- 
ing amputation of the right arm. The assertion of Lady Fitz- 
warren that her lord was engaged at play the last night of his life 
gave rise to a report, extensively circulated, that a dispute be- 
tween him and the Marquis of Mountserrat at the gaming table had 
led to the duel , and as no one except Lady Fitzwarren was ac- 
quaiated with the real cause , V\v\s xxuuwu: gained increased belief, 
and people, while pitying "tht^t, Y^twwk'mV&K*? *a»*&ft 
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-was styled, added "'that t perhaps, everything con side red, it was 
as well thai her husband died be Jure he had ruined himself t and 
her , too , an event which, from his devotion to play, they looked 
on as inevitable." Thus, the well-meaning, good-natured, but 
unthinking peer descended to an untimely grave stamped as a 
gambler, and un lamented, save by Stniihern and a few of his for- 
mer friends, who knew his goodness of heart; while his artful and 
unfeeling wife , came into possession of the large dower settled on 
her by her generous lord, and was looked en as an amiable woman, 
greatly to be pitied in losing a husband to whom she was much 
attached, 

Strathern having now come into the noble fortune of Lord 
Argent vd, paid off the account of Mr. Driukwaler, who, rather, 
45 he declared, than forfeit the good opinion Ufa gentleman of 
such distinguished taste as Mr. SiraLliem, consented to accept 
some thousands less than his original demand, and Mr. Pap worth, 
whose advice his client followed on this occasion, entered into an 
arrangement for the immediate completion of Strathern House 
by contract* Lord and Lady ilelmmgton , now Marquis and 
Marchioness of Ruehamptou, arrived in England in due time from 
Naples, the health of the marquis greatly improved by the sea 
voyage recommended by bis physicians, and brinijm^ with them 
their infant son, now some two mouths old. Most cordial and 
affectionate was the meeting between ihem and Strathern. But 
when was happiness without alloy. The marquis, blessed with 
all that could render life enjoyable , was haunted by the dread 
that his disobedience had shortened the days of his father, and, 
as he looked on his own child, he prayed that he might not be 
punished in him. The marchioness, a doting wife and happy 
mother, looked more beEiuliful thiin ever, and remained as un- 
sophisticated and unaffected as when, a timid weeping bride. 
Lord Delmington had led her to the altar. A few days a tier their 
arrival in London, the chaplain of the late marquis, a worthy and 
pious niiiti , waited on the amiable pair, and placed in the hand 
of Lord Roetiani|iton a short letter, written by his djriog father^ 
the da} previous to his dea Lb. In it be tv^i t^stA tosi &t*v *<t^£*v 
thai his ttwo oiJuracy bad deprived laim <tf iVtfc wn»tottV kV^tv^t 
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his dear son before he closed his eyes fdr ever, and bequeathed 
to him in the most affectionate terms his forgiveness and blessing, 
which were also extended to his daughter-in-law. The tears which 
fell on this precious token of pardon and paternal love proved how 
deeply it was appreciated , and healing was the balm it infused into 
the wounded hearts of the amiable young couple, who, no longer 
weighed down by the dread of a father's curse , felt the truest gra- 
titude for his having at last relented in their favour. 

In a few" weeks after, the Morning Post, the chronicle of 
fashionable intelligence, announced the arrival of the Marchioness 
of Mountserrat and suite in London. The marquis having died 
intestate , and never having executed any marriage settlement, the 
widowed marchioness came over to England, posthaste, to claim 
her thirds of his property, to which her legal advisers informed 
her she was entitled. Great was her satisfaction at finding herself 
once more free ; not that she had suffered any restraint from the 
matrimonial shackles she had lately worn, but she had been 
haunted by a dread that, great as was her unprincipled lord's 
fortune , his extravagance and love of play might one day lead to 
the necessity of his having recourse to hers, and she had often 
trembled at the possibility of this contingency. But now, to be 
not only relieved from this dread , but to come into the possession 
of a great increase of income was, she considered, a piece of 
wonderful good luck; and in her gratitude for it she made her 
dame de compagnie, Mrs. Bernard, a present of five thousand 
pounds , and bestowed a gift of a similar amount on Mademoiselle 
Justine. Mr. Web worth > who, at Naples and Paris, had rendered 
himself useful to Lady Mountserrat in inspecting her bills of fare, 
and declining all other dinner engagements, in order to accept 
hers, -followed her to England, where, having learned her large 
accession to fortune , he ventured to hint how much he stood in 
need of an increase to his very scanty income. 

"I have been thinking of you," said the marchioness; "and 
if you will take holy orders, I will purchase you the presen- 
t/on to a Jiving, and appoxut tjou m\ chaplain, for every great 
fa dy has , I hear , a chap\a\u ." 
• Web worth declined t\na ^to^&«\ , wA \ttKv&% «s^^A ** 
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lady of the alter impr nrticahilify ol'iis being carried into execution, 
she cod sen ted to allow him two hundred a-year, a ad a seat at her 
table, which ( with the annuity formerly settled on him by his 
deceased friend , Lord Fitzwarren , enabled him Lo live with com— 
Tort in the enjoyment of those luxuries for which he had been al- 
ways willing to barter bis self-respect. 

""Well, Justin, what do you think now?" said the tnarehio- 
ness. li You see my marriage was not T after all , a bad one. 
First, 1 got a fine title, and now comes a good fortune. 1 ' 

"I tink Madame fa Marquise merits all de good fortune in 
de vorld , for dere is do iadi so generous , so aimable , or so 
booliful; and so I know luitght de Due de Beauregard. Yi.it 
bansome man , and how be lofe Madame ia Marquise .' n 

"Do yon really think he loved me much , Justin?'* 

u T»ik, Madame la Marqaisa! Vy, he positively adored you. 
Ah! lepauvreduc!*' 

"So poor Lady Sophia Wellerby used to say. I 'm sure, 
Justin , she was very fond olme, for she used to say such agree- 
able things to me. She always made me feel satisfied with my- 
self/' 

"Ah! Madame la Marquise w r as deceived I Ladi Sophie \eri 
fause vomau. She vaul to rival you in the heart of de Doc de 
Bauregard , and I hate her T for she laugh at Madam? la Marquise 
vid all de milords and miladis, vich I did hear from dzfemmes de 
vhamhres of several uf dem who heard it from de maitms dk*Uuk 
who vere present." 

"Yes T so you said, but [ can't believe it; besides, what 
should she find in me to laugh at?" 

" Dat is preftxement val I say. But they told me dai she said 
such spiteful tings T such vicked lings, as I could not repeat* I 
could forgive mocho, but to say dai Madame la Marquise vasold 
and ugly, and have red hair — oh ! dat vas too had." 

"What a false ungrateful creature, and after pretending to love 
me so much ! " 

"Ah! Madame laMwqnise must never make friendships vid 
ladies of de hauUfamiMe » for dcy are all twvuwa , wi^^®^rtft*4 
her/' 
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"Bat yet, Justin , Lndy Sethis so ofteft^ttie tits* sfce fayed 
me better than any ene in die world* -and intnfcted me wffhsuoh 
family secrets, that I eamirot bring tnysdf to believe she was falsfc. 
Perhaps the servants who told yon did not speak truth." 

"Ah! Madame la Marquise, they spoke only de froth ~*dat 
vicked ladi only lofed you for tor endeaux, dat is de presents, and 
for your moneys." 

"Then she shall never have another present from me, and I 
will scratch out her name from my will , which stie madbmepnt in 
it." 

CHAPTER XXV1M. 

The mariner, by many an adverse gale 

And angry billow tossed upon the main 
FVr , far from land , how joys he when bis toil 

With fav'ring breeze turns to bis hoove again. 
So those who *ve struggled 'on the troubled sea 

Of life, rejoice when once again they near 
the haven where they ldrig have yearn'd to be, 

T%e port to all their hopes and wishes dear. 
And ev'ry danger past, enjoy sweet rest, 
Gonseious of blessing , and of being blest. 

Though tfnSttftis to refer* to Sydney Park, Mrs. and Miss 9yd" 
ney were detained by business, consequent ofn their kite 4n»- 
heritancfe , which required their frequent presence in London, and 
they preferred remaining at Thames Grove to taking tip their abode 
in the metropolis, to which place they drove two or three limesa-** 
week. Mr. Wandsworth one day mentioned to ftfrs.Sydney that he 
had the previous one made a curious discovery. 

" 1 hesitated , Madam , whether or not I cooM communicate it 
to you without a breach of confidence ," said that worthy man; 
"but good actions, and especially those performed in secret, are 
too rare not to merit notice. Previous to Mr. Sydney's death , and 
When eiagjgeratedTttniours were afloat respecting the difficulties in 
which' you and Miss Sydney were plunged through the loss of "her 
estates, a gentleman one day celled on me, and wished to place in 
inj foods a COnsiffifcraMe sum ,\» be ^id annually, as he said, for 
your joint use. I, of course , dexWoft^va %R&«fc\.'\v ^^^^%v&w«£ 
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the fact that you did not stand in need of assistance, and he then 
requested that the circumstance should not be named to you. He 
did not entrust me with his name t but his appearance and manner 
were su prepossessing that he left a very favourable impression on 
my mind. I yesterday was speaking to Mr. Pap worth in the street 
when this same gentleman drove past with another, and I, instantly 
recognising him , inquired if Mr. Papwortb could inform me of his 
name* 

** s "A at is the richest of my clients, Mr. Stralhem, who has 
within a few days inherited the large estate of the late Lord Argen- 
tj n / said Mr. Pap worth. 

14 'What, the gentleman for whose use I lately offered y mi a 
loan on the part of one of my clients ?' asked h 

11 'The same,' replied he.* J 

11 Awl has Mr, Si rat hern really inherited a large fortune?" in- 
quired Mrs. Sydney. 

tl Such is the fact, Madam/* 

tJ 1 am truly glad of it T for his sake , ami the more so now that I 
know his kind and thoughtful intentions to wards my daughter and 
myself, when he believed that we stood in need of his generosity/' 

Ll Ay, Madam , and we must not forget that at the very time he 
came to lodge a large sum in my hands for your use, he was under 
the pressure of pecuniary difficulties, which, though only of a 
temporary nature, as Mr. Pap worth explained to me, were, never- 
theless, of a painful kind , and eiposcd htm to the mortification of 
being arrested/' 

** Good p kind Sirnihcra !*' eiclaimed Mrs. Sydney, "how fully 
has he justified the opinion I formed of him. 1 thank you* Mr* 
Wandsworth , for having communicated the fact of his visit to you 
and its motive. Such actions should not be concealed from those 
whom they were meant to serve/' 

When Mr. Wandsworth had departed Mrs* Sydney joined her 
daughter in the pleasure-ground, and communicated to her all (hat 
he had related. A bright colour rose to Louisa's face, but she made 
no comment on Slraf hern's generous intciritoTO v\\\ra\ w*&\*s* 
mol hex's favvur, 
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"Was it not kind and thoughtful of him?" demanded Mrs. 
Sydney, somewhat disappointed by the silence of her daughter. 

«« I am not surprised ," replied she ; " want of generosity is not 
among the failings of Mr. Strathern. I am heartily glad of his 
accession to fortune , for his is a spirit that would not be happy 
with limited means , after having been accustomed to large ones." 

Strange to say, Louisa was not greatly pleased at hearing that 
her former lover had come into possession of a vas^t fortune. Not 
that she did not wish that all good might be his , but while be- 
lieving him to be poor, and assailed by the most humiliating of all 
annoyances, importunate creditors, she thought herself justified in 
lavishing on him a pity and interest, the motive of which she 
cheated herself into the belief was founded solely on compassion, 
when the truth was, it originated in a much more tender sentiment. 
Now that Strathern's pecuniary difficulties no longer offered an 
excuse for the all-engrossing interest she had lately experienced 
about him the state of her own heart became more than ever 
revealed to her, and she was sorry to find that henceforth she 
should have no plea for continually thinking of him when alone, 
and talking of him with her mother, as she had for some time been 
accustomed to do , and which had been a secret source of pleasure 
to her. No, the rich Strathern could no longer be an object of pity, 
and, consequently, his name must be a prohibited one from their 
conversation. Mrs. Sydney, with all a woman's,/?""**" ana * quick- 
ness of apprehension , divined what was passing in the mind of her 
daughter, while the latter, silent and pensive, urged the excuse of 
a nervous headach , that never-failing apology for low spirits, for 
not being in a more communicative mood. But though Louisa 
avoided speaking of Strathern , she could not banish him from her 
thoughts , and she was forced to confess to herself, after a nearly 
sleepless night, that the rich man occupied her mind quite as much 
as when he had been poor. She wondered where was now that fair 
but sinful woman with whom she left him at Como , yet was angry 
with herself for bestowing a single thought on one so unworthy. 
"What could it now be to her where she was? Nothing , positively 
toothing. JVevertbeless , she felt that she would give thousands to 
know that Strathern had shaken oft tiiaX Ymsaamk what&ss^ fet 
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his own sake alone she wished it — bo at lets* she persuaded her- 
self, for, as she again and again menially asserted, il could be 
nothing lo her* How painful was it thai she could never think of 
him without the hateful recollection of thai woman intruding itself. 
Yet now beautiful she was ! It was no wonder lhal SlralLerri yield- 
ed to her sedneiive charms. What matt could resist them, when 
she — a woman, and a jealous one she in her heart of hearts 
acknowledged herself to he — was compelled to admit that she had 
never previously beheld such loveliness* These reflections were 
little calculated to encourage the approach of "Tired nature's 
sweel restorer, balmy sleep/' and the beams of an autumnal suu 
shone brightly through her windows, before Louisa Sidney closed 
her weary eyes in slumber. When she did, her dreams were in- 
Hue need by the painful thoughts that had occupied her when awake* 
Again the lovely object of her jealousy seemed to stand before her. 
leaning on the arm of SiraihiMii, who appeared so engrossed by 
her as to be wholly regardless of the presence of his betrothed wife, 
and Louisa, starling from her pillow, rubbed her eyes, almost 
cipectng to see the two persons of whom she dreamt stand before 
her, ik It was but a dream/' murmured she, 1£ hul ohl what i 
painful one '. Would that 1 could banish that woman for ever from 
my memory." 

Lord and Lady Roehamptou pressed Slrathern so much to ac- 
Qftcnpaoy them lo Roohampton Castle that he at length assented to 
their wishes, lie found in their society the only antidote to the 
gloom thai |u r\injiil hi- mind * a gloom engendered no less hy tfw 
severe disappointment experienced in his affections ihan by ihe 
knowledge of the world , forced on him by his temporary embar- 
rassments The bandage which had hitherto concealed the dark 
realities of life* and kepi in shade the littleness and heartiessness 
of mankind, had been torn from Ills eyes for ever by the rude hand 
of adversity, and though the visit of thai stern monitor had beeu 
hut brief, Lbe experience it had brought him was not of a nature 
to allow his natural cheerfulness to be soon restored, even had he 
not another and deeper cause for despondency in the inexplicable 
conduct of the woman he still so fondly loved. Vox, aM^OwscAV^ *»\ 
Uo such frieuds as Lord and Lady RoeViMuvV* 11 ^*s %YjAfcW*6* 
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tart. Filled with the liveliest gratitude tor his brotherly regard 
and boundless generosity towards them, this amiable pair lavished 
on him the most delicate and unceasing marks of attention , and 
he for a short time forgot bis own cares in the satisfaction he ex- 
perienced at witnessing their reception at Roehampton Castle, and 
the domestic happiness they were enjoying. The grandeor of her 
stately borne, and the respectful deference with which she was 
treated by the nobility and gentry of the neighbourhood, who 
flocked to visit her as soon after her arrival as etiquette permitted, 
produced no change in the simple and unpresauning woman, whose 
whole happiness consisted in her husband and child, and who, 
undazzledby the gauds of wealth, rank, and splendour, proved 
every hour, and by every action of her life, that love, and love 
only, had influenced her when she wedded the heir to the princely 
dwelling and broad domains of which she was now the happy and 
honoured mistress. Her fond husband was prouder of her than 
of all bis other possessions; and as be marked how rapidly her 
artless sweetness of manner conquered the prejudices of those who 
had previously imagined that a perfect equality of station was re- 
quisite to happiness in wedded life , he would sigh with regret that 
his father, who had accorded him so full a pardon for the only act 
of disobedience he had ever committed, had not lived to know and 
love the gentle and amiable being who would have proved so du- 
teous a daughter to him. It was a pleasant sight to behold this 
•youthful couple so happy in themselves, anxious to extend hap- 
piness to those around them. Each day witnessed some step taken 
In advancement of the instruction and comfort for the poor. 
Schools formed, almshouses endowed, and private charities judi- 
ciously administered. Often would Strathern think what pleasure 
ft would have afforded him to have seen Louisa — At* Louisa, as, 
In spite of all that had occurred , he would fain still call her — 
united by the bonds of friendship with the amiable and excellent 
Lady Roehampton. 

The Duke and Duchess of Nevillecourt , who were the nearest 

neighbours to lloehampton Castle , were so fascinated by the win- 

n/og graces of the marchioness , that habits of intimacy were soon 

formed between the two &m\ttes , *n& flat* tn«iM^\tJ^totje> 
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Iher. Lord «nd Lady Ho Cham p ton and their jmest had accepted 
an imitation to dinner at Nevjllecourt on a certain day, to meet 
sono e of the neighbouring families of disi i net inn. On a rriving I !i q 
found the party assembled in the library* and alter the first grat- 
ings were over, a Lndy Donnjnglon , the mistress of a tine seata 
few miles distant, addressing Lady Iloehamp ton *said, **You must, 
my dear lady ^ permit me to present to you two very dear friends 
of mine, who only came to me yesterday. Lady Roehampton, 
Mrs. and Miss Sydney. '* 

Bolh mother anil daughter positively started with surprise 
when, in the beautiful woman before them, they recognised ihe 
well-remembered face of the companion of Stratlicrn at the Coli- 
seum. Lady Jtoebampton also recognised Miss Sydney * and (he 
unaccountable coldness,, to call it by no harsher Jinme, of that 
young lady at their interview at Como flashing across her mind 
at the instant, {rave a timidity to ln*r manner that, coupled with 
the evident surprise of Mrs. and MM Sydney, somewhat embar- 
rassed Lady Doonington. 

While this scene was occurring in one corner nf th* large 
library, Straibern , who had, after making his bow to the 
duchess, slopped to speak to some of the men, now came forward, 
and who can express his surprise when his eyes met those of Mrs. 
Sydney and Louisa -^ the face of the latter appearing radiant, so 
bright were the blushes that suffused her cheeks, and the lustre 
that sparkled in her eyes as they met his gaxe* tie stood con- 
founded , and hesitating whether to approach , when Mrs. Sydney 
smiled , and bowed to hi m with such cordiality that he walked up and 
look her offered hand. Louisa also extended hers, tremulous with 
emotion, and as he pressed it he felt his heart ihrob with delight. 

"This is indeed an unexpected pleasure," said Mis, Sydney. 
" We only arrived on a ¥isit to my relation, Lady Don nington, 
yesterday, and found an engagement to accompany her here to 
dinner to-day, the Duchess ofptevijlecourt being an old friend of 
mine. You are, f suppose, sia^in^in the neighbourhood? " 

11 Yes , I have been for some time on a visit to my friends Laid. 
and Lady Eo eh amnion , whose seat is onA^ a i.e^ to\\*& teH*Kex» % 

How caper// did Louisa listen lo Ihe wwwMSfc>X»^ t*vtSv©%» 
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between her mother and Strathern. The presence«of the never- 
forgotten lady she had seen at the Coliseum and at Como, in that 
circle, and introduced to her by Lady Donnington as the Marchio- 
ness of Roehampton , convinced her that hitherto she mast have 
been labouring under some strange and terrible mistake , and , if 
so, how had she wronged Strathern ! Bitterly, however, had she 
suffered from the mistake. Long months of chagrin had been her 
portion, and if she had injured her lover by her suspicions, as she 
now believed she must have done, he was to blame for the mystery 
and concealment he had made relative to his presence with Lady 
Roehampton. Oh ! how much misery would have been save to 
both had he been more frank and confidential with her ! But why 
had he stooped to prevarication? What could be the motive for 
such extraordinary conduct? 

Such were the reflections that suggested themselves to Louisa, 
as , with a beating heart, she listened to every word that dropped 
from the lips of Strathern. Never sounded the most perfect music 
so sweetly to her ears as did now his accents. She forgot that she 
was surrounded by strangers, that as yet nothing had been ex- 
plained , in the joy of hearing her lover converse once more with 
her mother in tones of renewed amity. But if Louisa experienced 
surprise and delight at this unexpected encounter, what were the 
feelings of Strathern? Astonishment at the kind reception he met 
with both from mother and daughter was succeeded by unmingled 
delight. What could have led to this happy , this blessed change? 
Had they discovered that they had wronged him, and had they 
repented their injustice and cruelty? Yes, it must be so, and, 
proud as was his nature , he felt that in the joy , the transport of 
being again restored to the affection of her on whom , in spite of 
all her cruelty, he still doted ,. he could pardon and forget all the 
misery he had for so many, many months borne. 

" How long has Lord Roehampton been married? " asked Mrs. 
Sydney. 

"Some fourteen or fifteen months," replied Strathern. 

"Then he was married when he passed through Rome ," ob- 
served Mrs. Sydney. "Did Lady, Roehampton then accompany 
him?" 
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"Yes, bin as their marriage was a private one, and bad not 
then been acknowledged to his father, astern and severe parent, 
I wm not at liberty lo reveal it until it had lirslbeen disclosed lo 
him/' 

41 Ah I now I understand all /' said Mrs. Sydney. " Would to 
Heaven that you bad at the time cud tided this secret to me." 1 

At this moment dinner was announced , and a general move- 
ment was the consequence. Straihern hovered near Louisa, who» 
trembling with joy hi I emotion, felt that never had she Loved him 
so tenderly as at this moment, when, conscious of the injustice 
of all her former suspicions, and filled with gratitude for the sin- 
cere and unchangeable affection on his part which had withstood 
an ill-treatment on hers for which he could not even imagine a 
cause t he stood near her with eyes sparkling wilh the same love as 
ever, showing in every glance that he was ready lo renew those 
vows which her pride and jealousy had broken. Her countenance 
was so expressive of her feelings that Strathern ventured to offer 
her his arm to lead her lo the xaffa-a-mtinger* She accepted it 
with eagerness, and as he fell her snowy arm tremble on his he 
could not resist asking her, in accents so Jow that no ear but hers 
could hear them, "May 1 hope?" 

44 Yea, dearest Henry, but you have much to pardon," was 
the reply, and the fair arm that rested on his was gently pressed. 
O! how the lover longed to throw himself at the feel ol his adored 
mistress, lo thank her for this blessed avowal. He seemed to 
tread on air. His heart beat wildly with rapture, and he felt that 
from whatever cause the estrangement that had ens bi tie red so many 
months of his ttfe might have proceeded, it was now for ever re- 
moved, and Louisa — his dearly-beloved, his beautiful Louisa, 
would soon be his own. He had no eyes, no ears, save for her, 
and Lord and Lady Roehampton, and Mrs. Sydney, who frequently 
glanced at him and his companion, marked with pleasure his 
animated and happy face. 

"You will permit me lo go to Lady Donnington's early to- 
morrow, will you not, dearest?" asked the joyful lover. 4i I have 
a thousand things to say to you/' 

'"And 1, Henry, loui; to tell you how much I have wronged 
you , and how T I now repent it. 1 ' 

Never was a good dinner done such injustice to as the Duke t*c 
Neullecourfs by Louisa Sydney a ad SLraihura* Tq t^vvwL-^ "*5&s&x 
emotions they affected to eat, but lu^v, wtrt u^tftwV evuW&fc^ 
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retain any appetite , and suffered their plates to be removed with- 
out even being conscious of what dainties bad been upon tbem. 

When the ladies retired to the drawing-room* Louisa Sydney, 
with great timidity, approached Lady Roebampton , "I feel that 
1 have many apologies to offer your Ladyship , said she, assuming 
one of her sweetest smiles, <( for my apparent ingratitude and 
rudeness when you so kindly lent your assistance to restore me to 
life , at the Lake of Como. Pray pardon we. I was then very 
unhappy — had been suffering great anxiety and wretchedness, 
and hardly knew what I did. Be generous , and extend to me your 
forgiveness/' and she h<*ld out her baud to Lady Roebampton, 
who, clasping it within her own, replied, 

4 'Ah! dear Miss Sydney, I will forgive you everything if you 
promise to atone to the best and dearest friend my husband and I 
possess, for all the uohappiness you then made him suffer. If 
you had but witnessed it, as we did , you would acknowledge that 
he is as true and devoted a lover , as we have proved him to be a 
friend." 

A conversation commenced in so confidential a strain soon led 
to a perfect understanding between these two charming women. 
Both high-minded , and of what is called a roma&tic turn , each 
quickly comprehended the feelings of the other, and felt spring 
up in her heart the seeds of a friendship which it only required 
time to ripen and bring to maturity. When the gentlemen joined 
the ladies, and Straihern counted the moments until they had 
done so , he was delighted to find bis adored Louisa conversing 
with Lady Roebampton in as friendly and cordial a manner as if 
they had been old and dear friends. Lord Roebampton came up 
to his wife, who immediately presented him to Miss, Sydney, to 
whom he evinced much less attention than the marchioness could 
have wished ; and , seeing that Louisa was now engrossed by 
Strathern, she whispered in her husband's ear , " Miss Sydney is 
a delightful person, and I am charmed with her." 

"Ay, that 's your way, Mary, always ready to think favourably 
of every one ; but I can't so easily forgive or forget all the uahap^ 
piness she caused the best fellow in the whole world, and the 
truest friend." 

" She has told me that she was then very wretched, dearest." 

"I don't know bow that may be, but I 'II swear she deserved 
to be so, for tormenting the wfttatt cttatoKfettai ever lived." 
"Pray oblige me, aad dotfV\fioW%& Mm" *^V*fcV*a*r 
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hamplon, faying her little* white hand cm her lord's arm* CL In- 
deed you must like her, dearest, for I already Ted towards her as 
we ought towards one who will, lam convinced, soon be the wife 
of our best friend." 

M You do with me just as you will, Mary, so I suppose, 
whether I like it or not T I must become pleased with your Dew 
friend/* 

l<r Miss Sydney, as ynu have extended your kindness to jna , I 
must ask you to forget that my husband is only a new acquaint- 
ance /* said Lady Roehampton., turning to Louisa t who was in 
earnest conversation with her later. 

Strathern looked so happy that Lord Rochamplon, jusily aitri— 
buting the change to the good understanding which was now so 
apparent between his friend and bw, observed that "Hits Sydney 
possessed such a wonderful power in metamorphosing gloomy 
mortals into joyous ones /' and he smilingly pointed at Strathem, 
•* that he almost feared to trust himself near so dangerous a 
person." 

lt I never before suspected that you were gloomy/* replied 
Stratheru ; "but ii you were, you must admit the metamorphose 
would he a very desirable one," 

*' I was gloomy enough in Italy when I saw you almost ready to 
hang yourself/' observed Lord Roehamnton, somewhat spitefully; 
11 and I don't think that even the power of an enchantress could 
have then rendered me gay." 

This artless speech, proving so well the unhoppiness she had 
inflicted on her lover would have touched Louisa Sydney had he 
even been culpable to the extent which she had formerly believed ; 
but knowing, as she now did, his perfect freed urn from any sin 
towards love or her. it melted her feelings towards him so much 
that tears started bo her beautiful eyes. 

Strathern longed to chase ihcm away with his lips, and Lady 
Roehamptom, with womanly sweetness, pressed the hand oMht 
new friend as she whispered, " You must pardon my husband, he 
thinks so highly of Mr- Stratheru , that he cannot bear that he 
should even be suspected of doing wrong." 

''Ay, I see that I shall be ns fascinated as my wife and 
Strathern are/' observed the marquis, touched by the tearful 
eyes of Miss Sydney; l *so I yield at once to the power of this fair 
] ady ♦ " b o w i n k t o Lo u I sa , * * an d so lie i t live to wot sW \&\*s?bx&% ^^ 
hand thai wields so easily the waud o\ e%\c\m\Uv\t\\V" 
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Louisa extended her hand to him with unaffected cordiality, 
and he pressed it to his lips. 

Mrs. Sydney, who had watched all that was passing in the 
little circle in which she took so deep an interest, now joined it; 
and Lord Roehampton, pleased to discover in her an intimate 
friend of the dear mother whose memory he so fondly cherished, 
pressed her and her daughter to pay Lady Roehampton a visit. 

"I hardly dare believe in my present felicity," said Strathern 
to Mrs. Sydney. " I once before thought myself on the brink of 
happiness , when a change I could never account for , and which 
I felt conscious I had not deserved, rendered me the most misera- 
ble of men. May I dear Madam, once more indulge the hope 
that the happiness I now feel will be permanent, and that it will 
be followed by still greater felicity? " 

"We have much to blame ourselves for, dear Mr. Strathern," 
was the reply , "and you have much to forgive. We ought never 
to have doubted you, or if appearances could justify doubt, we 
ought to have frankly told you our suspicions. That fatal evening, 
for so I must consider it from the sufferings it entailed on my 
child, that you left us to dine with your friend , Lord Delmington, 
we walked in the Coliseum , and , while concealed from observa- 
tion in the deep shade of one of the entrances , we saw you tete-a- 
tete with a lady of surpassing beauty. We saw you gaze on her 
face, heard her ask if she might rely on you, and heard you pledge 
yourself to be faithful. The most terrible suspicion took posses- 
sion of our minds. Louisa's wretchedness I cannot describe. In 
vain 1 urged her to let me tell you what we had seen and heard, 
and our consequent anxiety. She would not permit it; and in- 
sisted that if there was nothing wrong, you would, when you came 
the next day, explain the circumstance which had so much alarmed 
and grieved her. You did not, alas! refer to it, and this con- 
6rmed her fears. The next day Mr. Rhymer came and told us that 
he met you tSte-a-tete at St. Peter's with a beautiful person, to 
whom you refused to present him. This circumstance , coupled 
with your silence to us, left no doubt on our minds that the person 
with whom you were seen was not one whom you could name to- 
us, and my daughter's state of mind became such that she implored 
me to leave Rome at once. After Mr. Rhymer's communication 
she determined to see you no more. The morning we left Rome 
f oar appearance in the street at such an hour, and in the dress of 
the preceding evening , all , &W \Aftta& \» wd&r& \ta terrible 
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suspicion we had formed* Then the meetiog you nt Como, accom* 
panied by the same holy, gave the last touch to my daughter's 
despair. Severely has she suffered , and if you feel , as 1 confess 
you have reason to do, offended at ourunjust.suspicions and want 
of cnmJour in avowing them to you, remember lhat your own con- 
duet In roncealin^ iron) us the name of ihe lady with whom yon 
were seen* gave rise to them," 

* L You are right, yes, I see it ail now, I ought not to have 
accepted the confidence of my friend, IMrninglon. without (lis 
permission to extend it to my affianced wife* Oh! how much uo- 
happiocss nii^ht we have heen saved had you, dear Mrs. Sydney, 
told me thai you bad seen me at ihe Cnlisi nm , fur I would theu 
have asked Delmington leave to confide in you. He was theu so 
HI thai 1 almost despaired of his recovery. He asked rue to give 
my arm to hts wife at the Coliseum , and at St. Peter's* while he 
remained at the entrance to both places in his carriage* That night 
he broke a blood-vessel in the chest; J hail sat up all night with 
him, and was returning home on that morning when 1 saw you 
leaving Rome. He continued so ill that I acceded to hts request to 
accompany them to Como," 

"Whflrfi you saved my child's life," added Mrs. Sydney. **Oh ! 
how ungrateful* how lost to all feeling you must have thought us/' 

"Heaven he thanked, all misunderstandings arc now oVGTj 
and for ever*" sard Strathern, and I am again restored to hap- 
piness. Will you, my dear Madam, in nmsldcmiion of all 1 have 
suffered , use ynur in linen re with my adored Louisa to indio Be bet 
to consent to he mine with as little delay as possible. Remember, 
that when the mifittnderatnllding which prevented our union took 
place, I was in hare had (he felicity of leading her to the afttf 
when w e rea e he d En gla n d , Pro m i s e me th a I y u u will u ow i u d u e e 
her to abridge my probation , and bless me with her hand m soon 
is Eh€ sell laments can be drawn." 

kl I promise , " replied Mrs, Sydney, " lor we owe you a repa- 
ration for our unjust suspicions, " 

Sweet were the tears shed that night by Louisa Sydney , on the 
bosom of her fond mother* ere she retired to her pillow, "Had 
I but followed your advice , how much wretchedness should we all 
have been saved* You were less unjust to him than I was, and 
wished , by informing htm of our having seen hrm at ihe Coliseum* 
to give him an opportunity of evplaining his uTc%e_u^\ktra,^i^V 
self-willed and obstinate } refused to \>fc "Qvums&V^ ^rXk*^ 
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judgment, and hire merited the sufferings I have endured. Bat 
he, conscious ofhis own innocence, how cruel was his position, 
and how faithfully must he have loved me when his attachment 
could Vft* rattled the contumely and harshness he experienced at 
my hands. Never, never, can I sufficiently atone to him for it." 
■ "Tlroreisone way, my dear Louisa , of doing this. Consent 
to^etiisatonce?" 

"You, dearest mother, shall henceforth guide your child. 
This hind is yours to bestow when you wish iL," and the blushing 

C placed her small white hand in that of her parent. * ' I hardly 
ad to look at the sweet, innocent face of Lady Roehampton this 
evening/' said Miss Sydney, "after having wronged her by my 
insulting suspicions. I would not for worlds that she should 
know I ever had entertained them. And , dear Henry — how 
good , how noble of him to pardon my injustice." 

Peaceful were the slumbers and happy were the dreams of both 
mother and daughter that night, and glnd was the awakening to 
the certainty that all misunderstandings were now over for ever. 

In six weeks from that happy day of reconciliation, Strathern 
led Louisa Sydney to the hymeneal altar in the presence of the 
Marquis and Marchioness of Roehampton, and the happy couple 
set off for Sydney-park to spend the honeymoon , in compliance 
with the desire of the bride. 

They have now been three years married , and are the parents 
of two beautiful boys , on whom Mrs. Sydney doats with all a 
grandmother's fondness. Strathern House has been two years 
completed, and the fine taste of its decorations and furniture, ac- 
cord well with the treasures of art which it contains. Happy in 
their domestic circle, and diffusing happiness around them, their 
past trials and disappointments are only now remembered to en- 
hance present felicity; and when their splendid mansion is opened 
to give some brilliant./?/* , it is allowed by all those who attend it, 
with one solitary exception , that the parties at Strathern House 
surpass all others. The exception is Mr. Rhymer, who prefers 
the fetes of some two or three dukes of his acquaintance. 



THE END. 
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